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BETWEEN 

MRS. ELIZABETH CARTER 
MIS$ CJTiiERtNE TALBOT. 



kiss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

ftccadilly, Jan. 19, 1751. 

1 CAME here just to finish the old 
year at home ; the last I shall ever finish ih this 
old house, and the new otie is now almost three 
Weeks old before I have found time to write to you* 
In this time, and that too is now niethinks. a long 
While ago, we have had the.pledsure of seeing your 
brother*; and I heartily wish any lucky chanco 
would throw him in our way again, that we might 
see more of him, for we forgot to ask him where 

* Her eldest brother,^ John Carter^ Esq. of Deal. 
Vot. II. S Iw 



he lodged^ However, without the help of chance 
I hope we may find him out e'er it be long, for I 
take it for granted he may gkt least be heard of at 
your uncle's. 

Well, but seriously now, can any *body imagine 
why I have not written to you ? Why honestly yom* 
Rambler ^y which is ver)' pretty, has got into my 
considering drawer, from whence nothing ever 
comes out again under half a year, and might have 
the old Italian epitaph most mel^-i^choly writ over it, 

Stava bene 
'^ Wa per star meglio 

Sto qui. 

I have really and truly never been able to give it a 
second review, and was sillily ashamed to write to 
you till I bad. I am grown a coxcomb, and spend 
more time than I should with my powder-box and 
pincushion; All the world is come to town, and 
visits must be madcr Then, probably, either Lad^ 
Grey j" or Lady Anson Xy x:wr somebody or othei^^ 
that I am glad of any pre^Ba^e to be^ wkb gets a 
cold ; and tten there h nothin§ t^ he heard o£ biit 
work-bags, a^d teardriciing^ ^uad . wug i^y^niog 

' ♦ One of Mirs» Carter's Essays pilbMied in the Ramht&y 
probably Number lOO^ '• 

f Marchioness Gxey, grand-^diiu^ter to the ]>uke of Keni. 
J Daughter to the fi4st Earl of Hardwicke, and wife tx> 
George Lo»d Anson* 

partiesi. 



pfll'tics. Next morning the sun shines, add who 
can help takihg an airing ; fer the Carpenters are 
alone and want ine, or somebody sends me a finfe 
set of prints that must be looked over directly, or h 
book in print or manuscript that must be read and 
returned immediately or not at all — and so day after 
day flies away* and the poor drawer lies just a^ 
it did. 

But you must not lose your due praise. It was 
indeed exceedingly good of you to write tliat Paper 
(in the Rambler) and I thank you for it sincerely. 
And by the way the Bishop of Norwich f, who 
very particularly enquired after you, and sent you • 
his compliments, desired me to engage you if po^ 
sible, to enliven those Papers by throwing in some- 
thing of your own, which he thought you better ' 
capable of doing than any body. I did not tell 
him how good you had been, . because I did not 
know whether you would care I should. I was 
■ sorry the other day to see a Rambler (though a 
good one) upon Milton, because the author has 
been much censured for carrying his humanity arid 
good-nature so much too far, as to assist that vil- 

* So Horace lamented over the trifling engagements of a 
town life.— Perditur haec inter misero lux, non sine votis. 
Sat. lib. ii. vi. 

t Dr. Hayter, an amiable and learned prelate, afterwards 
Bishop Qf London. 

B 2 lainous 



larinous forger Lauder in his Apology. Hare yotf 
seen any of that astonishing controversy ? Lwritu 
to night merely to tell you why I do not write, so 
adieu ! 



Mrs* carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, FtL 14, 1751. 

It is not^ dear Miss Talbot^ for want of 
tliinking that I have been this age in your debt, for 
I certainly have thought of it for several days with 
shame ; but. indolence and the head-ach have stifled 
all my convictions, and it was not till this present 
moment that I could prevail on myself to take up a 
pen in your service, or rather in my own, for I 
. know no good you are likely to get by it ; and it* 
would probably have been as well if my said pen 
had laid quietly in its standish, or, to give it a 
more perfect quietus, had been conveyed to that 
same drawer of your's, where departed dullness 
slumbers in peace! when you have ]^ronounced the 
nonissima "verba, and hicjace secures its everlasting 
repose. I wish the foolish Letter had been lodged 
^here, which I have been wasting my time to find a 

meaning 



meaning to; and wliich ^las called me away from 
you ; not but it is a very fine thing, decorated m ith 
-all manner of hearts and scarifications of hearts, 
and sundry other witty and quaint devices, which 
seem rather too regular for the operations of a 
monkey. The form of writing seems to be a curi- 
ous imitation <rf the ancient eggs and hatchets ; as 
to the language, from the extreme difficulty of un- 
derstanding any o^e word in it, I conjecture it to be 
the Cypriaij. - The author of this elaborate piece 
of mechanism is beyond my guessing. (After all, 
it will make a mighty dever fly-trap.) I have a 
much greater curiosity to find out the author of a 
book Mrs. Underdown has lately been reading to 
me, with which we are both greatly charmed. The 
title is "Directions for the Employment of Time.^' 
i do not know whether it may not be rather afodlish 
than a laudable curiosity that makes one so solicit- 
ous to find out the author of wliat-one istogredliy 
approves; at least the enquiry often ends Ai la ^rifiv- 
ous disappointment, when the authot andJthainan 
appear to be such very ditterent 'people. Havfe y9b 
Beea Stanaas in a Country ChiH dli-y^rd f md ik> 
not you greatly admire them * ? Lauder'^ affair is 
feftllyvery astonishing; sujrely the man mustte out 
0f hvst wits. I an> i^orry Mr. Johnson should 'have 

f Cfay'j admired Viegy, whicb ww^ j^ttt prixrti^d in' l74Pf 

incurred 



injQurre<} ^ny./cqpjstjr^ abqut tWs ^w^etcljed husWcas- 
;I $ur) told t):ia Raqil^ler wiU b^ conUnueid no: longer 
l^an tOr conifil^tp:fhp. year- Are you oot rejoiced 
, that .ycwir. friend Mn Jone^* wbosq poetry, nc*- 
witiistancUngjaJl tfte cjiaritabla remonstrances of 
;Mj^^.; Tail?Qt, .y<Hi used- jfco 4rA)v. out;Qf a portman- 
teau by tbe: ijeo-gi iw H^y st^dy^ js ^ing to exhibit 

- i J }{nagjnp pay ^^rotiier baB before this given you 

jsome account of bin^^lf? I am. going to lose all 
jtny qljiildfen Jbut Harry i. titi,ey axe ail goi^g to town, 

imy sister into P^yonshi/e-streett# wd whe^.she 
mil rettjm there ia no conjecturing, for the people 

f there are like papers in your considering drawer, 
unless they happcax to be of that volatile unruly 
kind, thai: they naajce their escape^ and choose rather 
to be fluttered aboirt by the four winds of beaten, 

•and be blowji to the very verge of Ifce Godwin 
Sandjs, than lie quietly and peaceably under any 
kindof k>ck.and.)(£iy. ; ... : I', ,: « 

f rWhetiior I laaygo floo» forii week or two to 
Canterbury, qrw^hetbcr I may forbeai^ as a^poiat 

ksX pne^enk Iq dedbalie. Miss^Lyi^civull^isbort^ 



^j»'?i^ 



_ -w^s patronised by l.Gr4 Ch^sterfieJdt p^ Hublisli^4^a yj^iYfte 
of Poems, aud *♦ The Earl of Essex,'^ a Flay, See an ac* 
count of him in Biog. Diet, » ■ 

1 ... la^^ 



f 

riiake ter final exit frorir Kent/and'to 'spen3 some* 
time with her first seems to^be her du^, T have had 
a very pi'essing invitatidn from Miss Hall, But 
there are twenty little awkward circumstances 
which occasion twenty little awkward difficulties iti 
this^ aftkir. But perhaps it may be' right to get the 
better of them all, because it is not impossible bui 
do#nrierht;indolence may be the foundation of some 
of them, an (inehkntress wh^ is mighty apt to im- 
fjKeate herself 'into;air my dfeliberations, and often 
appears^vithf^ufch a solemn ftlce of wisdom and ar- 
gument tliat it lis ^ not very easy to find out the 
cheat ' *' -' 
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," MissTAIlBO'T TO ^Irs. carter. 

^^ Piccadilly, Feb. 29, 1751. , 

What shall I say, dear IMiss Carter, 
about' my 'considering drawer? I am downright 
asname(^ -of it^ Vnd most heartily beg, not your's, 
bulPMr.' yohrisotfs and all his readers' pardon, for 
$uiferipg so many idlenesses to delay my returning 
you a pipce^deserying a much better fate. My ex- 
cust^ 15 nothing but miere wicked racketing^ as jou 

very 



vefyjugtlycall it; and wkked it re^ly is, fornott 
thing, I believe, so effectually corrupts tlie heart and , 
depraves the i^nderstanding. The thing itselfj^ 
racketing, is 9. h^d thing, by which I mean, noi/ 
only going tq pubslic places, pot only consuming life 
ip idle visits apd dress, Uut iper^y the bejpg out 
upcffi whatey^f sucpes^iqn qf plausible pretepcesj,, 
perpetually out all d^y apd every dfty. This is i^y 
c^se J I have pot ^rpe to reject upon a Hpe I re^^^ 
o^' consider ^ line I w^fitej^ or ipdulge Qpe reipcmT^ 
brance of past times, pr carry op qne train of user 
fill thought, so muclij aip I tak^n up with ^e Qjfdi- 
nary and due civilities of life. What can one do ? . 
I have not been at ope pul|lie place ; I have seen ^ 
card-table but twice ; I never go either to bear-gaiv 
dens or auctions; and yet my poor head is as giddy 
and as empty as if I whirled through the whole 
round of impertinence. Yet I canngt w^sji the 
number of people liove aPd esteeni less, noir can ^ 
refuse to be with them ^hile \\, is in my power ; but 
glad shall I be when I get ipto ^;he peace an4 fr^c- 
don) of the country. 

. I shall wish to hear of ypur going tQ CaRt^ljnry, 
but do not let any circumstance in it aflfect youmore 
than the changes and varieties of this worid ougi[iti 
to do, which, by the heightepings of a too fine 
imagination, may Ibe made almost insupportable to . 
^ too sensible heart. I imagine J^lii^s Lynch is §0"» 
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ipg to dian^e her name, aad heartily mah her all 
possible happiness. 

We were quite unlucky in . not seeing your bro- 
ther. The Bishop is in residence at St. Paul's* all 
this month, and dines with the Bishop of Durham, 
eveiy day; but my mother and self will be very 
^^ppy tp see him any day^ and indeed wish, very 
much for that pleasure. After this month he will 
be sure to find us all three and a plumb* pudding 
f^y ^upday at one o'clpqk. 

Dki I ever mention to you an Essay on Emplcy* 
ment? We read it with much pleasure; the ai^thor^ 
pr. Bolton, Dean of Carlisle *, a very good man,, 
ipuch acquainted with my Lord Chancellor's family, 
from whence he has taken his Enili^, Leonora, and 
ScipiQ. I ^m glad, for your sake, you do not sec 
Scipio as often as I do, for he is certainly very near 
the ideal Captain-— not 7nj/ ideal though — 3fj/ ideal 
^t this time should be some truly enterprizing hero, 
that \^:ould undertake to carry through an impiedi- 
ate reformation of this whole island, as the The- 
seus's and such pretty men did formerly. Indeed 
one: is terrified at the growing profligacy of the agi^. 

t ' 1 . ■• , ■ !o V \ ^ •■ ■ « 

* He puttislicd' this WdVk mthe preceding year, in $vo. atii 
it was at first ascribed to the pen of Mrv Gilbert West. Lord 
Haifdw|cke had the credit of ps^onizing, this excellent, man. 
$ce an, account of him in Biog. Dictionary. . 

Mv 
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My acquaintance anti intimacy'/" I' thank' God^' Wei 
among many good and excellent persons*; but th^ 
general disregard of tfte world to all that is'sdnbus 
and*' important, the encreasing wickedne^s^, extfi*-* 
ragance, and cruelty lof every weelc, mafeefe' on^ 
tremble for a guilty nation," lest^ its vbry' beirig 
should soon be dissolvied:^' 'Have ybti-^read' Ffeid"- 
ing*s excellent, incomparable '" Patinbt,^^ truly ^ira^" 
ti-iotbook? or tHe Bishop o^ Worcei^tdru'piori-^ffirfr 
- — ^Yet these things can be* published,' tdkeS 'ol^ 
acknowledged to be just and weH Writ, arid not 
wake one statesman out of Ws dream of ambilTOit7 
or fashion, or anmseiiient, into ckre of the re\l fn* 
terests 'of the public. Not one heart seems- toglow 
>w^ith the desire of extirpating villainy or preventing 
misery and pain. Very soon we shall be a nation 
of savages. I am the warmer just now, from ^ sad 
story of a poorllonest creature, servant of our 
carrier, mui^ered last iv^ek, with the most terrible 
circumstances, by^^ a ' pared • of wretclies, whose 
vilenesS perhaps blSgah in diversions and gin. 

Let me change this painfiil subject, and talk to 
you of the tranquillittle lady, Amable'Grey* jVist 
now become one of us, and Miss Carpenter, very 
sopn to become I^dy, ij^remoitf, ,a I. ^y^ her. ^last 

. .. , , ,, .. , ' '.,1 '^ ',- 
* Now Baroness Lucas; eldest daughter of ' the Earl of 

ilardwicke, and Marchioness Grey, • ' • 

night 
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night in high beauty ; my lord was with her. I 
am assured he is most deserving, and know him to 
be a most agreeable man. Both families are de- 
lighted with the match, and the young people seem 
unfeignedly attached to each other. This cheerful 
&cefie has awakened Lady Caipenter, arid restored 
her to herself. * ' \ ' ! ^ "I 

I am just'iriterhipted by my mother bringing itfe 
the shells ybur brother Harry so kindly k^nt me, 
'the admiritig which,^ the sight of th6 sca-wted we 
gathered with you belbw Bover Cliff, the recollec- 
tion of those very pleasant days, has given me 
much to think of and much to say had I but time. 
Alas! how true your conclusion, how I feel its 
force ! This dissipated life does indeed stifle every 
social ttflfection- atfd * terifler ffeeftftig. How much 
greater is the real pleasure of indulging one such 
reverie, of dwd'lirig on one such friendly remem- 
brance ! But the puppet-show scenery shifts so 
often arid so fas^ *^6ird has nbt time 
on aity object, » / ' ^ i 



Qx one^ eye 

There is "an exfcellent %Voni'an, ' irideed greatly 
good, now* da:ngerO)isly iiV who ought' to engagp 
almost evei^ thought airid fe^lirig pf my lie^rt, i^irice 
TieVgoodtiessi6'W has* run par^llej'withimy^'life. 
Lady Portland, wiici in her 79tl^ year has all the 
Vigour Qtnnnd and cheerfulness^ ofltemper of the 

gayest 
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gayest youth, and was well indeed in every respect, 
till seized with a fever last week, and I am at tliis 
moment in great suspense of hope and fear about 
hcrf yet you and your Rambler, (which has at last 
found its way out of my considering drawer, that 
its beauties may not be lost to the world through 
my fault) Miss Carpenter and her wedding cloaths, 
X^iy Grey and her little g^*l, and fifty friends be- 
sides, divide my attention, and yary it with cheer- 
fuller thoughts. Adipu ! Do not fail to let me see 
the enclosed in print r\ext week* 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, March 4, 17^1. 

You need pot make any apologies about 
my Rambler. I had no idea when I sent it yo^ 
that it was worth a second reading, and had lite- 
rally so indiflfercnt an opinion of it that I should not 
have sent it, only to convince you of my readiness 
to do wh^t you desired. Having honestly told you 
my humility^ I will now, with^ egual hofliesty, te|l 
you niy vanity, that upon the y\rholq if jp^eascs me 

better 
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better than Mr. Richardson's Rambler*. Do yotf 
like that Paper? and will you be angry with me for 
not liking it at all? I cannot see how some of his 
doctrines can be founded on any other suppo^ti6n 
than that Providence designed one. half of the 
human species for idiots and slaves. One would 
think tlie man was, in this respect a Mahometan, 

I can easily imagine how much you must be en* 
gaged in the hurry of London, and if you were 
condemned to spend the whole year in a constant 
round of company, your situation would be piti- 
able. But as six months of your time are spent in 
the quiet of studious retirement, surely the world, 
which stands so much in need of such examples as 
your's, has a very equitable claim to the rest. It 
appears inconceivable to me, that there can be any 
thing wicked in such a kind of racketing as your's. 
You say your acquaintance and intimacy lies 
among numbers of excellent people. I am per- 
suaded they are so, and for that very reason can- 
not see why you should wish to be at a distance 
from them. Suppose these and all other excellent 
people were for running away from the world and 
one another, and each was to take to a separate 
cell, how must the party of virtue necessarily be 
weakened, and its influence contracted! Strong as 

V ♦ Probably No; 57. Mrs. Carter's waa No 100^ 

the 
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tiie pdts^er of i^ice and folly may be, it would be- 
came much stronger, aad run greater lengths, if it 
was left imawed and unrestrained by the never-fail- 
ing force of good examples ; and the more of these, 
the more successful the opposition. The Theseus^'s 
and Hercules, and other pretty fellcrws of old, cort- 
cerning whom you make such honorable mentiorf, 
did not bring about their designs by spending their 
whole lives in rural retirement. Oh, but they were 
provided with a dub, and such an argument as 
knocking on the head, ho human depravity could 
pretend to resist! To be sure you are not furnished 
with any such formidable weapon as this, and if 
you were, I am inclined to think you would make 
but an awkward use of it ; but there are certain 
less violent methods, that will never fail in some 
degree of producing their effect. The misfortune 
is, that people of superior excellence in understand- 
ing and virtue are apt too hastily to conclude, that 
Aeirteampk is of no use to mankind, because 
they find that it is impossible to make all with m horn 
they converse just as wise and good as themselves. 
I bad begun something on this subject last summer 
by way of Rambler, which I would send you, but 
upon looking it over, find it not legible nor worth 
tratodcribing* I sent tlie Paper to Mr. Johnson, as 
you desired, and you see he has printed it, having 
inade some, omissions^ which seem, in my opinion, 
8 to 
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to have taken off both from the meaning and what 
spirit there was in it. The leaving out the names 
of Pet^r findy Paul "^ seems to leave it in utter 
doubt, among people who do not greatly study 
them at least, w hat authors are meant. 

Sh^Jl I send you any more Epictetus ? or is it a 
puzzle to you till you get quietly into the country? 
I rj&joice-to hear of the happy prospects from Lady 
Egremont's match^ and shall be heartily glad tp 
congratulate you on Lady Portland's recovery. One 
is always unreasonable ^enough to think good people 
die too youog, even .. at fourscore. Do not put 
yourself to any inconvenience, in the midst of all 
your b^stlei? and engagements, to write me long 
Letters ; for though I have few pleasures equal to* 
the reading them, I cannot bear to think of adding 
to your incumbrances. Harry Ipoks very magpL- 
ficent about the honor you have done his shells, and 
ha& more at your service. 

. ♦ In the last edition of . Mrs. Carter's Works these aic re- 
stored from her own Manuscript; and there does not seem. to 
. have been any good reason for the omission at first. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs» CARTER. 



Piecadilly, March iff, 175L 

It caa be ilo indon^ceiiientej rio incuni^ 
hremcc to me, dear Miss Carter, to write to you j 
and the longer the Letter tlie moi^ I indulge my^ 
jself. I will answer your*s in order, and first for th^ 
Mahometan Mn Richardson. Ko upOri you ! in*^ 
deed I see ho hami in that pooi" J^aper, add must 
own myself v6ry particularly fond of it He does 
not pretend to give a scheme (not an entire scheme) 
<rf female education, only to say how when well 
educated they should behave, iii oppositioii to the 
Tacketing^ life of the Ranelagh-education misses of 
these our days. Do read it over agam a little can- 
didly. How can you ever ima^ne that the author 
of Clarissa has not an idea high enough of what 
women may be, and ought to be? Have you seen 
the new edition? There are most incomparaUe ad-« 
ditions to it. Asking this question reminds me that 
I ,never answered one of your's about Mr. Gray's 
country church-yard. It is indeed the most gene* 
rally and the most justly admired that any little 

poem 
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poem has beeti, since your awl fle^v otit of herowd 
ivy tower to perch upon his *< 

All you say of the advantagef^ of a mixt and busy, 
a sociable life I allow, two things only supposeci 
(which alas ! are not to be supposed in n>y case) 
that one is capable of doing gotti to others, and 
incapable of getting harm oneself. My vdry light 
mind is more apt to be utterly dissipated among 
trifles, than you I am persuaded can have any idea 
tJ, And by this time of year all my good eoi^try 
habits of diligence, recollection, and method, are» 
so worn out, that I sit quite contentedly down iji 
my little painted boat, and let it be carried along 
the stream of amusiement without any degree of 
reluctance. 

My acquaintance lies indeed stmorig excellent 
people, but then they are so many of them tha^ to 
speat literally and truly, my little narrow mind 
has not room to hold them all at once, with all the 
variety 'f)fattwtions and sentiments that belong pe- 
culiarly to every one. But you will say tliis very 
effort l^iough seeming hopeless enlarges the iiaiTo\V 
mind in §ome degiee. — At this minute mine take% 
ij£\ nonp l>at painful images. Poor excellent Lady 
l^ortlandj . Vaiious have beea the turns .of ter iU» 

» In allwsioM to the bcgiq^g of Mk. Cwttr's •• Oi« W 

Wisdom." 

vot. II. C aesa. 
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ness. And alas ! in all this^ time I liave never seen 
her. How is it that people are in this worM toot 
from one ! one is near them perpetually — yet *ome 
invisible adamantine bar makes an eternal separa- 
tion, and one has seen them for the last time, when ' 
one thinks of seeing them every day. Dear, ho- 
nored, beloved Lady Portland I 

I am, thank God, very well biit very thin; no-' 
thinor hurts me bat a crowded Ridotto till four in 
the morning. People are in much anxiety about 
the poor Prince *, wha was yesterday I fear in very 
great danger. The amiable Princess (who is very 
near her time) has not been out of his room, (where 
she has a couch to lie on) these three days. Adieu ! 
- I can talk of nothing but dismals. 



Mrs. carter to Miss -TAL^OT; * ' ' 

Deal, March ^4^ ^7^^* 

Well according to your advfce I have 
given *Mr. Richardson another reading, 4nd confeiss 

"♦ Frederick Pr^tite of Wales, father'of his present Majesty* 
He died cmly four days aft^r the date of this Letter. 

myself 



/ 
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tnyself to have been too much prejudiced both bjr 
the opinions of those who read it befofe tn^, and 
from some of his own notions which I had lately 
seen on another subject, and that the Paper itself, if 
my head had not been full of these when I read it^ 
might have appeared to much greater advantage. 

I now long as much as you can do, for the time 
of your going to Cuddesden, for however gallantly 
you may go through the fatigues of a ridotto, I by 
no means can be reconciled to the account I hear 
from yourself and from my brother of your being 
grown so thin. If I was a manager in the house, 
the style of it should be altered forthwith. 1 hope 
your apprehensions about Lady Portland were too 
melancholy, as I find by other accounts all hopes 
are not yet given over. How I grieve for the ami- 
able Princess, and her poor children ! How far the 
nation is concerned in the Prince's death I am no 
judge, but the distress of his family must be reaj 
and sinks one's spirits. 

Miss Lynch is now Mrs. Bargrave *, and has left 
Kent; I did not see her, perhaps it was as well. 
She was a good deal affected at parting with some 

- ^ Wife t« isfiac Bargmve, fii^ Item of Lincoln^s Inn, &n4 
aftetfva^ds oC£»$^yMCotn:t, Ifm^jL. Si^ wu^ ^i^H^ir to I>^ 
LyTtJcli a ,phy§jcian of, emin^nea, 9>X Cant^bur/, who w«J 
yQunger brother to th4 dean. 

c a of 
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of her friends, and it is more than jKobable I might 
not have been so valiant as I thought myself. ]\fy 
father and sister Mary go to town next week, and 
my sister Peggy returns, so most of the family are 
in motion but myself, who remain quietly stuck 
here, like a shell fish to a rock. Adieu I 



. Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

PiccadiUy, AprilBr 1751. 

» 

Did I tell you, dear Miss Carter, that I 
longed to go Cuddesden? So I did and so I do 
most sincerely, and yet I am glad our going is put 
off for a fortnight. Why? For a very bad reason, 
because let aily appointed time come when it will, 
1 am never ready fof it ; something or other un- 
finished, somebody I want to see more o£ Tis 
this kind of something still to do that makes one 
li\?e on so contentedly year after year, so don't let 
lis quarrel Math it, but yet that constant unsteadi- 
ness is a great fault of mine, and I will try to mend 
it if I can. Do iK^ifa^el" \ shall 1>aajiiieF6tftkeIe« 
fon by the time appointed^ :i^ka sorry^your brb- 
Ihersaw me *witlr sublf itol^vU eye; for I ideally atti 
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very well however smoke-dried, do pray entreat 
Captain Carter to call again that he may see how 
my looks are improved: The Bishop desires you 
will engage your father, &c. to dine with us on the 
SI St between one and two- If Miss Peggy has 
such a passion for the country as mine, I quite 
envy her the joy she must feel when first saluted by 
the view of Kentish violets and primroses. To say 
nothing of the poor shell Jish wTio must make one 
rejoice to see whatever rock it is stuck upon. But 
how much rather would I hear of your being a 
bird with pretty paitited wings, that might cairy 
yOu swiftly from place to place wherever you have 
a friend, wherevter you could delight or be de- 
lighted : had this been the case you would cer- 
tainly bdve been with us yesterday ('tis now the 
1 1th) not in the morning at St Paul's * where we 
were for four disagreeable hours surrounded Avith 
stuffs and papere ; but in the afternoon at Hamp^ 
stead where we dined with the Bishop of Durham, 
in a most enchanting gay pretty elegajat bou^e, that 
he has made there, and where I had ari opportu- 
nity to make your compliments to the Bishop of 
Norwich. 

You will think I am in the ttue taste iof the town 

• Wlicre tb€ deanery house was then fitting up for their 
fetcptioo. 

resolved 
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resolved to banish qU melancholy thou^its out of 
my head, siflice I have writ to you, so far without 
naming Bfjy of those kind of subjects, of which this 
winter h^fi; afforded so many. The having plays 
and diversions renewed already, when the sad so- 
lemnity that methinks should " Banish like a dream 
delight and^oy' is still unperformed, b&s spmejiiij^g 
very shocking in it. I really imagine it proceeds 
from a principle of good^nature to actor^^ and 
dancers, and such other commonly called poor dl^^ 
vils ; )?ut a fals^ and mistaken kind of good-natm'e 
it isjj and such a one *s has a tliousand fat^l tjert4- 
cnc}e3, and would sacrifice every, propriety ^d, de- 
cency of life tp its own ideal px<qe.llencies, , The 
true good-nature is such as Lady Pprtland's ; was, 
Slje is gone, and. hpw m^ny, and what ^ number 
feel her loss ! 



Mfis. CARTER TO Um TALBOT. 

gjNCE likp the Other folks of this world 

you are Tiot quite ready, why I am glad you journey 

to Cuddesden is put off for a fortnight, as I hope 

jpy father, brother, and si^tgr, will be able to ac- 

$ eept 
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cept my Lord VkkidirivitWion, P^ggy came home 
ilasjt we«ik, she is inuch obliged to you for your oon- 
g^att3iatioci3i* do far forth as they are well meieu^, but 
prefers, the smoke of London' to all the firagrioioe 
o£ Kezitish viqlets and priniroiee, and had rather 
^weU£edNi)y;tbelK>ayse calling t)f small coal, than 
the*;irdrbling of linaets/notwith^aQcfing whicii l}^ 
is Very well pleased to come home again. 

It is Ijo long since I have disused the art of fly- 
ing, that the fine painted wings you so kindly wish 
ttie-might endanger my neck. I now .seem entirely 
accommodated to a state of inactivity and repose, 
and grow oa fastei* tod faster to my rock, and it 
iiiusJt be a violent effort that cfould draw me -frora 
it And yet besides the particular induo^ent that 
there are some very valuable ^people in the worlij 
whom I must be strangely stupid not* to wish iJome- 
times to see, there are more general reasons "that 
should make one chuse to mix a little now and then 
in tbe hurry of society, in order to keep up some 
kind of connexion with the universal community of 
6iankind ; to enlarge and vary one^s ideas, and thus 
become more useful, and more agreeabjie to those 
with whom one is chiefly to converse, than it is pos«» 
eible to be in an absolute regular clock-work kind 
of life, where one is always moved by the same 
springs, and perpetually striking the same notes, 
and thus in time grow as tireson>e to people as an 

old 
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iOldtuaei. From such eonsidemtions I sliould tliink 
it right, perhaps, oot to live year after year upon 
-ihesAiBe^pot^ endtlie same contraeted circle of 
ooawrsMitioD, if it was in my power to do other- 
wi$e. But yet that it is not ia uiy powtt givea me 
no; uneasiness' A natiiral mdolencci whieh was 
OKce.ebecked and in soi»e degree overrruled by the 
conversation of the world, up%v that :it; is^ set free 
-from, all restraint, seem^ to hav(9 got the ontire pos- 
sewipn of me, and the way pf Ufe 1. am in, appoeurs. 
to he the very wayiin wbi<jh I.aw.nip^t likf^ly to h^ 

Nothing can be more jusft,:or more properly ap-- 
j)lied, than what you, say abQUt fal86 good-natui:^ 
tor was jreal benevoiaice the niotive of thi§ com^ 
p^bn,^ swely some patriot li&nd would, be c%t 
^rted^Q Sitop the torrent of wickodftf s^, and save a 
poor infatu^t^ devoted niation, :frotP vioe.and its 
never failing consequence, destruction^ However 
tlies(B people, it is to be. supposed, act fi'om a prin* • 
ciple of charity, con/grmable to their own. sense of 
Jiuman watits, for mai?y . an able politician has, na 
doubt, a very sincere and^ affecting, persuasion of 
the necessity of njoney, to the ^y^lfare of mankind, 
who never took }t. into his head that there ever wa.^ 
suclva necessity ip point of vvrfue. , 
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' Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsden, May 10, 1751. 

At last, dear 'Misi^ Carter, we are. got 
into the country, on TTiursd^ I hope my Lord 
will be able to joiii U», and^thehitbe joys-of tfe 
<X)utotry begin. -At {)resettt ^^we? are only iri a stcte 
of' insipid tranquillity, fdt^tts'ab^ strange kind of 
tran$ition, from tlie hurry bf Ldndon to absolutfe 
^itude. And ^hen^rie iooks^ back upon a. long 
winter, which has been filled i^ witb nhdvtiidablfe 
triflte that Irft one at the ti^e no leisut^ to refiedk 
wtot tiiey were, and to^whiet Use, the iS&id is pr^ 
sent^ with such ai mere bknk that it gives a mor- 
tifying view of the insigi^ificance of^ kiH&iaft 'KfeL 
But this is not the true way ^ oi considering' lliirig% . 
the feel of dissatisfaction is what wfe nevel'oUght to 
indulge, and thinking a little deeper sets all oh6^l 
ideas right. The only ttiiiseqiiehce to be draMk 
irom the imperfections and poornesses thut e^qje¥{* 
ence will continually discover Both in a ^mh\t 
and a solitary life, is, that wliich ever is ohe?s!lo^ 
6ach in ifs turn is equally good, and the Other de^ 
serves not to.be regretted, though it may'be^heer* 
fully welcomed when it comes in turn. It <it>es*iiot 
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pleas^ me (till I make some of these wise reflec- 
tions on it) that such a mind as your's should be 
con6ne€l-in so, r^tire^ a sceo^; .sometime or other 
you will, you must be in the world again, therefore 
doq't. indulge your indolence, but keep up the amus* 
able and sociable spirit even while you wander soli- 
tary on ^ sear^ly)re. I don t love to hear you 
talk of .tha,t iiid^lejiGe, pef^le that can write, ^re^ad, 
l^nd t;hink like y^Ut.o^g^t n^ver to be indolent^f un- 
less they are ou^ of^.-spirita, or unwell ; and ^^Ij^le 
the activity of th^^ njhjd j§.kept yp they are in pea^- 
ne&$ for every kind pf f<;ene. Changes of j^piDe 
mu^t ^e in this world, ^n^ therefor^ 'tis wrong i^t 
to suit om\ way ,of jthjnjciijg to tliem. I s^iyi.this 
jto myself a« much as ,tp y<)u, for tjiere js jnotrtbe 
jwbst trifling I change in a^ny.olywt around uj^ft^^t J 
^m no^ foplishly inflin^dtQ jjcgret Yoji7^\jlji*,b^ 
^eve tben tbajt it W9^ f^^Jt with perfect go^ ^&pirit# 
X tpok my last jieaveof the poor old house iq fic^ 
(^liy^ which I hfive b^^ used to for the^e^igh* 
iee?j ycftr^. Some fond rpifiembrances or other be* 
JOBgfid tp every. rqpipj t^.^vpry inch in it; and mth 
xpBBy fi :i^riou$ recoJiectipn, and ijsany a grateful 
j^bought I^is^d to go missing about it all the.winter» 
^Qd yet it ^ been a very gay sociable printer,: for 
tl)Qugb I have b€€n but >at few public places, I 
I^^^ be^p mpcU amount my friends. 

Abpij^ this t^ipae twelvemonth we were happy in 

that 
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that a^eeable jourrtey we took into Kent, and I 
cannot recollect the very pieajMtfit iioae » we gperit 
tljere, without feeling «. r^fjewal of gratittide to 
^v©ry body that contributed to makeoit so, but 
inost particulw4y ao to you. I meant to have Writ 
you a very long Letter, but the sun chiises to shifts 
'for the first time siace we came here, and tempts 
me to walk. 

I do not think we have ever writ to one another 
sfcouLlhe. dispositions made, jvith r^ard to the 
education of the young Royal family. Really we 
are strangely neglectful of the public good. How- 
ever, considering we took no care about it, I think 
matters have upon the whole been pretty well or- 
dered. 1 think you will be pleased with what I 
w^s toW of the Bishop of Norwich's manner of ad- 
dressiog^himfidf to tliis-Uttte Princfe of Wales ^ne 
'of the fii^4iines he was with him. He asked him, 
^'hether if he was setting out on a journey he 
should like to gallop a very little way at first; Wd 
-have all the rest ru^ed, intricate, ahd tedious,' or 
to get over some tew difficulties jiist at first, and 
gallop swiftly and smoothly all the rest of the way? 
• — ^You see the application. The Prince waB so 
pleased with his manner, that he told him, with 
honest politeness, he believed he eoiiM learn al- 
most any thing of him. Every body is delighted 
with this charming boy, and 3peaks well of him in 

every 



every respect I fendythe King has liot for ihariy 
years Mt ^och true liappiness as he now enjoys, by 
havk^ every laudable a»d tender affection of his 
heart called out toM^ards the Princess and her sweet 
children^ He behaves in a way that must make 
hioCi beloved by all his subjects, and amiable and* 
great in history. As much Epictetus as you please 
now. 



Mes. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May 21, 1751. 

I HOPE by this time you are perfectly 
happy, by the arrival of my Lord and fine weather. 
But really and truly just now I have a most violent 
disinclbation to writing, being harrassed almost to 
death with various disputes and turmoils, that have 
onuch disturbed th^ peace of this otherwise agree* 
able society. How difficult is it for a temper weak 
^d untosyard as mine is, to conduct itself with in- 
jdocence ! when one is affected in so many various 
ways<t the safest method seems to be absolute sir 
lence. Thjis too has its iwonveniences, and yet to 
talk is, without the utmost caution, to. do wrong. 
And now prpbably you ptiay think with all these 

vexations 
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vexations I am tolerably . prepared to receive y#ur 
lessoas, and to look with great coa:ppo&ui:e on any 
change. But still disagreeable as spnoLe circum-. 
stances in my present situaticoa are, it i3 unreaspor 
able to complain, for in ge^ieral, there are QK)re 
advantages in our present state, than upon a calm, 
consideration can be foreseen in apy Qtlier- And 
although I know you wiU be angry; with me, I can- 
not for my life help telling you, thai ever since I, 
have been made unhappy by these ponMnotions^ it; 
has beei^ a gr^at subject of consolation to me, that 
I never was tempted by any voluntary connexion tQ 
engage myself in the interests,, passions, and; tu- 
mults of the world. If I l^^ve suffered from jthe 
troubles of others, who have more sense, more 
understanding, and more virtues than I might 
reasonably have expected to find, what might I 
npt have Sijiffered frorli a husband ! Perhaps be need- 
lessly thwarted and contradicted in every innocent 
enjoyment of life : involved in all his schemes right 
or wrong, and perhaps not allowed the libertyof 
even silently seeming to disapprove them! It is 
true indeed the righteous laws of heaven are all 
consistent, nor is any human creature placed in a 
situation in which it is not possible to be wise and 
good, but if one state. appears more liable to dan- 
ger and uneasiness than another, why should people 
expose themselves to voluntary difficulties? 

I am 
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I am much obliged to you for relating to me the 
Bishop of Norwich's Address to our Prince, it haj 
really given me great pleasure. It was hot for 
want of public spirit that I neglected to consult 
with you what was to be done fbr the good of the 
nation, and the young Royal family, whom I have 
had greatly at heart, and had formed a scheme for 
their education, in which I was so happy that I 
felt quite disappointed that it did not take effect, 
Und deternyined to have nothing more to do in the 
affair, than sincerely to wish the method that is 
fixed on may prove a happy one. The behaviour 
of the King is truly noble and good. 

I send you a deal of EpictetUs, and have more 
ready for you; has my Lord heard any thing of the 
translation said to be going on in Edinburgh ? I 
long for you to see Epictetus in a better dress, he 
will appear to more advantage than in my vile dis- 
guise. You nmst allow me to put you in mind of 
a promise you was so good as to make me when 1 
had the happiness of seeing you last year. 



Miss 
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' IVf iss TAIBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddefden, /letftfS, 175U 

i , , Ax^As! dear Mi^s Carter, I iave long 
intended to write to ypu, aad f pa ashamed ; but 
the Bishop of Gloucester is her^ and the. Bishop 
of Oxford is an idle man, and has not read over 
your Epictetus, but notwithstanding all these diffi- 
culties I am determined to write to you to day. 

I am grieved for you more thftn I can express, 
and wish you was at Canterbury or anywhere from 
the tents of Kedar*, whi^re to speak of peace is a 
sigpal for battle. 'As for yovir arguments against 
marrying, I do not allow their force. That every 
state of life has its restraints, its cares, and difficul- 
ties, shquld, I thinky make one look upon them all 
with a more equal and indiflferent eye than one i$ 
apt to do; and being fully convinced that nothing 
is perfect on this side eternity, be ready to deter- 
mine with eaqe and composure upon whatever 
choice &^em& to have the laire^t probability, nor be 
frightened, at any change, sipce, every clmnge is but 
from one kind of good and evil that one has been 
used to, to a aew mixture of the same ingredients 

• &e Psalm CXX. 5* 

which 
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which the dispensing hand of Providence, either 
holding or merely pointing it out to our choice, 
knows to be at the pQ.me time more wholesome for 
us than the former. I fancy many over delicacies 
and unhappy prepossessions arise from one's hav- 
ing taken up a notion, that we must never change, 
but for sofhe^hat absolutely and completely good ; 
that this jp^rfectioh may possibly by some few 
happy pebple be f6utid, cannot" be denied. While 
we converse with human creatures, something must 
be past over in -every temper : tfcferefore I have no 
idea of its 'being mdre dreadful (supposing a cha- 
racter in the main good arid desfei^^ing) t6 have 
some few faults and errors to pass over in a volun- 
tarily chosen object of duty than in any other. 
Some restraints we must bear/ 'tis the condition 
of our nature, and the law of scK^iety-; and when 
we know -what it is our duty to prefer, and what to 
resign, the ta«k is not so hard as fancy forms it 
All I mean' to, say ii*,* that a match need not be* 
miserable if iiV^ome few slight dirfeum&tances we 
^re obliged .to cheek oiir own ^inclirigrtions,' and ini 
material im|)6rtant matters no good ^an will lay' 
any harsh restr^irit bw the person »to' whom iie^ i^ 
connected- *%y soicfefi vows. Thece^ m^jf^ *e hlemi 
and tliei-e an- exception, bitt ono^ must' jitdgfe- upoa'» 
general probabilities, not particular oaSesJ ,1 '4Un 
afraid you will think I am writing most wicked hard 
^; . ' * ^eartei^ 
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hearted nonscjnse ; if you are angry with me scold 
tne, tliough if you knew what I feel for you, yoti 
Would not have the heart. 

Which is most to be pitied now I wonder, the 
Bishop of Oxford in the midst of London smoke 
during this fine wfcather, or us for being even in 
this charming ^lace and season without him? I 
am afraid neither of us can represent it as a very 
compassionate case. The Bishop of Gloucester 
leaves us on Saturday, and then we shall be in ab- 
solute solitude till my Lord comes, arid 1 begin to 
have less regard for solitude than I used to have 
in theory, as I do not find I can improve it so as 
to do or think any thing that is worth doing or 
thinking. It is at the worst a pleasant State of 
idleness and indolence when one has fair fields to 
range in, sweet fresh air to breathe, and books of 
one sort or other to read when one is weary of 
Walking about. 

Do you not think the Rambler Is grown very 
,agf eeable this summer ? There is a paper called 
** The Idler *," tiiat I cannot comrijend on the 
whole, and yet it so far amuses me that I am glad 
to take it in rather than any other. This is the 
literary gazette, who takes up every one of thQse 

• This could not have been Dr. Johnson's **I(Ucr/^ whick 
was not published tilLthe year 175%. ^ 

VOL. ir* D subjects 
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subjects th^t we wished the Itembler to mcnfion. 
The bakers' club,: the public .diversions — every 
thing that relates to the present times and dailjj 
occurrences. Some few of the papers lately have 
been very pretty. One lately hajs jn^y mad« 
people exti:emely angry, a& he published a much 
too p^icular apd personal essay on occasion of 
the dijej^ul; sad story of poor poor MJr.Dalton*. 
Wbat a heart breaking story is that; I know all 
thei family — excellent people, and the poor young 
pian ^very y^ay amiable and deserving The young 
jady too perfectly blameless, much cpmmended, 
find so affected with tbi$ fatal stroke, that her life 
was for some days despaired of. She has a large 
fortune, and had refused several advantageous of- 
fers, he^ being the only m^n she could love. — Poor 
soul! he bad that very morning been expressing 
to a friend the gra-teful sense he had of his happy 
situation and fair opening prospects. Thie Bishop 
of Q. spent a day with the poor father in his way 
Jiere. He is an old friend of his* He found him 
surrounded with every comfort so sad a case .al- 
lows, the support of a truly religious mind, a very 
amiable, prudent, and sweet-tempered wife, and 
. fivq fioe children still remaining. He is a very 

♦ He was.]uJled in a duely but the Editor 13 ignorant oiihe 
^ particular circumstances aUttded tOr 

good 
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gdod riianj and his sufferings ha?e been itiexpres^ 
feible. He heard the shocking news trithout any 
previous preparation, yet he would itiot let his af- 
ifliction prevent him from going to church, and re- 
ceiving the sacrament as usual on Whit-Sunday. 

1 have at last enclosed you the bit of hair, 
Which certainly was not worth asking for twice i 
indeed I ihtended to have sent an essay along 
with it; A good pr'otestant esisay agaiiist relicks, 
especially those of the living; and afterwards I 
intended, in the spirit of popery, to havfe put this 
traish into a crystal case for yoti, tbsA, there might 
be Btomething at feast of value lii the present. 
But enquiriilg the pri(^ of the cheapest. ffiuihioii- 
able heart (and ^\^s? faskiotiablcf hectrts.Bxe o( 
mighty little value) the spirit of covetousnes$ per- 
feuaded me that it was a sin - to »buy. trinkets when 
6o many poor children wanted gingerbi^eadj so 
enfin, in the spirit of industry^ I haveMdarned it 
all over with red and blue silk; and tliougH not 
in the form of a heart, yet 1 desire to send :with 
it my, smeerest love and thanks to you for the 
value you are pleased to «et on it fm' my sake* 

The Bishop of Oxford, has .made ail possible 
l^nquiiy by . Miller, and . can hfear . bo •- tidings of a 
Scotch Epictrtus, so I -hope there: k none. Ar6 
teere notin^ tiiis laat parcel some* vile .$tokal doo 
4tin€S aboiit murder? *Pra§r try sdme time if it 
. *; D a would 
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woaW not look clearer to write the cKalogue ptnt 
— dialogue wise — just for all the world like a 
play-book. One sliould easier distisigaish the 
speaker than by dashes. 



Mrs. carter to MissTABOT. 

l)eal, Jm€ 25, 1751. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, dear Mi^' 
Talbot, for the lock of hair,, which certainly needed 
not the decoration of gold and crystal to hdghteii 
my estimation of its wwth. The essay too was 
equally winecessary ; for if it at all tended to lessen 
my esteem, or in aity degree to alter my opinion of 
the pefson for whose sake this lock is so invalua*^ 
ble;^ I do assure you it would do me no manner of 
good. This is a point on which I am quite hard* 
ened, so you may e'en keep your essays for mor( 
tractable people; lovers, for instance, who, after 
the first fit of raving, usuid^y grow very tractable 
and reasonable, and are mighty well disposed to 
receive cmy such salutary anti-popfeli admonitions 
In some degree, however, to quiet your conscience, 
I assure you I do notintend to apply it as a ckarm 
for the ague or the tooth*ach; and that notwitb* 

standing 



standkig all my fondness for it, I shall ccmtinue u 
firin and good prptestant But 1 must be allowed' 
to look on it with delight, as the gift of a person to ' 
whom I owe the highest obligation, that oi having 
eiidcavoured to render me wiser and better^ ^ and* I 
think you wiit be satisfied that tlie sentiments 
arising from such a reflection cawnot do mischief. 
After all, admitting this \>SvA of memento to b^ a 
felly \and 'tis certain tliat to tlic people who pay 
them the greatest regard they are usually the l«ist' 
oecesfiary) it is at least an innocent one. And is it 
not possible to carry the opposition to such harmi* 
less trifles to rather too great a degree of severity 
for the condition of ordinary naortals, who .must 
have their bagatelles and their playthings,, which, 
are entitled to toleration, merely as they are inno* , 
cent; and where they seem in any degree to hj^ye 
a mixture of something laudable and good, have a^ 
claim even to encouragement. And thus, after the 
eiLample of Mrs. Centlivre, of expeditious memory^ 
\rfid wrote against a book before the "uothor* had 
begun it, I have answered your essay. 

I am $orry I eanixA'teU yOii my i^ftuadbn, for 
which you so kindly compassionate me, is mended, 
but ttie life I lead does not leave me much time 
for uneasy reflectioas. The whole morning, from 
seven till one, is spent with my chiidreri, and my 
afternoons are ^pent hr visitiftg or walking. There 

are 



are indeed sonje subjects that Avill intrude, and cast 
. a gloom over tUe fkifist prospects, .and sadden the 
tnost lively conversations, but I dp all I cai> to be 
easy and cheerful, . * 

I; was much affected by your ,?^ccounfc qf the latQ , 
most shocking duel. I believe you wQuld liayo 
beep |)leased. m^ an observation of Harry's, .wba 
said, that though the survivor had escaped, to. b? 
$urehemustbe miserable, and lijce Qrestes; a«4 
tihe^ he repeated the line in jVirgil, 

' . ' Scelcrum funis agitata^ Orestes^ 



I have sent you morp Epictetus, and will for the 
future write the dialogue ^* just for all the world 
like a play-book;** but at present you niust be con-i 
tented with it just for all the world like a history, 
I wonder you are not tired of reading such ^ 
strange,' WQoden, blundering translation^ 



Miss TAl-BOT to Mrs. GARTEJl. ^ 

■ *. - * '' ' 

How can I employ my morning bette^^ 
^^ i^ w^t^ng to,deaf Mis§ Carter; 'tis true I 



3^ 

fiave many Letters of older date to answer, but 
ihoX Jlateur 'disposition ^bf'hkr^s towards me, for* 
which I have do often ichid her, shall give her the 
pirgf^rence to-^'iy; as, havirig a better opinion of 
her honesty than her Judgment, t do really believe 
she thinks sincerely' all the too fine tliiilgS she says 
to me- Vote the wiser and better forme t If ft 
be so, you hate certainly Ver]jr good luck. 

At present I arft tryirig to be the ibetter anA 
the wfeeri as far aS I can, for the leisure of the 
coiiiitry/ though ^vith ridih^, visiting,* and Visiliof^ 
it is ' nbt V^i^ gr^at ; and likely, alais ! ' ib "He very 
short, ^ thfe BisH6p*s Vfesidente will call' him agaift 
to" St Paul s htioii October. ^ We rriay ' ()erhapS 
coiiie dd4n a^ain for^ a riioiith or two in the winter^ 
but these are distant schemes, and t am ^xtrenidy 
disposed with regard to siich temporary' arrange^^ 
ments to Xi^t aujour laJouniSe, and trouble' my 
bead nor farther. ' 

I must not part with your answer to im un- 
written essay, without making a sincere aqKriow- 
iedgfement of the truth of what you observe in it^ 
that pfeople may carry their disregard to trifling in* 
dulgencies of friendly affection a great deal tooi far,* 
and' that the total want of these dispositions (whe- 
ther naturafly wanting, or unnaturally ro6te4 up) 
is a great defect. I hope this is not my case, yet 
t am sensible' I have gone too far, merely from the 
*• idea 
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idea pf not spending time uselessly or idly. Would 
you believe that I have scE^*ce any vf^lue for the • 
pictures of those whom I n^ost sincerely loye^j and 
whose presence would be the greatest joy to ra^. 
What prescription would you give me for the cur^ 
of such an anti-rpm^ntig fpUy ? Tis absolute pur|r 
taoisnit 

I have lately got the advantage of an excellent 
master in the art pf flower-painting, the head gard- 
45ner of the phygi^-garden. Gardening is another 
of my delights ; and I can amuse mys^^lf with pro- 
jects for improving a quarter pf an ^cre as n^uch 
^ if bis Majesty had given me \\ie care of Ken- 
'gington Gardens,, Our little spot has been so gay^ 
with flowers, it wits enough to inspire onq with good ' 
humour to IpoH into it 

Your brother's observp-tion ouglit to be a just 
one, ^(d flows from a gopd heart ; but whether the 
Orestes he pities is not too fine a gentleman, and 
too much p. man of honour, to feel what the Gre- 
cian Orestes did, I know not, The poor young 
)ady^ I am told, is still in a pitiq^ble way. I am 
fallen much in love with Plutarch's Morals,, a litti^ 
p{ which my lord reads us now and then out of ^ 
very so so translation. They seem tq me the most 
^mi^ble, the most lively, and the least dry of any 
rnoral book, but 'tis indeed very little I have heard 
pf tbcni^ I am deep in the Mempijres du Due d? 



Sully, and exceedingly entertained with them. I 
make him my companion with pleasure, as ho 
seems to hare an honest, brave, and worthy heart* 
Tis delightful with such a guide to trace the wind* 
ings of the humati heart, the turns and varieties oC 
human affairs, through a series of remarkable years, 
and to agree with him in prefmring the wisdom of 
plain and. steady uprightness to the low intricacies 
pf interested^ base» and dissembling politics. I am 
reatding many other books, but will not trouble yoip 
with my thoughts of them till I have read them 
through. I do not want^ like the n^ws-writers, to 
fill up my Paper with retractions. There is one 
article I have Qften inserted at the end of it, whic^ 
I must put in again tord^y, since yoii may depend 
upon it as n^uch and more than if it was from the 
Gazette, that I am, ^c. 

H%ve yoii read the Oxford and Cambridge 
Verses*? 

♦ Ppon tbe Deatt of Jrederick Prince of Wtlcs^ 



Mitf# 
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•■ Mks. CARTE'R to Mtss' TALBOT. 



>o '- '• ■ I./ t .. 



D«al, Aug, 12, 1751, 



!• *' ' WkAt Icind of ' eiitehammen^ cai;i you 
tibpie'felr,' ^eir !Miss Talbo^ ma Letter dated froirt 
thesfe regions of illiscord, inhere the sun rises anci 
sfeits in a quafYel,' arid whbre the 3til| gloom of the 
bight is hduiited ahd"disiui%ed by the spectres of 
cWdriiioh ?-^Mighty poetical . all this to "be sure, 
hut in rflore serious prose/ we are in a mighty com- 
inotiin* How vain are the fairest prospects axigi 
most flattering schemes of human happiness ! To 
this limit of the habitable earth I fled for repose, 
for the sober pleasures of studious ease^ and,"i;he 
cheerful uheiiibarrassed indulgence of friendly soi^ 
cial affections ; and now, by a strange concurrence 
of events, I am hurried into the midst of ^umult 
and uproar,* and all those social affections are em-i 
bittered and disconcerted. 

Where I can next fly I know not, unless I be-' 
take myself to the hollow of some rock, and, in 

• This Letter alludes to some unfortunate disagreements in 
the town of Deal, in which some of Mr. Carter's family and 
friends were under the necessity of taking a part. 

the 
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the spirit of rquietncsiSs, enter into sit acquaiirtauc^ 
viith the fiehi^s; for fishes, good creatures, aro 
n^ute, mA I. have fot some time cpiiceived such 
i^oaourable and affectionate notions;. of tbem upoq^ 
this account, that I anidetermiaed (do not.a4r» 
%empt tio -dissuade riie, for I ajnr quite deteffmmfed) 
if ever I ktep a lap-dog oranionkey, it'jshall be a 
fish. ', . i'.i..; .s ' ' . ,.- • ■'-! J •!/ . 

., It is impossible to describe tp you, the yairioiw 
vexatioQSt by^whiph I an^ gurroujaded, > which kirvy 
ine ^vvayy JiJ^^ lo^r jflsigmficantfStr^ 3 aM feathers,- 
by the torrent' of Qonfu^iw tiiaD be^^ dowu.n^t jbe-r 
fore it. I, endeavour to , fcf ep | my! thou^ts, fixod tp 
th^ pres^ntjmonaent, ,^nA wholly j^ up th6 future 
tO/(that "jtinifiJind chajace-wi^Iv happens to all/' 
or rather ;tO >th^ ilisposal of that* gracious Prov> 
4enQewhidi oftew^by imexpfed^di methods calma 
the tpniujt of hiumwi passions. ♦ At ialji events, mck 
j^c^^esf asthose of which il have been for sooie time 
an. uneasy spectator, may furnish oAe,. if properly 
appiiiJd,' wilii many an instructive lesson; A *viewr 
of tbeerrors on hoth sides is a surer guide, than iiie 
V€fry best formal treatise of inoTality, as pictures 
are generally moa'e ^striking than descriptions. 

While I am thus driven about by the storms of 
Contentrpn, I rejoice to consider yoi^ as fixed jntlie 
palace of calm delights. I am somewhat disapt? 
pointed tliat the ^ea-poppies have not made their 

^ ': appearance 
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appeiirance at €uddesden. I have met with a vast 
profussion of them these last two months in my 
walks to Kingsdown *, which I looked at with the 
greatest delight, from a thought that perhaps you 
might at the same moment be admiring some of the 
same family in your garden. My sister is, I thank 
God, surprizingly bfctter by the sea and the air of 
Kingsdown, and is in no kind of danger from a 
racketing life, for the good folks of Kingsdown arc 
as fet removed from the fashionable^ gaieties of this 
ivorld, and indeed from most of the business of it, 
as if they belonged to another planet. They had 
not even beard (happy people !) that the Clerk of 
Deal Chapel was dead. It was some time before 
my sister could understand their language ; how- 
ever, she soon became a very considerable person- 
age among them, and is at present the Deborah of 
of the village, and the greatest deference is paid to 
her judgment The master of the house where she 
lodges enjoin3 his wife to mind what Madam says, 
for that for a feamak he never heard one talk like 
her. It has even been hinted to her by the clerk of 
the neighbouring parish, that he wishes she would 
undertake to,' talk to the parson, a grievous pro* 

* A very small and retired fishing village on the sea-shore, 
flibout three miles from Deal, Mrs, Carter's next sister (after- 
wards Mrs. Pennington) was there ftt this time, in ill health, 
for cbaijgq of airt 

fligate 
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fligate poor wretch as ever brought dishonow 
upon bis function. I was much entertained with a 
discourge.^shft hayi with an old fellow, whom she ens 
deavoored to'dissuade from a wicked practice of en- 
ttouraging^ people to fall together by the ears ; but 
he assured her he had found out by long experi- 
ence, that the only way to reconcile folks was to set 
them a fighting. If so, I wish she had exhorted 
him to come and practise his salutary art at Deal. 

Do not be under any kind of solicitude about 
me, for my fits of impatience and discontent are 
but short, and I meet with a thousand things to di- 
vert them; and notwithstanding some awkward- 
nesses, I have many cheerful hours of agreeable 
society. I have not seen the Oxford and Can^ 
bridge Verses. The only late publication I have 
met with is Mr. Smart's Prize Verses. The'kind 
of reading I have most wished to see lately has 
been a subpcena to summons me out of this uproar; 
but here I am, and here I heartily wish to remain, 
and am here and every where yours. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CABITE^. 

Cuddcsden^ Aug. iff^ 1751* 

t HAVE nerer heard frpm you since Juttcfi^ 
deaf Miss Carter, and have been uneasy about you 
for some time. Do let me hear from you veiry soon> 
as I am full of apprehensions that this wet summei* 
has disagreed witli you or some of your family. Aa 
for us, we are, thank God, all very wielL ' 

Our present after-supper author is Mr. Pope, in 
Mr. Warburton's edition. Is it because one's 
strongest partialities, wheii in any poini deceivedj 
turn fo the strongest prejudice of dislike, that I 
read those admirable poems and letters with a con- 
siderable mixture of pain and indignation? At s6me 
uncharitable moments orie can scarce help looking 
upon all those eloquent expression's of benevolence 
and afteetion as too much parade, while one sees 
them overbalanced by such bitterness and cutting 
severity. I wish I knew the true history of Patty ** 

* Mrs. INIartha Blount, to whom Pope left great part of his 
fortune, A more just piece of criticism both upon the author 
and his commentator has not often occurred^ or been conveyed 
iu fewer woi'ds. 

Till 



Till I do I cannot read the Letters of friendship to 
her father with any satisfaction. I am afraid you 
will be angry with me for all this, but while every 
reading OT4ke3 me tcbre admire HiA geniu^ every 
one makes me more doubt his. heart. One thinc^ I 
am extremely oflfended at in his poems, and of 
which 1 never took so much notice before, his fre- 
qil^rit ^uijtatiojfis of» Scripture phjranee In much too 
ludicr(>i*^ .fi ?¥ay. Th^ notap^e^wm-tha^y^jbody 
runn^ig oyer ; some very wild, sopi/ej very wg^nious; 
soo^ ^Ilof amu9ing ^necdotes^ soine bittdrly but 
not wittily satirical, .bi»t merely rovigb, : upjtist, au^ 
^ajgry, j^nd the. greatest number, true cpmmeirta- 
tor like, ejcplauiing what needs no explajiation, and 
wire-dr0.iYing^or meanings, that the auti^pr never 
thpughtjof.- , * . > 

I am still bewitched by the " Memoires de Sully.^' 
I wish yQU may meet with it^ for it is extremely 
worth reading. I know none that shews one the 
world in a more entertaining and instructive way, 
mi numberless are the^ reftecUons that every page 
suggests to 6ie. You shall Irave a longer Letter 
»ext time, but the five nrinutes yoti would employ 
J0 rcadiog another sheet from me, do employ tliem 
l«ttcr in writing me a few lines to say you aie welL 

. . ■ . * .' * ■ . i.'K. • . . - 

Mrs. 
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Uns. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Aug. 20, }75i. 

Youk veiy obliging eiiquhy, deatr Miss 
Talbot^ makes me almost ashamed of not having 
been sick> for perhaps you ivill think it a strange 
excuse for my- not writing, my havirtg been very 
tirelL But the very unusKial degree of health I 
have been blessed with this year has made me ram* 
We about so much that I have had no time for writ-^ 
ing; I heartily rejoice to have so good an account 
of you all at Cuddesden, and hope it may lopg 
continue. 

I have not seen Mr. Warburton's edition of Mf. 
Pope s Works, and it is charitable in you to give 
me some account of the fashionable books. I wiR 
not quarrel with you for your doubts about Mn 
Pope's character, which seems to have been a 
mixed one ; but I cannot help thinking, that those 
strong expressions of benevolence and aifectionv 
where he did express them, were sincere. In smnt 
cases he deceived himself probably, and imagined 
the too cutting severity with which he attacked some 
characters a laudable zeal a^inst vice ajnd foUy^ 

which 
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Wkksh often proceeded perhaps merely from the irri* 
tations of cqnstant bad health. It is less difficuiti 
perhaps, to excuse his satires than his panegyrics { 
and indeed, when one compares the magnificent 
declamations which he and many othef authors 
make about virtue, with the encomiums they be- 
stow on the most worthless and even profligate of 
the human race, one is absolutely at a loss to know 
what they mean by a man of virtue *, unless it be 
one who has never been hanged. Upon the whole, 
however, I am inclined to be much more partial to 
Mr. Pope than his commentator, whose arrogance 
and ill-nature are beyond mortal sufferance, and still 
more disgusting by a heavy awkward affectation of 
wit. I do not imagine by your account of his notes 
they would greatly contribute to reconcile me to 
him. If ever the Due de Sully falls in my way I 
shall be too much prejudiced by your good opinion 
of him not to read his Memoirs. You tell me no- 
thing of Mrs. Cockbum. I have read but little 
yet, but she seems to have had a most remarkable 
clear understanding and an excellent heart. By 
what I have read of her prose, I should by no 



♦ With Pop6 and his junto, all the virtues, like all the wit 
-and talents, were entirely coufiued to their own ft-iends ; so 
:that in their works the words have really no meanings 
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means susp^ck she had a geaius fonned for poetrj^ 
which is perhaps oiic ^^asofi why I have not yet 
looked into her play. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

CutWesden, Sepf. 27, l75l. 

At last, dear Miss Carter, I have sc- 
<»ured a quiet half hour to write to you- I cannot 
imagine how one contrives to have so little time in 
the courttty, but it really is feet; and 'tis mortifj^- 
ing Enough to sit down and cojisideie serioitsly in 
what trtifes tile greatest part of- \We is^^ spent* Yon 
know k4» <p0 of-ttty infirmities to cortt^fflain bf this, 
and to^ take it too* mu<ii to heart P^rhaf)^ many^ 
useful aifrfer^ttces might be drawtl fr^mlhis Aortify- 
ing cdn^deratioi^ s»id man;^ cm^orfisble oiiesi. 
Tills hmxian mind, so formed -for mAounded io^ 
^royeniignt& an4^ ^Ught^ mudt be foiled to took 
much beyond the present scheme for objects an(J 
employments suited, to^ its faculties. Our- very best 
aflfectipus here — hqw <;oofined, haw. circum^oiibed 
by a. tl9)usaiid petty, consiiderations! our nobla$t^ 

*. feeukie^ 



facaltias, hotr tied down to petty atfenfions 1 and 
our ittvaluaWe hours^ how wasted (as one is ready 
to think) upon matters of no importance, no im-* 
provement in themselves, though of the greatest 
when submitted to as making up the daily round of 
duty, the proper tliough low exercises of our pre*- 
sent state. Your employments are indeed of a 
much higher class than mine. You are giving ex- 
cellent instaructions, and forming minds that are na- 
turally good and ingenious, and at your leisure dii^ 
Hutes you can transmit to your learned friends the 
admirable sentiments of Epictetus; buthappy as my 
life is, it is really most vexatiously insignificant^ 
though I should indeed be perfectly cotitented if I 
was sure I did notmake it more so than there is any 
tieed« I read ' Httle, write less, and think least of 
all to any purpose; working and flower^painting 
come in only by the by; riding and walking tak« 
up many hours, but they are absolutely necessary 
to my health. 

We have the unexpected happin^sa of staying oft 
in this place, which we all love, a fortnight longer, 
though it has been bought with some vexatious un- 
certainties ; no happiness is to be had for absolute 
nothing. My lord's residence begins the first of 
October, but to my infinite joy the house at St. 
Paul*s, which has beeit in an absolute state of cos^ 
meticks from top to toe, is deelar^ to be unsafe, 

E 2 and 
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and imrcady for us as yet. Wc hope td be there 
on the 1 1th, till when we shall enjoy the clear aijr 
and golden sunshine here; and there is a perverse- 
ness in human nature that makes one know the full 
▼alue of any enjoyment best on the point of parting 
with it 

I could talk to you a great deal about Mr. Pope^ 
for our evening readings have filled me with medi- 
tations about him, but they are what neither you 
nor I like, and besides woi^d make half a volume. 
Oh, poor imperfect human nature! How should 
emr dust and askes be proud, when there is not a 
genius ever so brightly robed in wit and learjiflng that 
is nofedeeply soiled with ihem? But the all-bright 
unsullied robe will be put on hei'eafter, and in the 
mean time we have nothing to do with aiiy spots 
but our own. . I love Mrs^ Cockburn dearly for hgr 
zeal in defending hkxw She seems to have had an 
honest, upri^t, ^Ssc^ionatd heart, that I honour* 
What a pity that her last years were. in a immnef 
lost in ohsQurity so littde suked to her g^ks. But 

** Full many a^m of purest ray scroie 
The deep unfathomed caves of ocean bear; 

Full many a ffower is bom to blush unseen. 
And waste its sweetness on the desart air/^ 

\^ad these human gems shall aU herisafter be 
united^ aai admired in one ^orious bkue. — Thesf 

flowers^ 
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iflowers that grew and faded separate here, shall all 
i>e bound up in one garland^ and mingle then* kin* 
dred sweets *. 

Some of her lettens have given me infinite amuse- 
ment. I can trace in them a whole little romance, 
a blameless coquetry (that did not, however, I be- 
lieve, pass without censure from the world), a fair- 
dealing kind of affectionatenesss, ready to encou- 
rage and acknowledge its liking of all amiable peo- 
ple, which yet squares too* little with the decorums 
iof the world, and the restraints of necessary pru- 
dence, to l^ave made the owner of it happy here. 
Oh this 7iasty worky^day world! All this nonsense I 
ivrite in answer to your question* 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, Oct. 31, 175U 

As I think an auction nothing more than 
% place to furnish people with imaginary wants, in 
the spirit of prudence I chuse to let my scholars go 
there by themselves, and gjadly sei?e the tim§ to 

♦ What a noble application of Gray's elegant metaphor, and 
|o bow mticb m>X9 fubline i^ subject fhitft the original ?. 

^ thank 



thank you for your Letter, whieb was, however, it> 
-long in coming that I began to be uneasy. I tQ(> 
deeply feel the subject of your complaint of the 
want of time, and surely I must feel it.in a greater 
.degree than you, who are so s^crupulously cautious 
-(may I not venture to say, in some instances so su- 
perstitiously cautious) not to misetnploy the least 
moment. Only think of the picture ! If you talk Of the 
insignificancy of your life, what i§ to be said of such 
^ wretched trifler as. I am/. Sometimes indeed I have 
•the grace to he ashamed, and really think lam living 
to m kind of purpose ; at others I ok round the world^ 
find see most folks in it as foolishly busied, and take 
comfort. This, however, is a species of comfort 
•so dangerous, and wants so many qualifications and 
restrictions, that one may almost as well be with- 
out it. At onetime I think it must proceed from'k 
voluntary dilatoriness that I do so little, at another 
the wMe fault is thrown upon some natural -defect, 
some unavoidable slowness of constitution. At 
lai^t, tired with all these various conjectures and 
speculations, and not pleased nor perfectly satisfied 
with any of them,, I ma|ce the sliirts I have to make, 
jheaj' the lessons I have to hear, and upon thp whole, 
goon in the ganje daily traick tolerably well con- 
tented. If it be considered that with these petty 
employments, these idle amusement?, which in 
3ome views we are apt tp look upon as so trifling 
and insignificant^ and below the dignity, of our n^ 
S ture, 



Wte^ fjM necessarily imerwoven tBmimerabte ooqa* 
sions for the improvemeotof it; that in tb^ most 
^rdifiary occwrences of conversation there is always 
some irregularity of temper to be corrected, aoatt 
}m|>ropFiety of beba^riour to be avoided, some good 
dispotlition to be called forth, we shall find bo rea*- 
son to treat the daily exercises of lile as low and 
contemptible, even where there are no opportuni- 
ties from great and dijstinguished talants, and advan- 
tages, of rising to any remailcable degrees of ex* 
cellence. 

You were very good to let me know you were all 
sb Well in heakh. May that and ev^ry otlier bless- 
ing attend you in your new habitation, where I iraa-^ 
gine you are by this time settled, I hare grieved 
for you that the additional f^rtni^t at CoHldesdoEi 
^ould ^vdyott littie otharjoyof bang in the coun** 
try, thao the Itifowledge that you were not m Lon* 
doA. The e3(cesdiv€ rains have ibr soine time 
crampt even sneh a genius fid ttie at bad weather; 
and cotkfkiei tny rambles to tl^ limits of my own 
town. Luckily Harry and I returned from Canter- 
bury the day before it began, where we had spent 
a fortnight with Mrs. Hall, or we must have con- 
descended, like other inferior jtravellers, to have 
been stuffed into a coach, instead of enjoying the 
last fair autumnal prospects in a veiy pleasant 
walk. With all our spirit^ we submitted, however, 

to 
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to some rules of prudence, and took two de^'s {» 
tiiis expedition. . . * .. 

How should you understand coquetry better 
timn I ? and to be sure you do, for I was quite in 
a wood in reading some of Mrs. Cockburn's Let* 
ters. But you may remember my stupidity about 
a certain Odey^whick . without your assistance I 
^puld never have .been able to understand. I 
would fain have the advantage, of you in some- 
thing. Pray can you,knit?-Lh|tve just taken it 
into my head to learn, I have taken incredible 
pains^ and observed as profound a silence as if I 
had entered myself a^l^ple in the school of Py- 
tiiagoras, to the great offence. of Mrs. Underdo wn, 
who hisists that knitters are as bad company at 
smoatkera; and observing that I ^ew spmi^wbat vain 
on my profic^ncy in. finishing a round in somewhat 
lessthan an hour, has endeavoured to mortify n^ va- 
mty by telling me, that notwithstanding all my efforts, 
I am blundering at an art m which I §hall be ex^ 
celled by every goody^ ^d every dirty-figiced ^irl ij^ 
the parish, ... 
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Mxs» TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Wrest, Oc#. S4, ITSt. • 

Once 'vfi my life, dear Mis» Carter, yw 
shall t^ar me acknowledge , that I have leisure i^ 
Hbuodaoce^ aad J[ seize the opportunity o£ telling 
you so> instead of waitings five days* till I ^t ta 
Loi^oiL I am here in an enchanted Caatiet, withi 
no one ear&ly thing tp dp, no oneinterrii^l^oD of 
business, real or pretended, not so much as « caH 
for t|ie toilette of more than five minutes, anabsor 
)ut9 unquestioned liberty. The most delightfi4 
grovels to wander in all day, and a library that ivfll 
parry one as far^s ever one chuses to travel in an 
evening. I am here with Lady Grey, JVIr. Yorkcfe 
and ; /. ; cpuld you guess the fourth you would 
envy^me! With this fovurdi too I came down air 
jnopt t^te-a-t6te, only Jan^ for a Chaperon; and 
really for peopk who do iiot feel the danger of 
beyig tallied into a consumption, be is^an entertain* 
ing and instructive companion, as well as a good 
^rtof man. ,j \ 

Youf excellent letter found me here, j^er liaving 
fimused my lord and my mother in town. What 
vou say j^bo^t e^iploynoent and improvement seems 

perfectly 
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perfectly just, and I will try to think as you d^ 
whenever I am engaged unavoidably in what is 
trifling or insigni^cant; farther thaa this, wf; shall 
neither of us be inclined to go, but try to make 
every ixaoute turn . to the best account we can— ^ 
and whether that be in knitting stockings, painting 
violets, <hr ruling kiiigdoms, ^hat does it signify 
wh^ tiie iftmiite is over? I am sick of all hu- 
Baan greatness aiid activity, arid so would you -be tf 
you ?iaci been turning o^i!^ with nie five gresttfoJios 
of- M^ntftmcbnV Frendh Antiquiti^, whei-e >*fai^ 
ribi%, tyrantis, queens, and favourites, 'Jiave ^dst be* 
fore my eyes itt a-quickt5uccession,t)f whose- pomp, 
power,- -and bustle, nothing now reirtains but quiet 
Gothic mioiiulneritSj Tile pVintr, atid^the- records 'of 
rtill Vil^r -Actions. ' Here ttnd fliere shines oat a 
character remarkably good or'gr*at,'blut in -general 
I have been forced to^take rcfiige fi-om the abso^ 
lute detettation of human nature- tiiaf was cdming 
tipon me, in the hope that Ae tmiHustrious in every 
age, the knitters, the triflers, the^omesrtic foVks, had 
tquietly kept all timt goodness and happiness among 
themselves, of which history preserves so few 

ta^accsi ** * ' ''"• ^ "* ' * ' ' '• 

Whether I shall have much or little 6me at St* 
S^aul's I cannot yet ^s*; I fancy more than in 
Piccadilly. TTife house • is matde ^ery comfortable, 
tnd the situtttSon seems to figree wfth WH the farofly 

very 
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vtTy wall. Hp^ sincerely -cto I i^i^ that ^m: ^i^ 
situHted fiigainjbt' a-ipwimantfas m fiisfa(^gftt«e 

L^ me 4p justice to humloi nature itpd Erendl 
iiistoly; nty kst oight's re^diog^.^r^djiotoc. in- 
stances of most charmiiig 'generosity) ntot^:fi<>- 
TOan,;dnd.of^eal goodness^ < . :l 



• Mes. carter to Mx;5s TALBOT. 

Deal, Nov. 2, IfSl. 

j ■ ■ ' 1 

-'^' ^' I HEAitTiLY congratulate you, deaf Misb 
^I^bfi*, W fhe novelty of abuhdanoe <tf Idistrie, 
and myself on your indulgence in bestowing pait 
'^^f It IMi mef • "iTtifuly felt the pleasure yo^r good- 
Wtui^ i«t^aed;fift6, ind ooviid itot lieip ex^ultang-it 
iitlik la tkb coi)ii»^ui&i^ss ^rf* halving desert 
the firgc :joy* th^t ^triick nie ^rss ; m seeing your 
liitter MvJktdl^'Mr. Yorkd. > Aftd so, |k>w so®i», 
you%;^^ei*e harassed for forty iiMe& by ^^ a throat 'df 
^ass and.adamantiwJ luiags"} Y^ou had no Other 
dfeance to eseape ttfe perseciitfeft fciit a^ danger df 
the coach being overturned, the only situation in 
which I ever remember the hero in question to have 

been 
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)i«en sitent, and then f<>r*|burhotii's he never spok^ 
a word) and he quietly composed J^imself to sleeps 
Seriously however I agree with you in all yda-^jr 
to his advantage, and %i4h him well -^ttl6d tiUthe 
world, if he chtises it, tirkh $om^-god{i'^1^intl^f-lt 
lieaf '4uid dumt) gentlewpinai^. • i. " .. _..:> 

There is indeed no other refuge from thc^jionr 
tors of history but in the mild majesty of private 
life. And yet how far this may be a reasonable 
consolation is not absolutely clear^ and it Is better 
perhaps to stop at the first view of things as they 
arc, t^p to ?a|fef ^ne'sihQnghtjj, to -expatiate on 
what they might be. One use, however, one ought 
tq derive from the comparison of exalted and hum- 
ble life, a deep gratitude for the advantage of being 
,pl$tjced in that sit;uation which a^cards; the fewest 
.opportuiwtie§ to tb^ e?.trayagan(?e <?f humao ;pa|- 
:^ons. : , ^ _ :....:.. 

My |a4iier l^us ^ Jcingth beian prevaifc^ii .upon \tfi 
try Bath, i^nd set ojut last Friday; hp is to ,st*y 
hut a few days in town, but dissigns, if ^pdsali^ 
to pa^rhift respects to the. Bi^op.pf.Oxferd mrf 
the ladiesi. God send: be may re^m to wittiP 
.better for his journeyj. Miis§J{$tU ji^.gQne. to. 8%^ 
.with the Oxeodep family, .wfeich I hope wiJi j^ 
her mtore good timK b^r joi|roey to Tupbridgs .^ 
hsty^T. /....;:../ _ ' • , ;.!i 
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Miss T^IBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

' *. St. Paul's Deanery, J^op. Sf6, 1751. 

I HAVE been shamefoUy careless, and 
left myself only time to tell yort that I have th^ 
minute sent your Epictetus by the D*al coach 
which sets out to-morrow* As it goes in a box I 
Would have stuffed it up with ribbons, if all the 
world was not in mourning, but I hope we shsd) 
be soon out The accounts of the Duke are, God 
be thanked, mu«h better to-day- Lady Grey's little 
girl has got the small-pox, not the best sort, but it 
is turned, and she is doing very well. 

Adieu F this does not go for a Letter, but answer 
it by a line, that I may know you have received 
your Epictetus, for I am in a sad panic about it. 



Mrs. CARTER jo Miss TALBOT. 

t)^\, Nov. 30j ITSI. 

Epictetus and all his company arrived 
safely at Deal last night, I beg you will wake my 

most 



most grateful thanks to hii^ lordship for his great 
kindness about it I am more obliged to you for 
the dear little scraps of writing par ci par la, than 
if the parcel had been stuifed with all the ribbandt 
and flappets, that ever gladdened the heart of va- 
nity. There needed no manner of apology for not 
sending me the two play houses, as I am credibly 
informed we ha^ve ao excellent set of actor& doming 
to De^, who want, very fi^w quaUficatbns, but 
washing their faces and learning to. read. And as 
to St Paul's chpir we have s^uch. very, fine psalm-^ 
singing hero at preset, that we wOuld hardly con* 
descend to listai to any music but. our own. But 
z& little need as I have of the other articles which 
you kindly thought of putting ^p in the parcel, 
there is one, which it must be confessed I can find 
noUiing that will, tplerably supply the place of;, so 
pray kt it be |Hit up and seint f arefuUy by the next 
post, and I will leave a whole company of psalmo- 
dists to unpack you, which is saying a bold word, 
coasfdering how much psalm-sirigirig is the study 
of men, women, and children, in this place; and in 
Jjow very ill a light all people are looked on who 
on any occasion omit coming to school. The 
whole race of Stcephons and Cupids, and roses, 
and lilies, are banished fi-om all our polite assem- 
blies, a&d iw> lady tunes lier voice to any thing 
Ibtrt solfe. ' •'•' 
• * I am 



I am very glad to UnA by the Paper that tlw 
Duke is better, and that Iktie Lady Grey is quito 
well. 



Mjss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTEIL 

St* Paul'i^.Dcaiicry, Ike. 53, 175U 

1 MAKE no excuses^ jdear Miss Carter^ 
for being so uncertain a Correspondeiit; my own 
heart tells me I would write oftener if I could, but 
every day brings its own business, which cannot be 
deferred till the next, and thus time is run away 
with. I do not recollect having ever spent a plea* 
santer winter than this has hitherto been, we see in 
general more of our friends than we did n^ttx we 
lived nearer, for fixed days and appointed tim& are 
Xiow necessary. One day spent at a place is- wortk 
fifty thousand of indeed I can^ stm/ trails andSwsits. 
Then when the fine folks do sfet about coming' u][^ 
hither in a» afternoon, they so much over fecton 
the immense distance, that by means of ditiitig^ by 
sun rise they are wirii us an hour earfier thait ^ 
would have been possible^ had we been among thetfi 

to 
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tQ have rung for their teat And then wc are all so 
glad and so pb^ged at one. anqthers visits. You 
cannot imagine how many curtesies my mothep 
made on Sunday night to an almost next door 
neighbour at St. James's, that in those days wc 
never put ourselves in any sort of hurry to'visit. 

Sunday evening is the day allotted for us to be 
at home, that fine ladies may not be interrupted 
by drays and waggons, or hindered going to drums 
and plays. I like it very well, for owing to the 
eafly church hours here, Sunday is a very leisure 
day, and two or three hours miscellaneous con- 
versation does^not do amiss. I only wish for you 
in our neighbourhood. Miss Highmore told Mr. 
Edwards she had some hopes of seeing you in 
town this winter. 

^ O.se cid fosse vcro ! O se lo lo credcssc ! 

Do you know the Grandigon family? If you Aq 
^ot you will to your cost. Gh ! Miss Carter, did 
you ever call . Pigmalion a. fool, for making, an 
imagp and fal^ng in love with it — and do youknow 
that you and I are two Pij^alionesaes ? Did not j 
^r. £ichai:d3on ai^us for aome traits ;of his good ^ 
inaa's character.'^ And did not we^iye hiqa some? 
^nd has not he gone. and put these and his owj^j 
charming ideas into a bpok and formed a Sir 

. Charle* 



Cbafleii Gfandison*? And though all fiie riSffig 
generation should copy after him, what good will 
that do poor us, who must sigh and piiie till they 
ftre- educated. You may guess by this I have seen 
some parts of this admirable book, but I tell yotf 
this as a profound sedret, which I have not named 
even to Lady Grey, who is tiierefore -much puzzled 
why we cannot find time to read Amelia, when she 
knows we read en famille after supper. 

I need not call upon so humane a heart as^your'i 
to grieve for all the people that are now in sincer% 
affliction for the good.youug Queen^ of Deiimftrk f4. 
You are too good a subject, and too compas* 
sionate a fellow-creature not to feel for tJieifi triily. 

I want to talk to you of Fontenelle's Plajjs, have 
you seen them ^ They- are incompaf able* Truth, 
virtue, simplicity, and good sense, are the charac- 
teristics of his heroines, and there is besides some- 
thing agreeably odd and uncommon in the whole 
manner. Our theatre flourrshes. I have been 
much pleased at both the revived plays, the comedy 

* This account of the joint plan which produded the (jha- 
f^cterof^ir C^rles(Qi^i}dHan is curious, and the Jkiitor be- 
lieves was not before suspected* Mr. Richardson's rcqueirt btp 
been before mentioned* 

t^ Loiiisa, youngest daughter of the late ttlng^ Her deatk 
iiras occasioned by an accident when fas advanced in her 
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#$pet?aity, We ar^ tp bfti^ a neiw ftiroB of Fooli?^ 
fncj The'Ganjestei**, ^ n§w pro3e tragedy, by 4 
^wiy, botlixcMTtrij^ep(fc<l. Pmy seod me soaie mOtre 
£piQtetu$> or el$e | ^li(41 b^in to thinJt yw idle; m 
4o3e of EpiQt^u&Biaw aa;^ tt)^ co^^^ very af ropca 
fjthi^ ^<Wy iowp. What s^ ftufj^fceip of detocbed 
lulgtjpt^! if I doi^'t taifce car^. I $hall rwn ot]^ 
X^tt^F Qut of alt bQ4^n(jd, timif^ I mtmot adipiiis 
8uch laconic. ^pi^tl^^ le tboae I hieard mentioiMEd 
.]p5!8terday. Ei(^ wr^jb^ to. Qoiii t» pcmuade biAi 
|a cpme 9n(ia<;t «4 OvfWt Gtr4«p». aod fcbia wM 
hfS: JU^tfsr .^4 t^ .^w§r tQ it.. 

. Mx^ lUcb, 

Ibave received ^cyii;'s,^ api* «U lU Batlu 



Mr. Quin, 

•-.■.)'-*•■ ■ * ' ■. ' ' ' ■ ' 

*. I faaw receii^ed ymr^y and yoti may stisj at 
Cafe% aad be hanged. * 

^;..: .:. . -•-■■• ■..•-. ■■ ■■•• ■• •■■ •-• ■RJaiN- 

• This play was at first attiil^ated to Mrs. Carter^&erseK I 
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% iii» aiVaM hanged wafs not tlie woril. My lord 
And tny mother join with me in wishing ybu a iiiost 
cheerfiil' and happy new year, and many of them, 
^ell mfe sincerely, do not I in all nly Letters talk 
too tittle of them and top much of myself? Talka- 
tiveness and fegOtJsm are my vices- Btit you mui?t 
i^yi&wer as sincerdy as Miss Harriet Byron, or I 
Hshall say you do not desferve Sir Charles. Fie 
upon you, now could I piill caps with you, for ve- 
'rily I ' bdlleve ^is you Sir Charles so frequently 
goes to Canterbury to see. Well, let us part iii 
tSharlty, and before I ruminate any further I will 
i^ubscribe fnyse'lf, &g. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paur§ ThvLticry, March 14," 175?. 

Td be sure, dear Miss Carter, t oi^^ 
to ?iave writ to you at least six weefes ago, but I 
4:new you would hear about nt frequefitly from 
your sister. We are* still exti'emely well pleased 
Vit):^ our situation, the air, (the smoke I should say, 
fof there is a sugar baker just by that is candying 
\;s |11 over as fast a& he can),, the exercise, the w ay 

Fa q( 
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of life agrees with us ^1 very \velL Indeed^ for 
my own part, it is such a* length of time sinee I 
have had any illness to confine me, that I, am not 
Buve whether I do not a little want another lesson 
in the useful school of a sick, room,, to keep me 
arom that giddiness ancj insolence of pnnd which 
is so apf to attend uninterrupted .prosperity of any 
sort. There is a kind of habit one gpts of bein^ 
well, and prosperous, and easy, and following one^ 
own ways without molestation, that makes one in- 
clined to be impatient at any hindrance, as if it 
was somewhat not to have been expected. I really 
believe I could prove that a state o( perpetual 
sufferings, vexations, and disappointments, must be 
actually the happiest of any, because it must in 
"soraentime bring the mind to such an easy, humbte^ 
pliable state as it ought to be in always: now, 
whatever i§ the, right s^nd natural state, of any thmg, 
is, you know, indisputably the easiest and hap- 
piest *. . . - 

You will not see Sir Charles this year, but he 
Acill make his public apperance, as^ ^ooir as all his 
equipages are ready, and such a set of friends bf 
will brfaig with him as will cliarm .you no doubt I 

-. ^, Miss Talbot's argument would be an admirable one, if ft 
did n9t confound the end with the means ; but her morality is 
better than her logic. - • . 

tiaVd 
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hfave began reading a book which pnnnises i§amtf 
laughing amusement, "The Female Quixote;" the > 
few chapters I read to my nrrother last night whil^ 
we were undressing were .whimsical enough and not 
at all low. I havje not read Amelia, yet, but have 
seen it read and commented upon ^uch to my edifi- 
cation by that good Bishop of Gloucester, who sel-^ 
dom. misses spending two or three days of the wpek 
at this deanery. Judge tlien if it must npt be an 
agreeable situation that gives us so much ipore of 
his company, and in a so much more comfortably 
.way, than when we were nearer neighbours. I 
have been particularly delighted with 3ome of our 
afternoons, when we have sat unmolested by my 
dressing room fire-side, he reading Amelia (and 
quarreling excessively at the two first volumes) my 
mother and I reading or working, or following our 
own (^e vices as it might happen, and every one 
mixing little interruptions of chat as things come 
into their hieads ; with not a single ring at the doqr 
to disturb us. 
.f You will not be sorry to hear that there is a bill 
now in the house and likely to pass, for restraining 
rand licensing Ranelaghs of aU sorts, and ior many 
•pther good purposes of reformation By one clause, 
twhich to me seems an excellent one, all suph places 
•Ere forbid to be opened till five in the afternoon, 
.^j'hic}) cuts off all at. once all tho^e destructive 

break- 



70 

br6@i)tft3tmgs> wMik ha^ dei^aml jr been Tery biurt^ 
faU by coosami»g ti^e whol^ day in disorderly ti^t&i 
The to^Q hawever for all theee reforming sofaemes 
is immoderately gay. The Caurb crofwded ao' that 
peopl4ei &int with tim heat; balls, ass^mbiios, add 
^11 public places as full as tfaey can holi. But we 
shall all part veiy so<m this ^aFy and a sb(H4 lifii 
Jf ou know ought to be ^ merry one* If you bm 
angry witii me for not writing all this whlie$ pray 
write and scold me^ and I will promise to do so no 
Iftore ; but if on the contrary you^ generously ferr- 
give me, write and get my heart «it rest At bA 
events wjpite* 



Mrs, CA!ITF.U to Miss fAl30t. 

Dei], March, so, Vl'ih 

iNDfeEi), my d^af Miis Talbot,* I am 
much too reascmable to blame yoti for ftol writk^ 
tp me, knowing as you did that I Ijiust feai^e Such 
frequent accounts from my sister. But temember 
I gh^U not be so quiet when she cafi> n0 long^ givft 
me any intelligence about you} no, IdopO^^itely 
Ingi3t that you shall send ifte a message by the wag^ 

goners^ 
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goncts, or the carriers, ot the market womefi, d^ 
by iomt other of those ways by which folks who 
do not write written hand, give information to their 
dist£tttt friends that they are in good health. 

I hope soon to hear you are all comfortably set- 
tled at Cuddesddi. Notwithstandini? all the fine 
things yod say to the advantage of perpetual suffer- 
ings, vexations, disappointments, and a sick room, 
you must forgive me if I am so unfriendly as to 
wisli you may be as much as possible deprived ot 
these blessings, and in their stead be exercised with 
the h'ials and temptations of health, ease, prospe- 
rity, and success. After all is noV your scheme 
too much founded on a doctrine in Clarissa, wliich 
I have Ireard you very juj^tly disapprove, and is it 
not possible for the mind to be in as safe a state \ 
from a proper and gratdul enjoyment of the com- 
forts bf life, as from a pa'fient resigtiatioii to its 
"sorrows. * . , 

In favour of the Bishop of Gloucester's cold, 
his reading Amelia in silence may be tolerated, but 
I am somewhat scandalized that since he did no^ 
tead it to you, you did nof read it yourself. Me- 
thinks 1 long to engage you oh the side of this poor 
Unfortunate bo^k, which I am told the fine folks 
'm-e unanimous in ptonoitncing to be very sad stuff. 
The Bishop of Gloucester's excessive sad quarrel 
i^ith the two first volumes I am determined to cor\^ 

bhidb 
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0iidc proceeded froin the effects of his cold. . ifort" 
to account for Miss Mulso's unmerciful severity to 
Amelia is past my skill, as it does not appear but 
that she was in very good health wheri she read the 
Ijook. 

You will think to be sure that I am deteripiped 
to call you to an account for all your omissions, 
when I tell yoi; I was outr8|.geoi4s at yqur not utter-^ 
ing a sigh pf lamentation over the departure of th^ 
^Rambler, nor once mention his farewel paper. For 
some minutes it put me a good deal out of humour 
with the world, and ipore particqlarly with the great 
and powerful part of it To be sure people in q. 
closet are apt tp form strange odd ideq^, which as 
soon as they put their heads put of doors they find 
to be |itterl^ inponsistent with that something or 
other that regulates or rather confounds the actions 
pf mai^kind. |n mere speculation it secies mighty 
absurd that those who govern states and cajl themr 
selves politicians, should not eagerly decree laurels, 
and statues, and public suf^or^ to a genius w^ 
jCPntributes all in hi$ power to make them (he rulers 
of reasonaj^le creati|res. I|owever as honours and 
jcmolument? are by no means, the infalli|5le conser 
quenpes pf 3uch ^n endeavpur, Mr. Johnson is 
very happy in having prpposed tp hiipself that fCr 
:^ard to his labQur? which he U ^ure not to be di^r 
appointed of by the stupidity or ingratitude of man- 
kind. 
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, It is. to be hoped as the jegislirtare has wisely 
fixed the time when Hanelagh and Vauxball sh^I 
jbegin, they Irnve determined too when they shall 
end/ or the good people of England are too fond 
of the privilege of ruining themselves and breaking 
the law3 not to lengthen out their entertainment tiU 
morning and call it a supper. Do you know if 
-there, is ever an English translation of L'Enfant's 
Preface to the New Testament ? 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

, Cuddesdeii, April 22, 1752. 

^ , I,MU3T beg a. thousand pardons for my 

,omissioR, my dear Miss Carter, and my absolute 
silence on the death of thiat excellent person th^ 
«]SLaml^ler. I assure you I grieved ^for it most sin- 
jcerely, and coijld have dropt a tear ovet his two 
^concludii^ papers, if he had not. in one or two 
jplaces pf the last contended himself too much ; 
.for I kaew there were people whose very unj^sjt 
prejudices against him would be strengthened by 
them. Indeed 'tis a sad thing that such a paper 

should 



Shdtiia litfve tiWt t^ dissddtiragettiferit flr6m i^fsc, 
toid le^tned, and gdod people too — Many are thg 
dteputes ft has Cost mfe, tod not ohce did I comfe 
ofF tritimpimtrt. I hat^e heard h^ means tb octad- 
enally throw sortie papef s mto thd Daily Adtettfsef, 
birt hei has not began yet, as he is Itl gfeat afflie- 
tioft 1 heat*, pOor man, for the tOss of his wife. 
' Did your Sister tel! yOu 1 had the pkasareof 
introducing her in the midst of the croVd durihj; 
the music a,t St. Paul's, to a lady who looked with 
much dignity, and said she wished I could as easily 
introduce you ? Tliis was Lady Pomfret, who has 
heard so much of you from the Bishop of Glouces- 
ter, that she has been out of her wits to be ac- 
quainted itid> ybu lot thfefe kst twelvemonth. In- 
deed you must come to London ti)is year, I have 
so'much f6f Tfou tb do. So many people for you to 
see. There is Lady Hertford, the Duchess of 
Bc/mertet, «(ntf I c^not tell h6W ittatny more who 
hTt ^Jring t6 i&ee yo«. Come ^Ou nurtt, so settfe 
yoiit plans atecordlngly. 

Do you kntiw I am growtt quite mimical, atid to 
^uah a degfetihat coiislderfng I havd no ear* not 
Voice I am quit* afehamed of it. But what in fhfe 
cofftpass of imaginatioii tatt be sO fine as caAedrd 
^ Oratorio nlusic, where evtfy power of harmony 
is exerted to expresi* ^ctitinfrents the ttoit exalted, 
ttAd affections tlie mtet just and nobte. Fine music 

wasted 



di^topdtti^n m it thM diioeks me } btft dig ddigr 
b<Mii Mmpta^t AiMi^t I I had t^dJBit pleaMtfd in eit^ 
t^j^ribgixyj' Qid^ tfaii^ ^r fer thi^'dr^t tisM to hmf 
the Messiah at the Foundlitig. Sbt traft tt^ mMk 
eh^td^ IU9I I ^p€6t^d^ 

I thmk y<m for yo^t* 6ffe^ df deftdteg nl# Jlfigif 
M^ifeo^s vfersesj Mr. flichardsoii h^ been s& g€Wd 
es to shew them to Me. I adrmrtf Uer aftd them dii 
t emgfet, and iiideed from all I have heiifd of hc» 
ehefcf afetet, fir se^gji ^ hef writing, I lime €Uid ^tecrd 
J^ iiiHch. That is att exeelletit man too, though . 
you h*ive not loved hini as you ought, but wllert 
Sir Chciries appeafs, lie Mn\l makef you pay fdt all. 
By the way considering how |iervet^ely yoti robbed 
poor Clarissa of her delightftri otrl without the least 
fault in h^r or her best papet R.^ I do think yon arfe 
in conscieiR^ feoiind to bestow voluntarily sohg, 
6<mneti ^fle'gy,- ode, c^ stan^fe, ^ith^r on Sii^ €hai*tes 
1^ d^rttie 6f hi* Meflds, it rjSfay be on any subject, 
ttdd in aay style,- there are characters ftdapted to 
all sorts,- ttsiny a-fetigli and niany a fefiwr it will cosrt 
you as it feasdoAd us. 

At last Vir^ hk^e l^gtin Am6lM, it is very entef- 
taining. I do love Dr.. Harrison and the good Ser- 
jeant; and Mr3. James's visit to Amelia Jias ejq- 
iromely cUverted tjote* How many Mrs^ James -s in 
tha.t good-for-nothing London ! Bw Mr. Jieldiflg's 

heroines 
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k^pincs arc a\ways silly loving/runawty. girie* 
Amelia makes fin excellent wife, hut why, did she 
njarry Booth ? Elfrida is a most noble piece ^of poe- 
tiy. Arabella too, as a little book, is highly divert* 
ing, and mueh in fashion* 

I am sorry to hear you are so much concerned 
for that poor wretched creature Blandy *, and think 
she has been too severely judged. I fear when the 
trial comes on you will find too full proof of guilt, 
and even hardiness in guilt that is shocking to think 
of- Let me tell jou one fact that young Goosetree 
the lawyer told to the Bishop of Gloucester; and 
observe that in her letter, or narrative, in I believe 
more places than one, she has said she never imag- 
ined her father to be in great cirjcumstances. This 
Goosetree visited her in jail as an old acquaintance, 
.she expressed to him great amaze at her father's 
being no richer, and said she. had no notion but he 
must have been worth <£ 10,000. Mr. Goosetree 
prudently told her the less she said about that the 
better, and she never said it afterwards, but the 
contrary. Some letters in Lord Macclesfield's 
hands falsify others of her ajBiirmations. On the 
whole her ide^ is.tpo terrible to dwell on. 

* This dreadful and melencholy story is well known, but it 
is even now by no means certain that she intended her father's 
death. Yet if. she did riot, she certainly took great jtains to 
convince the world that she di^. 

Mm, 
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.Mrs. Carter to miss talbot. 

Peal, i»%9,175^. > 

I CONGRATULATE you, dear Miss Talbp^ 
on your retreat from the hurry and flutter of fashi- 
onable visiting to the quiet conversation of wood 
nymphs and hamadryads, and other good sort of 
company, who have wrought so happy a reforma- 
tion in you, and taught you to express. yourself with 
becoming sorrow on the death of the Rambler. It 
must be confessed however that you shewed an 
heroic spirit in defending his cause against such for- 
midable enqmies even in London. Many a battle 
have I too fought for him in the country but with 
very little success. Indeed I was extremely dis- 
heartened in my last defeat in argument with a lady 
of excellent skill in the weapons of plausibility, wl)o 
so absolutely got the better of. me, that after hav- 
ing displayed the whole force of my eloquence with 
ho manner of effect on her understanding, in dcr 
fence of the Rambler, she afterwards almost con- 
vinced mine that there was a tolerable degree of 
merit, in the idle foolish fierce of " Miss in her' 

Teens-** 



Teens.** I must positively take care how 1 venture 
to engage with l:\er again, for fear she should take it 
into her head to convince me of the wit^ good 
sense, fti^ moraJity of^-Mra. Cibb^'-^ Oracle. 

Both my sister and Tlare miich obliged to you 
for having introduced her to Lady Pomfret, you 
are very good in wisliing to procure me the same 
honour, byt 1 should discredit you more than ever, 
as if possible % look more foolish ^.nd disconcerted 
than ever. 3Vly company is at present so little 
diversified that I should feel unusually awkw^d at 
any uncommon occurrence. It is so long since t 
have appeared without either a shuttle or neetjle ifi 
my hands, that without some such plaything I 
^hoijld be utterly at a loss to laiQw what to dp with 
them, as an excess of good huswifiry has prevente4 
me from ever using a fan. In short if I w^s now 
to appear before people about whom I had mor^ 
than an ordinary solicitude, I should be in sp many 
perplexities about my hands, ^s to be utterly rer 
gardless how I disposed of my feet, and sp infalli- 
bly tumble on my nose. 

That I may not however grow an absolute savage 
in respect to all forms and fashions of this worlds 
1 mean if 1 live and prosper to go to Canterbury 
this summer to pur Kentish races, but as for a 
journey to London, where you so obligingly wish 
pie, I.jshould as isoon think of a voyage to the East- 
1 Indies 



Indies. ' My father i$ in su^h tmeet^M^ he^tb» 
and 8ucb low spirits, that «ny ydiiAgcst In^oth^ \% 
^otk^y under n^ eve, and his bebawtow fully fe* 
pays xne .fiar any sacrifioes I make i^ bb ad^n'* 
tagfi» And ther^ are tuoh pHtyciple6 6f honesiy 
and siiaplieky m his diameter, thaj; I rejokis be* is 
not sent to a public 9ebo()i, w^iere thou^ he would 
make a gi^eater proficiepcy in learning, be )vould 
run tiie hiizavd of becomif^ a tes» tali>able iimia^ 
Many an honest beart has been eopmpted from a 
Biistaken notion^ of self-^femeeii and a ioo^ ^aiijF 
commeBoe with the workli ^ 



Youn Epictetus would have been sent ^ 
fortnight ago, but^bis lordship had i|iade his criti- 
cisms with a pencil, and I, fearful jthey would rub 
out by the way, am inking tbem all Qvqr, in which 
thav^ a, tljousand interruptions, /VYfet VQuld J 

• TTie ^gintiing of this Letter '^ in p^ge $7.of ^c Memoirs 
Of Mrs. Gfttt^^ the 4to. edition. It r^late^ to the illuess of 

, - give 
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£i\h that you were fliis month in London ! That 
jfjute me in mind* of a chapter I wanted to en-^ 
laFge upon to you. I will get a magical wand^ 
and rais^e up old Epictetus to scold you. Yau tf 
teasonable woman, and let mauvaise honte get such 
wi empire over you. Let's . see what you say. i 
temember it made me very angry. 
; If possible / look more JooUsh and disconcerted 
than eter. Inrfe^d^ my dear, it is very foolish to 
lopk disConq€ir^(i in the way I haVe- seen you dol 
Summon^ Jip ftH your fortitude, to: * overcome this 
Bftonster. Whence is this disconcertedness ? . It 
seems to acknowledge a superiority in the folks 
of the world, that, let tliem be ever so titled and 
spangled^ they have not. You, my dear Miss 
Carter, cannot come into company that are really 
your fiuperibrs, and will you so basely ^irky the 
cause of goodness and reason as to bid them, in 
sprite of their native* sp^rit^ and dignity, look awk- 
ward in the pres^ijce of mere outside.^ ,-I am very^ 
serious in this point; it is a 'duty for you, and q^ 
very important qhe, to get rid of this awkwardness 
you describe, that must always have' a needle or 
shuttle in its hand. I^arn the exercise of'the^fani 
I will furnish you with fan-mounts. Indeed such 
a one. as you, were Providence to call you .out.iqto 
the world, might be of such vast use ip. it) that \ 
cannot bear to hear youctafclfcJa tbiaiw»y;.anii 

should 
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fthouid yout wishes be answered by a eaqtituremce 
of a retired life, ttie being free from that painful 
diffidence could possibly do you no harm> and in- 
deed it is but an effort x)f reason and resolution to 
conquer it, and ari effort worthy of them. For 
my sake I beseech you to make it, and I have 
as strong a claim to your performance of this task 
as can be wished^ from my being with the truert 
regard and affection, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jmie 25, 1752* 

I AH heartily sorry, my dear Miss Tal- 
bot> to find by to-day's Paper that your apprehen- 
sions were too well grounded* The loss * of so 
great and good a man, in such a yank, is a general 
misfortune; but I cannot help finding myself par* 
ticularly interested in it, as it so immediately af* 
fects those for whose happiness I have such un- 
common reason to be solicitous. 

Don't hurry yourself about Epictetus, for I don't 

♦ The Bishop of Burham, whose illness was nientioiied m 
Hiss Talbot's last Jitter. 
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tMfentlt, but pmy entreat my Lordnot to lie 5^ 
uttHierciful as to write his comments in a manner 
as precarious as tiie ranging of the Sybilline oracles; 
To speak an honest truth, I am much inclined ta 
think this translation^ about which you kindly say- 
so many civil things^ a most intolerably bad one ; 
and yet, notwithstanding such inclination, from a 
conviction tfeat ijiy Lord and 3*0^ are much belter 
judges than I am> out of a» odd kind 06 humi- 
lity, I use ail possible efforts to get over tlie ex- 
ttatMrdinary difficulty of acquiring as advantageous 
an opinion as may be of my own performance. 
One would imagine from all this tliat I translated, 
as Plato says poets make verses ; and yet if I do, 
the case is to be sure very uncommon^ and the. first 
' instance perhaps thtit any translator was ever knowa 
to translate by a spirit of enthusiasm. 

Something must be said in answer to your kind 
exhortations for me to get rid of my awkward bash- 
fulness, and yfef what to say I know not, as it' 
Seems an tnfcurable evil. From the very first re* 
membrance of ttiyself I can recollect freqtieilt in- 
stances of this folly, when the terrors I was iii 
about eiltering ^ room used to damp alt the joy 
that children feel at the thoughts of going abroadl 
But you are really too severe in fancying that 'tis 
the glitter and finery of this world that awes me* 
Even in this place, where we are all nearly on a 

levelv 



level, I am ofteci as much flarrieci as in eter sd 
Splendid an assembly ; and often have been kept 
from a iavourite walk, where we all meet of aH 
evening because th^re was not any person of years 
and experience in the world there, to take me by 
the hdnd and introduce me. But foolish as this 
idle timidity makes me appear, in one instance I 
hope it "^ill never influence me, nor the rererence 
irf any tttle cause the to fall, but that I shall always 
be enabled with a propet* courage to bear my testi* 
mony to what appears to me to be right, and op* 
po$e whatever seclthS to injure the cause of truth 
and Virtue in all compasiies and upon all fittihg oc^ 
casioiiSi Thus much by an honest endeavour Pro* 
videno? has put in every one's power*, but whether 
such untractable things as trembling nerves and 
fluttering spirits are to be l^easoned into firmness 
and trangvullity is by no means clear; and I much 
question whe&er the strongest argudients in tilM 
world could help me to mate a graceful curtesy of 
enter a room with a beconying air. 



Oft Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER,. • . 

I MUST indulge mysdf, dear MitflCarteff 
hi limiting to you, but shall not date my Letter, be* 
cause you ivould wonder to find me fieitber at Str 
PaaUs rtor dear Cuddesden, but at a very pretty 
place in Surry that you pever heard <rf- Here ^e 
have been a week, and am to stay goHfie few day^ 
longer, with an uncle and atmt ai:^:CQ)isfri that yow 
would love if you khew tbem. 

I heard with pleasure of tlie i^eeaMe d»y joa 
^pere to spend with Miss Mtilso. I hope ^he ha» 
xnade you a perfect convert to a worthy man that 
' ^u was too angry with^ and who ,ha» the higher 
legard for you. Do not be frightened^ I meaoi ao- 
dteidy mcMre. dangerous than Mr. Rirfjardsom Yon 
iiaxc been much the subject, of my coaroiBation 
this last fortnight^ Jdf d yotr-inaw aot iuj^ maigr 
handsome things I heard said of you by a very 
good friend of yours in Richmond Gardens. But 
what I do very sincerely wish you to imagine is^ 
how very much I felt myself obliged to you while 
reading over a parcel of your first Letters* How 
many thanks do I owe you for .your kind partiality, 
for all the kind advice you have so gently sug- 
gested 
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g^ted to mif, and from tim credit it does me. i^ 
tny own eyes thftt'such a mind and heart as your's 
should be desilrous (Jf a near acquaintance mth 
mine. I ^rii afra.id in the course of our acquaints 
ancg you must often have experienced a useful 
though unpledsant truth, that the things we most 
feet ouY hearts upon are very seldom worth tli^ 
trouble we take to attain them. How insignificant 
d6 I feel myself t Bow poor a nothing ! The lan^ 
^guor attendant on a slight fever has taken away 
fen my superfluous spiiits, and I see myself In e 
ttiie light, honest indeed, and well meaning, but 
wdnderfully useless. While one goes on in a daily 
Voutine of employments, one is apt to think tbt 
time filled up in sm exemplary manner. BCit wiiat 
have I been doing since I came here?, giving trou* 
We and reading idle books to while away the houri 
of prescribefd sblitttde. Somistimes I fency strfitud* 
and leisure is all my mind wants to expand a pailp 
"bf eagle's wings, and'sos^ awa^ nobody knows whi* 
then How gl&dly wduld I enibrace wearisome^ 
ness, lowness, pain itself, could I but find my mind 
improve by them. ^ But is not what mbridfies one's 
Vanity an improvement? f)ear, dear, ,wfth* *^&at 
companions have I been spending my lonely hours! 
^Arlegui% a stupidissima Princess Mesirida, an:in* 
famouft Ck)fii«:PhUip/»> and i^ ten times more profli* 
gate 
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jgate Jack Ccmnor ^ ! Fie upon it ! Why was not 
your Epictetus printed in a' fair large letter, an4 
standing upon the shelves instead of all thi3 rub* 
bish ? Pray tell me, and dp not beat mi for tbi^ 
lionsensical and in^pertinent qu^Uoq^ Did your 
great candour and goodness nerer take it into its 
bead to think tolerably well pf that woman^ tl^a$ 
Teresa Copstantia? How vilely can a smootlj 
tpngt^ polish over the ugly countenance of vice I 
And she has rather a sinoothef, I tiiink, than tbd^ 
poor but too surely guilty wretch about whom yQU 
fffft. THe tragedy of the Fair Parriqide. (It waii 
youj wa^ it not?) Good heaven, what wretched- 
ness is human mature liable to ! But gr^^tefully le( 
ft be ftfdded, of what excellence is it made capable^ 
4nd to what heights does it sometimes rise! }Io\r 
ennobling the very tears, and sorrows, and anidei* 
lies of virtuQis friendship ar^d affectionate remem? 
braace} 

I n6v<;r answered yoi| about tjhe authoress of cerr 
taift Mis^ellni^sf.' 1$ it ppasible you cpuld really 

t Pon. Pbilips'^ Me(nojr9are probably well ki^wa still, bi^ 
t1i« l>up|4 as well ^s proflj|ffite novel of Jack Coiiuor has sunk 
into deserved oblivion. The Editor has not tl>e hoi?our of th'« 
acquaintance of the Princess Mcsirida. * 

+ By Mrs. Jones (unless the Editor mistakes). In the poem 
^llude^ to there is certainly moT^ huinqur than ifdicacy. 
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.ftdiisire them? Is it the cleanliness or (Iglicacy^f 
Jlolt Watersi or the letter to a Physician, that de- 
lights you ? The Letters appear to me in a forced 
,style — in the very " false gallop" of wit ! I $aw 
one the other day writ to a lady, whom ahe has n 
most outrageous friendship for of about six weeks 
standing, tiiat deals in so many hyperboles, wi^ 
hyperboles thrown away on matters not at aU 
w orthy of them, *us coEffirms me more and more to 
keep far out.of tUe way of all high-flown acquaint- 
ance. True genius, wit, and unaffected friendship, 
how ;wery different ! Howi^ver, let me do this lady 
justice^ J Jiave never heard otherwise of her than 
<as a very well-behaved ^nd discreet woman:; but for 
your beginning a correspondence of bel esprit witfe 
her, I cannot allow of it by any means. 

Well, being now, on July 21st, arrived at Tets- 
moviiiy within ^ix niiles of beloved Cuddesdeii, T 
will e'en with this date dispatch my Letter to Deal^ 
fiist filling this fifth side, .which I have -vanity 
enough to think will please you, because I can as- 
sure you I am now perfectly well, and the retunai 
of health has brought witli it a flow of spirits such 
^s one ou^t to feel, if it were but^to es^res^ me's 
gratitude for the blessing. 

It came into my head, upon looking over €ome 
i)f those excellent Letters I was telling you of, to 
,f^ ypu whether jou do nojt continue the same 

£-ijendahip 
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friendship with Mrs. Bargraye that you kept up 
with Miss Lynchj at least hy correspondence, with 
as much satisfaction a* if she still l^re her former 
name. This matter was once much at your heart ; 
tell me all fibout it (as tl^ children say). Does 
not her living in t;owi\ make you sometimes wish 
your son Harry there? I know you ancl he are in- 
Mparable; but da not get into such idle mama-> 
panics about him, ^s I am told you contiaually do» 
because panics are endless, and make reasonable 
silly, and happy people miserable. You teaqh him 
Itll those principles on which persons ought to take 
^re of themselves, and by wliich they are made 
worth that care. After this do not be afraid ta 
venture him aut-of your sight. 



M^$. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Avg, 12, 1752. 

Many thwks, dear Mi$s Talbot, for that 
fifth side, which assured me you was quite AveU., 
Poor soul, that you should ever he shut up in a 
room with such rackettmg people as Con, Philips, 
and Jack Connw, It was quite inhuman tQ con- 

fiue 
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fine you to such company ; and I can never give 
my consent to your spending another week in Surry, 
unless you are suffered to walk quietly and. soberly 
through the world with John Bunyan *, 

You laugh at me for my charity to all kind of 
people, as soijie folks laugh at me fpr my charity 
to all kind of books, and indeed when people tell 
me they are not wicked, it is with much difficulty! 
can believe theip so. However i do not look upon 
this said Teresa Constantia as absolutely a saint, 
IK)r even, as a Scotch captain to the great scandal 
of a friend of mine affirmed to be, an honour to 
fierseJTj for seriously I think her own account proves 
her a very bad wqman, in n\ore instances than one. 
Such as she is, I hear she at present keep3 a board- 
ing school at Jamaica. An ^xpellipnt academy fw 
young ladies ! 

^IVIiss MuIsq's visit was really most delightful, 
only tOQ short. She has an uncommon exactness 
of nnderstanding and livejy agreeable turn of con- 
versation, and her conduct seems to be governed by 
the best and noblest principles, you have often 
heard her described by her friend and yqur friend, 
and i an> sgrry I have no pretentions to say my 
friend, though we are upon mighty civil terms, and 
nvrit^ very bandsQnie postscripts about each other. 

♦ Author of the Pilgrim's Progress, 

How 



How truly do you judge of my follies ! That doubtr 
/ul paragraph of your's did really, though I know 
not why or wherefore, put me into a fright. 1 ha(J 
for a moment absolutely forgot that some folks wcvp 
married, that other folks were galloped away ready 
to break their necks to Look for a wife in some dis- 
tant country, and there are upon the whole no folks 
in the world that . trouble . their heads about me. 
And it was not till I saw th^ quiet harmless name of 
Jlichardson, that all these pomfortablc considei'^- 
tijons occurred to my tlic^ughti*. , 

I canaot sufficiently thank you fpr the manner i» 
which you speak of thpse trifling Letters, whicJi 
"have no other merit than having procured me such 
a treasure of excellent ansjivers* I have often woa- 
cleired by what happy assurance I could venture ajt 
first to trouble you with an impertinent Letter. And 
what obligq^tions have I not Xo you for ttie manner 
in which you treated that Letter^ by giving so kind 
an encouragement as made it a means of introduc- 
ing me to the acquaintance of a family whose re- 
gard I consider, as one of the principal advantage? 
of my life; , to whose friendship I h^ve been sp 
much obliged ; an^ from whose awperior talents and 
excellent example I have had the means of so much 
improvement I always think with gratitude of tlie 
obligation I owe Mr, Wright. It was be who first 
excited my curiosity about you, a^id kjpdly contri- 
buted 
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tiuted all in his power to gratify it, All the expec- 
tations which he had raised fell below my own ex- 
perience : and that res^ities may sometimes exceed 
our most lively imagination, is a useful and very 
pleasing truth on which you so civilly congratuliate 
me^ indeed I never have found, nor desire to find 
imy such thing. I know you have b^n angry with 
me for tjhis minute or more, but your extreme per- 
yerseness drives me to say all tlii%, for why will you 
pot suffer me to eiyoy my own opinion atbout yoi^ 
eon&ifering how dear it is to me, and how harmless 
to you. All the grave arguments you make use of 
to prove your own insignificancy, are thrown away 
upon me, npr is it possible they should convince 
yourself; but there is perhaps in every human mind 
^pmeon^ peculiar whim, some strange oddity by 
,Fhich i« S0IP9 instancie or other it contradicts thp 
judge^oept of jQl tjhe world besides! . , 

TbPi)|^ I could talk by the ^lour.pf IV^isi Lynch, 
I know not what intelligence to. give you about 
]Wrs. Bargr^ve, except what I mention with great 
pleasure, that by all accounts she is very happy. 
Though I seldom have any information of it from 
herself; she was never very fond of writing, and is 
pow much inore negligent than ever, I do not hear 
from her oqce in half a year. 

And now, dear Mf ss Talbot, I will talk to you 
9bQ^ mj own h»jppine^S| because | know you 

will 
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tvili be pleased ix> hear o)f*them^ My fkther t 
thank God is in better health Md spirits since! hft 
return from London than I have known Wm 'fi5r 
years. He hsts taken a curate, a pbmt we had long 
been endeavofiiring to gam, but his great- t^^ndeit 
nefes for the interest^ of bis family -made hkn defer 
itV' My uncle has made him d ^reaferrt iof ^,£1000 
t'J enable liim to^fd it without feelihg the cxperic^. 
t could riot resistteliing you this trait of generosity 
t)ecause i Icnow^ you" will be -particularly -pleased 
.with it. My xmcle hasdedar^^ie haarftifthef hvr 
tention^ for ihV- advatitage of ttic laihily; for thdse 
we.feel bbli^e^'/^btit th^y cannot maVe'ariyof uis 
halifso iiappy as'-^bat^he has.dftne for my lather^ 
present ease and comfort - - -' - ' -^ : 
^'^ You are^ver^good^fo warrimeuboiit rhy foolish 
pynlts fot' tri^ pupil; and' tb prove P enfd^dor t6 
mendjj^ I shall leave iiim to gb tqthfe raceS,^' though 
I think it tiioV^ 'ftmli probabteitfthe^ miast^c^- the 
asseml^y, r'shdllS^ish the music over, and H/e long- 
ing to War iiiw stunnihg inV ears with <34*a5k mi 
'Mtm. '-^' ^' .' •* '" "i 
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Jtfiss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cudteidei)> Sept, 23, 1752^ 

Your kitid enquiry, my de*ut Miss Cairter^ 
ihall not lie unan»wer^. I will at least p^e yoa 
the satisfaction of knowing your ^ee friend» hei^ 
wbani I know you most sincerely pity *, are God 
be thaitked.in good health. I should before have 
thanked you for the. real pteaaare your formcar Lett^ 
gave us, had J not been in such a pain&il state of 
anxiety ad made even writing to you irkiomey siocfe 
I could not do it without saying much (m the sut^ 
ject my heart was so full of, and could not say any 
thing of that which did not hurt me. Writing is 
'Still painflil to me^ and oftener does me more harm 
than good. 

1 honor your uncle for his excellently well timl^ 
and well jud^ kimkese .to your father, I do not 

• Upon account of the death of their excellent friend Dr., 
Benson, Bishop of Gloucester. The rest of Miss Talbot's 
Letter which relates to this subiect, haying beeft published in 
the Memoirs of Mrs. Carter^ is not inserted here. By mistake- 
U is iher6 said (in P. 8$. quarto edition) to relate to the Bish6p 
#f Xhirham ; ifvhich err^r \^» oorrocted in tile ie^MedMam 
, . think 



think you can acknowledge it better than by coming 
and spending the winter with your aunt in town. V 
am selfish in wishing this, for what can be happier 
than y(>ct are at Deal Just now, aiid I rejdce at it 

I wish most heartily I could have been with oui* 
dear departed friend during the last weeks of hb 
illness, but though often earnestly pressed to let us 
come he would not cMsent to it, and perhaps it 
was better on tiie whole* that he did not Good 
Mr. Benson was with him from the middle of July^ 
and we expect him here next week. A melancholy 
meeting ; but every particuliur that he can tell mc^/ 
will I lay up in my memory as its richest treasure^ 
Next week we propose moving to St Paul's for my 
Lord's October residence, where I shall hope sooa 
to see your sister. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT- 

peaJ, Oti. i, lt52. 

] Most sincerely do I wish, dear Miss 

.Talbot, that it was in my power to do' you any 

good, to «ay any thing that might a litde amuai^ 

ywf 
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y^ffL, 'atd turn your thoughts from a subject, "which 
1 fear tod tenderly aiid too deeply affects them. Yoa^ 
talk of making er^uiries and dwelling upon scenes, 
which i#ust be to» exquisitely paifn&tl to a heart like* 
yours ; for you imagiae yourself cheerful^ when 
you are only re^/gvi^d Till the first severe. sensir 
bijities ♦f grief are a Uttle worn off, every sucli 
m^ancholy indulgence ipust be hurtful to a mind 
which needs uot ajay awakening call to thinking* 
Let me entreat you as much as possible to divert 
^ir tbou^ts at present from the sad employment 
ip wMcfa they are sc strongly inclined. Let m«ea« 
force the request as the advice o£ bun whose me^ 
piory you. so mucb revsere. Nothiag could be more 
tn^y moh\e tkaoJiis^ refusing to see those^ who bin 
knew would be so deeply touched by his separatic» 
from them, and he plainly shewed by this refusal, 
that he thought such mournful images as you seem 
foo fond of indulging were rather to be avoided 
than sought. Do not be angry with me that I wish 
your thoughts to be at present a little dissipated and 
varied by some kind Of trifling amusemeBt. Here- 
after the passages which would now sink your spirits, 
avd do you hurt, may be recollected with tranquil- 
lity and cheerfulness, and afford you the most de- 
, iightful contemplations. 

I have had a very pressing invitation from Ms. 
and jVIrs. Vere^ but I have conjured up a hundred 

- reasons 



rwsotts that prevent my accepting it though 1 hatft 
Bome strong temptations. I need. not tell you, t 
hope, that one of the strongest fe my being in the 
neighbourhood of St Paul's- But here I Bxn fixed 
and here I shall remain. I was a fortnight at Cian* 
terbury and met marty of toy friends collected by 
tile race wfcek, btit whatever atnusem^rt I found 
tfiere I was restless till 1 returned to my pupil 
%hose every houi" is precious now^ and of the ut<^ 
most consequence, as the most short lived of the 
human faculties is memory, which Cannot be 
crowded too fast^ while it is capaUe of re^tinii^ 
whatever impressions are made upon it. Adieo I 
dear Miss Talbot, do not write to me white writii^ 
is painful to you : my sister will tet me komr bom 
you goon. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER* 

CHddesdei], N<w^ 13, 1752* 

1 HOPE, dear Miss Carter, your sist* 
has at the time she sent you news of us, conveyed 
4ny threatenings, as I had the vanity to desire she 

8 wouldy 



would, that if you refused coihiilg tb tdm^Tthfe-^tiw 
tet I would never write to you agaki h It wasiapoot 
threatening I own,;but I mean to try ^hctfeerglU 
the fihe things you and I hare so- often qtjttrrdllcA 
about were mere compliment or^ the* kft^age df 
your heart. If you do really thmk any Letter of 
mine worth a shilling, behold the ^sin^ shiiiiDg 
with which I disinherit you fw ever if you preeome 
this once to disobey me in my'fayoi*ite fswrint. I have 
let you alone for several year&, because i thoisght 
you had reasons which in somedegreereKCaasd you, 
b«it they no icwagci' exist* Your Str6pttoo,Jh£^»; found 
a I>elia iong ago, and in him you would only :find 
an agreeable friend full of respect and re^rd, who 
always expresses a strong sense of ^foor.obiaging 
and handsome behaviour to him during that stoMny 
i^bmary. No other stormy Febmal^y can ttoi»6 
For it is impossible) were the world full offStiepb- 
0ns, that those friehds to whom' you have mtm 
and more endeared yourself by all your * coi^iiilcl 
since, can ever think of trying you with: neiv: iiiil4 
culties, when they reflect how ready you are td.sa*. 
crifice every other wish of your heart, may you but 
be indulged in that one, for which you ha^' the 
nK)st generous and noble motives, of not Jbeiq^ olr^ 
liged to give a hand without a heart. > . . 

Your pupils may verytiiell da without you^. for 
kavethey not been happy ia you for^y^ars? And 

TOL. II. H , is 



is itnotiatr {bat we l/mdooers who heve mudi t4 
leara should be the better for you now end tlien? 
They tte too generou* I am sure not to allow it 
And may not you be the better for ufi ? A winter of 
the Bbhop (^ 0%£ord'$ company must be an ad- 
vantage to any body ; besides that of some other 
perscms, whom I have chose out for you, and whon 
I know you will be charmed with* Alas ! had you 
been in town last winter — but we will sit and talk 
of him, you will he^ me to paas less heavily those 
hours tiiat I then had the happiness and blessing of 
spending with the moat amiable, the most excelleBt 
of men. Will not a motive of charity pmvail with 
you, think only bow much good you wil do my 
hiother and all of us. 

The love of retirement seems to grow up«m you. 
But it ought not. The use of retirement is to fit 
us for moving more reasonably, more beneficially 
in the world. And mixii^ in the vrf^ld is of 9se t# 
rub off the rust (forgive me) which the best and no- 
Ueat minds will contract in too long a t^irement t 
shall positively expect you in town about Christams. 
My Lord^ my Mother, Mii$s MdIso, every body 
entreats you to send a f^voraUe answier, and let 
foe baive it soon^ very noon. 

We mean to enjoy tlw deli^^tful [^ace till near 
Chriitmas ,v riding, waiking, and Admiring^ the fair 
face even of wintry nature ewry morfting, and 
^t : . quiet 
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iqui^ and lastire in the long, though neveir tedUoiu 
evenk^. In our way hither we i^pent a week at a 
place tt^ has ^en me a new and deli^tfiil set of 
ideas ; the Duchess of Somerset's at Percy Lodge. 
From my very earliest memory I have from a dis- 
tance admired her character, but I find her to be 
much more tba» my hii^^ imaginat ion bad formed^ 
The best and the frankest of hearts : the most 
polite, the most easy, the most friendly behaviour: 
and understauding every way Improved, a ta^te just 
and elegant, a candour and goodness that prevents 
QVifit$ l^tog in the kast uneasy or afraid of a person 
whom one must at once admire, love, and revere. 
1 haive thoii^ il peculiarly happy that this excel- 
kal w<Hitan ist befcome known to us just at this time, 
whm one particiilarly wanted to be reconciled to 
this painfiil taryhig woiid. But she will not be in 
tomn this winter. Lady Gray and Lady Anson 
. witt; btftt they live in a world vastly separate from 
mm\ and cannot enliven many a lonely evening 
whea you, dear Mmb Carter, will be kindly at hand. 
I kii»w you wiil. I would not thus urge it, did I 
Bi^ think it would be as good for you as for us. 

Otae more questioa befoie I conclude. Pray 
wjiai is become of poor poetry ? Have you neve^ 
aa awl oc a nightingale flying about the world, that 
cotili tafkei its fl^t hither? Do not utterly bury so 
tdmirable a taient, indulge the deli^itful Vein now 
H s and 
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and then, if it were but to make amends for admir- 
ing the pert insipid Mrs. . I dare not say 

who, because she is my neighbour, and I believe a 
very good sort of woman. 



Mrs. carter to Mm TALBOT. , 

I CANNOt give a stronger pcodf, dear 
Miss Talbot, that what you most perveraely eaU 
fine things came from my heart, thaftitiiaimpoast* 
bility I find of disobeying you in spite of all* the re^ 
solutions I had formed not to stir from this quiet 
retirement I am too much terrified by your threat* 
ening (O dear, O dear, never write to me again i) 
to offer any thing in opposition to your reasons; 
Some of them I Skcknowledge to be very good ones: 
and I perfectly feei ifeheir evidofice, that I shcdl be 
in the neighbourhood of St Paul's. My objections 
as I am determined th^ ahull be of no weight 
against the obligations I have to myi Lordj Mrs. 
Talbot, and yourself for being so go^ je to take so 
much trouble about me, I will not mieotioQ. I thcte* 

fore 
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feterlh® iniiopes of seeing my dear friends at the 
Deanery a littie after Christinas if my father will 
permit he is at present in town. 
• If there be ever a Strephon in the world, it is 
only sending hun a command to die and get out of 
the way, or if the man should be so obstinate to 
persist in living, as you know lovers have some- 
times very comfortable stomachs, I ani determined 
at least to banish him the realm, in short I will do 
any thing rather than be disinherited with a single 
ten thousand pounds, 

I heartily congratulate you on the pleasure you 
have, received from an acquaintance with the Duch-^ 
ess of Somerset, who is certainly a most excellent 
and amiable character. It is quite vexatious that 
soch people- should be perpetually running away 
from the world, and especially where the adva ituge 
of high rank gives them an opportunity of being of 
«uch extensive use. 

You are unmerciful in your raillery upon me 
about your neighbouring authoress. But surely it 
was her letters, not her poetry I commend. I have 
nothing to say about myself in this article, for not 
so much as a sparrow have I sent hopping about 
the world this age. , Between my pupils, my gossip- 
ing, and Epictetus, I have scarcely ever a minute's 
leisure, except sometimes to write a dull stupid Let- 
ter. In rewavd of the du; fiii disposition I am ip 

at 



102 

at present^ I hop^ you will soon give Ae Ite pltt* 
sure of knowing you have altered your will I am 
just setting out on a walk of three mile^ to dinner) 
and Harry is bawling all mannef* of hard words in 
iny ears, so X must; ccmclude. 



Miss TAtpOT to Mrs, CARTER,'' 

Cuddesdcn, Not^ 29, 1752- 

If ^ bill is sent up drawn upon Mr. 
I^lumb and Co. the receipt must be notified 4^* 
rectly. And here have we received ^m our good 
Correspondent a| Deal a bill of higlier value thai^ 
Messrs, Plumb can pay, payable ii^ less than a 
month, and no notification sent of it daring a whole 
week. Dear Miss Carter forgive me. I an) so 
glad, so thfuikful, so obliged to you, much fuote 
than I can express : but I have not had, nor have 
I, nor am I likely to have, perhaps till we m^% 
any leiaure to attempt telHng you Isow much. Nqt 
pnly the fine nioniinrs, and the sociable dispositions 
of all our good n^hbours steal away (st»l is ffu 
po gentlf a w^) all my day-light hours, but the 

pr^gept 
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^pf«$ei|t 4»fttr66^ of our nearest neighbour engages 
every apgre hour. Mr, Smyth, the squire of the 
viUaga as I used to call him, has just ended a long, 
bmtf poor man, a most indolent life, and his 
daughter, a truly deserving and amiable woman, is 
in very sincere affliction, and therefore has great 
demands upon our time. Therefore this once you 
must be content with this, which I will humbly call 
a farthing instead of what I vainly cidled a shilling; 
'tis but the earnest of a thousand twisted notes by 
and by. I long to hear that Dr. Carter does net 
object ; but I am sure he cannot Adieu ! ^y 
Lord and my mother Join in thanking and com- 
mending you, and I am with the sincere sense of 
gratitude whioh so very kind a sacrifice of your own 
inclinations to pur wishes so highly deserves. 

V Your's, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

Cttddesdeu, Dec. 17, 1752. 

Bid I ever tell you I was reading Ma- 
dame de Maintenon's Letters? They have all marks 
^of genuineness, but no vouchers, and yet one reasons 
wpon tl^pm as if they were undoubtedly genuine. 
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She seems to hav6 been both a great and a go64 
<7oman. Not the greater or the better for an early 
friendship with Ninon, and a many years connect 
tion with Madame de Montespan. But having^hose 
to place hei-self in that uneasy and dangerous sitil- 
ation, she seems to have behaved nobly in it. And 
as I firmly believe she never was mistress to Lewis 
XIV. and was undoubtedly for many years his 
wife, there is a* peculiar humility and. quietness that 
is very admirable in her, never desiring to be ac- 
knowledged, but rather disclaiming all honors*, 
and looking on herself solely in the light of a person 
raised by Trondencej p(mrf aire k salut duRoL To 
make him a good and religious man. Content to see 
him die in a manner becoming those Christian senti- 
ments ^she ha4 endeavoured to inspire him with. 
She retired calmly into her convent, and resigned 
all the pomp of the world without a sigh. 

JPray can you tell me any history of a new paper 
called the Adventurer? We hope much from it, 
thougl| we have seen bijt one. It seems, with a 

♦ There seem? to be no dgubt of the genuineness of Ma- 
dame de Maintenon's Letters, and it is very natural that they 
should represent |ier character in the light in wl^ich Miss Tal- 
bot considers it; But her character was in reality very differ- 
ent ; she was religious but artful, ambitious, and by no moans 
delicate in her connections, nor constant to her benefactress. 
^he best part of hrr conduct was after the death of the King. 



}0S 

f^e Boi"ttnUkie the RaoblHer/ to ffp upon thatflmn^ 
ing scheoie which people expected from the tsdt 
of T^e Rambler. 

Strange revolutions in the London world! The 
Leicester house world i mean, I am sure you will 
be heartily sorry for them. How much happier is 
your brother Harry than if he was of Royal birth I 
No cables are iorsKd to set^ him atgainst fafs pre* 
ceptress^ and persuade him that she confines him 
too much to ifiusty iGreek and Latin ! What lovely 
Autumn weather we have in the midst of Winter! • 
—Winter, old age, death. — ^Terrifying ^ words as 
we silly mortak by false connections of ideas think 
them, when really there is no terror in them, but 
the contrary. ' 

One is always in a hurry the last week. Even 
of a Sunday I have folks to speak to, children to 
school, and many such matters to dispatch ; and 
then for a quiet hour or two such as perhaps ■ 
but yes, London has its quiet hours too, for peo- 
ple who keep out of the impertinent racket of it. 
To-day's post tells me of a person named for one 
of the great posts vacant, that you and every body 
will be pleased with : The good Bishop of 
Peterborough. Adieu ; remember when you come 
)to London one nmy live happily at Gyara *, 

* A wretched barren island, one of the Cy eludes, to which 
^oman crimii]als were banished ; proverbial for misery^ 

and 
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Mm. carter to Mim TALBOX 

Pe4l, Ikt. HO, I76t* 

Yes I am heartily sorry for the revolu- 
tions In Leicester house; before I received your 
taccount I could not help making some enquiry 
about iti^ of a person who seemed to know some* 
thing of ^e n^atteri and was told the governors 
were displaced because they did not bring up their 
pupil whig enough* Thia was a form of express 
sion utterly unintelligible to my understanding, 
and I found myself much better informed by you. 
How very wicked and foolish are the politics of this 
world! 

Hothing can be juster than your observations *. 
J know not however whether some of the Stoic ex* 

♦ These observations relative to the philosophy of Epictetus 
are on^tted here, because they have already been printed in 
the accounf given of fhaf tfanslalion.. See Mts. Carter'$> 
Memoirs. 

tr^vag^gie^ 
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tr^vagMieks whieh mny the tpp^tnuice xsS mV 
auffidency and pride, mi^t not have be^ ih^ 
tSeoto of piety, and a zeal to vindicate the ways of 
Providence. IV> persons unacquainted with the 
doctrines of d. future state, tiiere seemed to be no 
other effectual way of reconciling the apparency 
tineqiial distribution of tilings, with the justice and 
goodness of God, than by renouncing the affec- 
tions, contradicting the feelings of the human heart, 
and denying that pain which was often the lot of 
virtue, to be an evil. 

Well at length my father is arrived from London, 

and mayhap . There are some misses coming 

in all possible expedition to spend some time at 
Deal. And now I suppose you conclude me quietly 
turning back to qay repose in these shades of indo- 
lence and obscurity, and perfectly well contented 
with dreaming of those friends, whom I was lately 
flattered witli the hopes of Seeing. But indeed yxm 
have writ me broad awake, and I cannot for the 
life of me get into my nap again. In the spirit of 
charity now I know you have already thought of 
half a dozen opiates for me, but I take exercise to 
be a better method, and a journey to London, if I 
live and prosper, in spite of the misses^ I shall, 
have. But it will not be till February. My father 
has been so good as to propose my taking a lodging^ 
a tbiiig of ftU others I wished, and was half io- 

clined 
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dined to ask for; but his kindness in mentioning it 
himself proves tiiat it is with his full approl«atioin: 
He will socm be in London; and fix on a place for 
me in the environs of St. Paul's ; I shall be within 
a short walk of my sister^ and the call of a twisted 
note from Dean's Court. I am really quite de- 
lighted with this scheme, for a thousand reasons. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's Deanery, Jan. 29, 1753. 

How kindly have you, my dear Miss 
Carter, persisted in your kind intention of coming 
to town this spring! and how unkindly have I omit- 
ted thanking you for it. I have been poorly with a 
cold, but am getting better ; it has confined me for 
a fortnight, and in this time of idleness I have be- 
taken myself (a very pretty compliment you will 
say) to read over all the Letters you have wrote me 
for many a year past. They have edified and hum- 
bled me greatly. One would think by some of 
*^ur answers, that in those days I scrupled the mis- 
etiiployment or unemployment of any moment. 
Vain animal !- It was fit I should be reduced to 

studying 



ttu^ymg Jemoiy Jessamy and Betty, Barnes, and 
to wishing lieaartily, aa I have, done many an even7 
ingto np sort or purpose, for the sight of a d^rd- 
toble. ' But to return to your Lett^^. You cannot 
thiidchow much I have.been mended. l)y them). 
, I like the Adyei^turera ;ywe all lik^ them exceed: 
ingly; and I fancy they^will sQon become vei^ ge- 
nerally fashionable. There was npt a, fault th^t , the 
9iost oap^OMS fQUfd 4n the Bambler.thatjs not o|p* 
^S^fed in rthesQ papers., They ^ do t not f bo^nd in 
i^^t ^rds^' 'they are ^ried w^ith a .th(H^a94 .^u?7 
klg* stifles,, ^ey ^touch with humouiTf on^tj^e. d^y 
ftjHite ai^dvpeculiftritieSirof the, tijn^. !T}^ ^«Wf 
potbiog but.nowiand then a^ttle of;yc^f a^tgnc% 
£^ ^fih. writers should | be assisted, tjj^t \lf^ jway 
byjbehelp^of their, correspjpnjdents ij^w^anj^ th§0 
get a holiday. X«0Qk over y ou^ ^mmdermg^ dx.ftmrj 
and if yovi have ^y old sketches that ♦wer^ iljt^nded 
for the Ri^mbler, bring them \ji^^ I bei^jeech you. 
Don't think by commending the ^^dventurer J g^ye 
5jpthe cause of the. Rambler.j I discern Mr^ Johpr 
«pn through all the papers ^that £u:e not mark^ 4i 
.^ evidenUy as if I saw him through the, kj^j^H)!)^ 
with the pen in his hand., t . -.-.^ v.r- i i^ ^ 

Well, iaqd so you come up the IjSth, tlmtV my 
gpod Mis? Carter, and I lv)p6; you yyi^^fiqdLonr 
-don a pxetty place. Ypu haye fill- pur^ best yisfe^s 
iwr a saf#. JQuruiSy. - I pugl^t(tfl ^ve;sent yc^u ;^M 

. best 
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best wishes in ^ue seasou for mimy hmppy tiew 
years to ydaivelf and friend^ but indeed you had 
themi lliis last year has been a very afflicting 
one to us; and even the new year is tinged with 
melancholy frcMB the loss of the good Bishop of 
Cloyne, and the distress of his amiable family, 
whom we have just known ebougb to sympatUze in 
it^t affliction. But itty mo&er and I deteiibined 
(I think very wisely) last ni{^ that it is a serious 
dnty not to ^1 too mueh evenin* otters, ami that 
the <ttstr68Se8 around us (I know another instance 
witiiin the same space of tkune that has sincerely 
grieved me) ouj^t to make us turn our eyes wilii the 
pore^ cheerfei} thankfulness on the UessitigB of cme's 
own situation. The mind w6uld dse contract too 
deep a ^oom. So I will go to the concert to-'Uigh^ 
and be as gay as though there was no sueb tiling 
as misery in the world; yet such gaiety must be 
fbunded on the conviction, that all this wcnrld's mi* 
series shall turn out for happiness inihe eml to tiiose 
viibo go tiirough their trials as they ought, and 
must be accompanibd (else it would be imfeeling 
hardness of heart) with affectionate wishes that 
those who are now incapable of enjoymg such a 
cheorful hour may at least receive every relief and 
^pport tiiat b for the present needful, and may in 
tim^ be restored to the sunny part (tf this cbec- 
Altered walk through ISe \ for tri^g and moment 
4 tary 
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tary its, ,tb» juOs^irte of gwety is, it is useful to 
Conduct us thrpugh. our Journey to those regions 
where clouds and darkness are no more. 



M i n ' i I j i f^ ' iiN i n I I nH ' ii' in *■>■' I* Tt * ' S 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Percy Lodge, Mm/ 12, J 753. 

I WILL not, my dear Miss Carter, at- 
tempt to write you an ingenious or witty Letter, be- 
cause a very pretty auricula is waiting for me to ^ 
draw it$ picture, and would be faded before I could 
say half the wise and entertaining things that un- 
doubtedly I have to say. But a few lines I must 
send, were it but to thank you for being my proxy 
at Noith End, as well as for your care of my mo- 
ther and my other childreii, and likewise to tell you 
in honest truth, that I am as well as you can wish 
me, never slept better in all my life than last night, 
nor did more justice to a leg of mutton than I have 
just been doing. 

I^ me know how your schemes stand for staying 
or going, and let not on any account my wishes in- 

' terfere 
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terfere with your 'convenience; though your being 
in town noW is a mo^i reel convenience to me, as 
well as a great satisfection, au'd the hope of your 
continuing in it after my return some little time is 
the only thing that make3 me patient with the loss 
of tiiese iktys ; they pas^, howe¥er^ so agreeably, 
and I find so much good in every way from being 
here; that I can only wish myself in London for 
your sake. Other {o\}f$ one is sure of meeting there 
next year. 

When you see Mr. Richardson give my kind love 
and service to him ; if he has any thing to say to 
me, he may enclose a note either in your's or my 
mother s lietter. Do not write t6 m6 if it perplexes 
you 5 if not, every line gives me pleasure.' 



Mks. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

St. Paul's Deanery, May 13 y 1/55. 

I KNOW not what supplement I can writ« 
to Mr&. Talbot's Letter, unless it be to tell you 
what ten to one she may not have told you herself, 
how extieraely well satisfied she is m your absence; 

which 
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\vhich§ke |}toViB3 beyond dll cOntria.dfction by de* 
tlaring every five minutes, that she never thinks 
iEibolit Nyou when you aire out of her sight She does 
taoreover greatly comfort herlsclf by the reflection 
that she may now do as she pleases ; a I'esolutioii 
so gallant and spirited, that I am determined lo do 
all in my power to aid and abet her in the perform^- 
ance of it. We hav^ hitherto, in great mbderationj 
only made tlie foUr of dl the i^ooms in the deanery; 
but if you should hear of our flying tb the cbpola 
of St. Paul's^ or tlie fbp of the Moriument, yoit 
must e'en take the consequence of leaving giddy 
people to folIo\V their owri devices* For my owil 
part, however I might otherwise be disposed to find 
a great vacuity in the world from your absence, it is 
impossible, as long as the plumb-cake lasts, that 
I should be able to make any very melancholy re- 
flections upon the levity and inanity of mortal 
tilings. 

It will give you extreme pleasure to be told, that 
your friend Mr. Baildon has for a sufficient time 
been confined to his bed by a fit of the gout ; but 
k fit of the gout is not to be had fot love nbr money 
for poor Mr. Savage ; nay, the utmost efforts of all 
the choristers and siriging-^boys coflld not furnish 
him with so much as a cold, not a regular credit- 
able cold. He has tried at fabricating one for him- 
self, but it would not doi Would it not be aq act 

VOL. !!• I of 
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•f charity, ss you h^ve na fut!tb»f wc |wr jpei^f 
cough, to send it tq liiiip. 

I eaw Mr, Richardson thi» Bifonqpgi af^| be 
heartily abused aod perplexed me. Surely ik^f> i^ 
not a oiore difficult <ask in tl>6 world ti^m foFa pei"^ 
sm not absolutely determined to lie, tQ contradid: 
another who »p^ks; tri^th. I am to go to ]^ort|i 
Bnd on Tuesday, and return the n^xt day. Mr. 
Richardson and Miss Mulso talk a great deal abput 
being obliged to you fpr thb expedition, but n<> 
moi'e think of makii^ any acknowledgn^ents for thi^^ 
inportant &voy,r to^ me, than they would at a. show,, 
©f paying tbeirexpence to the puppet which moves: 
by wires and strings, instead of Ae person wh^ 
puts it in action, \yhen I come back from North 
En^ I shall be ready for anpther excursion, only if 
yon should have made a promise for me to spend a 
few days with any of your friends in the calmy air 
of the Orkneys, be so good as to give me timely 
notice to discharge it, for it woujd be rather incpn- 
venieut to me to take such a ti^ip at a minute'^ 
warning. 

Mrs. Talboj^, by a most heroic l>eckoning, Itfougftt 
Mr. Mence to me to-day» His visit to you wa^ 
merefy from gratitude, and to assure you that h^ 
never had the most distan^t idea of absenting, him- 
fclf; and I comforted the poor man by the assur- 
ance that yoi^ was convinced he Imd not. If ther^ 

fee' 
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b^ iriy otto fevorite man, or faVdrite dalj oti tvhdiil 
you are charitably disposed to bestow either good 
advice, or tar-water, or kisses, if you will honor 
me with your commission, I shall be extremely glad 
to discharge it In the last article, however, always 
excepting Dr. B* and, unless in a case of utter ex* 
tremity, Mr. — — ; 

A thousand thanks for your note last night, and 
the good intelligence it contained; Does not all 
this nonsense I have been writing prove that I am 
follo^ving your advice, and am quite free from fan-^ 
cies» What an enormous long Letter must Mrs* 
Talbot's be^ to which this is a supplement Adieu ! 



Mrs. carter *o Miss TALBOT. 

St. PauVi Deanery^ May 17. lf'53. 

You w^t'e extremely good, dear Miss 
Talbot, to stop in the midst of your pursuit of so 
fugitive a beauty, and bestow a few minutes upon 
ine. Your Letter has been of great use to my ima- 
gination, s^nd to let you see how very reasonable I 
UVB^ the " leg of mutton" has so well satisfied me, 
I 3 that 
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that I d© not absolutely require you to cat a whofe 
shep by the next time you write. 

I had the happiness at my return from North 
End to find my Lord and Mrs, TaJbot quite welt 
and in good spirits; and upon examifiation, found 
Mrs. Talbot had very prettily done her duty in tiic 
article of visiting. She is going out upon the same 
laudable scheme to-night, which has occasioned 
$ome omissions in her Letter to you, and she desires 
me to tell you that Mrs. Clarke is brought to bed 
oi a daughter, and that Mi^s. Wiekham, of Gas- 
smgton, is dead. 

What shall I say about my own schemes? Posi- 
tively I do not know, except that I am very happy 
in their being a matter of concern to you. You 
know how strong my temptatioft is to remain in 
London a few days after your return^ but whether 
that will be practicable or no I am utterly unable 
to determine till I hear from Deal. One thing is 
most certain, that I wish you to stay where you are 
as long as you can, as the amendment of your 
health will make me a perfect recompence for the 
loss of your society, and that is more than I could 
say of any one thing else in the world. 

I a|» afraid you have tliought me rather graceless 
about the visit to Ncwrth Ei>d, and so perhaps iri 
some degree I was; but indeed it was a Ihtle un- 
fortunately circumstaaaced. People who make iA: a 

poiat 
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poipt never to squall, and do not often speak, have 
nevertheless their feelings ; and however tranquil I 
might appear about the matter, I had too much set 
my heart upon going there with yon, hot to find 
some odd kind of reluctance at going there mlfimt 
you; and you cannot think what a difference this 
trifling circumstance made with regard to people 
whom in every other view I most sincerely love and 
esteem. From this account you will perhaps con- 
clude, that in utter despair I retired to the garden, 
and was as solitary as possible from absolute disaf- 
fection to every body who did not look and talk like 
you. O DO indeed; when I was once got there I 
was as sociable and good-humoured as even you 
could wish me. I have a strange stubborn con- 
stitutional disposition to be pleased, which I do 
not always find it possible totallj to subdue either 
by the refinement of my imagination ortlie perverse- 
ness of my will. Upon the whole, I spent those 
two days very agreeably, and am much obliged to 
you for making an engagement for me to good Mr. 
Richardcon, which I a:iever should have had spirits 
enough to make for myself. 1 have been to visit 
him this afternoon, and rejoice his heart with your 
message. I enclose you a note fronj him, and a, 
Letter from the Adventurer, which I cannot answer 
writhout your advice. 

I hav^ stood greatly in need of your assistance 

to-day 



118 

$0^day fi^t St P»ur$, as Mrs. Talbot would ©ot giv« 
pie ber'Si and gent m^ to churph by myself to prp- 
pounce upoR iPr. Jiautboi^e ringing by tbe decision 
of n^y Qwu $olit^y ears, and I could not bribe 
tiem to engage $0 heartily in the P0ctor'» interest 
f^ I could have wished. Now I am talking about 
Minor Canons I must not omit tiling you, that the 
person you have named will not do. My t/>rd says 
that a half residence isi not to be allowed a3 ja cop-i 
dition at first entering upon ^ Minor Cftnonry, 

I wish you had left me some of your id^a3 with 
your pen and ink- I am ^re if you bad s^centb^i 
wrote down by any body §lse you would have ssud 
it was the best Letter you ever read, I bav© wrote^ 
my head into a thick fog, but can plainly s^ througb 
it tbat I am, ^c^ 



M;ss TAI^BQT To Mrs. CARTI^R- 

Yoy have made me very happy, my dear 
Miss Cartcrj^ giving me bqpe^ that you wjil delay 
your journey, I hope for a w€iek at iea»t Had 
yp.W gone on f^nrsday I should bave bad no com- 

i fort 
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fort in staying here three days longer, which I notr 
enjoy exceedingly. 

We are very much pleased with ^the three last 
Adventurers, l know not what to say to the Letter 
you enclosed, but I fancy there is no great dif- 
ficulty in the matter. He may be broke for omit- 
ting some punctilio — I suppose that implies no real 
fault ; or he may, which is perhaps Better and more 
the way, fee obliged to resign by cold looks and 
affrontive behavioiur of both, his superiors, Equals, 
and inferiors. Every scoundrel may think he cati 
now with impunity insult him, and they may be en- 
couraged in this, and set upon it purposely by the 
superiors. I return his Letter that you may answer 
it as pu like *. 

My Paper tumd low, aad besides^ my paqudt 
Wbuld be too large if I afforded you atid my tnother 
more thati half a ^heet apiece ; I Jiave only room 
thei'efore to repeat my thanks, and to assure dear 
sister Betty that I am, &c;. 

* Thfi MLnd oibm Innts of th^ saitic kmcl reMc to ihc story 
^f Engenio, Nos. o4, 65, 66. Of this Dr. Hawkcsworth gays 
in his las^ namber, that he received the first Jiiihtsfor it from u 
friend. This friend appears to have been Mrs, Carter. She j 
was always extremely anxious to bring the practice of duelling ' 
into disrepute, and to her probably was o^ving that part of the 
^tritctfir oi Sir Charkt Graodisoa. 
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Mw, CARTj^E TO Mis* TALBOT, 

|)eal, Jii^e 2, 1753, 

Tnji ?^ctiYity and spirit of ^ $^vent!eefi 
miles' walk was quite pec^ssary, my dosLX Mis* 
TalbQt, to enliven me aftar ^e stqpi^ity qf a tirc- 
spme jqurn^y, witl^ nq -very spiigiitly coRycfS^opi 
^n the cq^ch, My cqmpa^y cpns^ste^ of ^wo peor 
pie ent:irgly of tjie Sqijir? ' Hin^, who were n^ucti 
Riore en|ef tuning tp e?iph otlxer (han ta m?, Theif 
discourse for the whole day turned upon horses an4 
(logs with ¥ery little interruption, except now an4 
then ^ wcird upon the wcatl^er, the c(ust, find tl^e 
Jieat^ in p*ure con^escepsiqn, I b^elieve, tq my capa^- 
city, ^nd to give i^e ftp opportunity of sqmetimei 
sharing in ihe conversation : howeyer, the j^^ople 
in tlieir way meant to be very civil, and I was not 
jnqch inplined to quarrel with thei».for not calUng 
me away very often from my .visits to tlie deanery. 
We got to Canter bui-y about ^even, and indeed I 
(iid as you bid me, enquire about a voiture tq Deal, 
^ut must 9Qnf§ss I was heartily glad th^^ wag 
pqne. After making a few visits, and witii&tandijig 
^|ianj temptations to stay a few days tt Canterbury, 
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I went to bad, find set out the next morning, in t ', 
fine, cool, cloudy air, for JBrook *> wliere I found 
a good breakfast, eiid the usual good-humour oi 
Mrs, Masters, whose original language quite exhi- 
larated my spirits. About eleven I set out with 
great gaiety for my next stage of four miles, where, 
though I did not absolutely eat two bones of mut*- 
ton and a wing of a goose, I made a tolerable pro^ 
ficieacy ia gooseberry-pye, then drank tea, and 
between two and three proceeded four miles further, 
and again rested .fin hour arfd half, which, consider- 
ing Deal WHS full in my view, was surely a high 
f ffort qf virtue. But indeed I had during the whole 
day performed amazing acts of prudence ; for, how- 
ever slightly I might in general be disposed to treat 
the care of oiy insignificant self, I could* not help 
' thinking it of great importance as the subject of a 
promise to you, and considering, myself through- 
the whole expedition as your property, I performed 
my cl^^ge fis scrupulously qnd punctufiUy as I 
^ould have done if you had entrusted me with 
yqur dormouse. About six I got safe to Doal, and 
had the happiness of finding all my frienc's well. I 
was not half sp fatiguM as I was the day before, 
(Slept nine hours last night, and, except & little 

• Near Wingham ; then the residence of Mrs. Masters, but 

feeaviness 
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henviA^ft MeaMMed by A tiluDderifig dky, I am 
fierfectly tvtill, and find fto kiconv^ieftce from my 
walk. 

Betwefeft dresfcifig for chtirch and th^ dvi! ifiteN 
ruptiotrt of message* atwl c^ls, 1 have but just 
dma to mak« my most sincere acknowledgements t5 
my Lord, Mrs. Talbot, and yourself, fr^ the happi- 
fie^ I have lately enjoyed, and which I shall i6^ 
tinue to enjoy as long as I have any power of recot 
lection ; to assure ypu that I consider the goodness 
you have all had for me as one of the ittOst vain* 
able blessings of my whole life^ and that I am, 
with the most perfect esteem^ respect and gratis 
tude, &c. 



>liss TALBOT to Mfts. CARTER, 

St, PauPs Jme, 6, 1755. 

Okx line, dear Miss Carter, to thank 
you f(wr your kind wel<?ome Letter, and that must 
be all. We go on Friday, and to-day is packing- 
4day> with a tbotusand engagements for the afteii^oon. 
J am writing in the parlour alter dkuier, good MA 

Benson 
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jBei|9oii at my elbow. Yesterday oi« of youmottt 
^aiw by chance in my way. You cannot imagine 
what an awkward disagreeable feel it gave ma to 
fi^ a parcel of words that said you would call on 
me in the afternoon, and to know you so far distant 
3ut you ixre got home skfe ; you are not the worse 
for all the pleasure you have given, and all the 
jgood you have done us this last spring. You have 
got no fever by your long walk, and you found all 
well at home. Thank you a thousand times for so 
much good news, 

I was told yesterday by a person whom I con^ 
suited on the head of duels, whose business it has 
kindly been ever since to gain information on4;hat 
subject, that in spite of the rules of war it is npw 
customary to break persons for refusing a che|.llenge^ 
On what authority ? I asked. On the authority, J 
was told, of SQipe clause there is against ungentle- 
manly behavioqr. Perhaps it is now too late for 
you to notify this to the Adventurer, yet coming 
from SQ good a hand I could »ot help telling it 
you. 

The Anti-marriage b{ll is got safe through the 
the House of Commons, 125 to 56. To-morrow 
it will be debated among the Lords. To-morrow 
we breakfast, my Lord and all, wfth the great Sir 
Thomas Robinson ; Thursday is devoted, to quiet 
m^% Paul's; Friday tg dust; Saturday I hope 

to 
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to «e dear 8wcet Cuddcsden. One word about 
Anthems * Wcihad that for which we ar^ obliged 
to you, Che day aiker y©u went; it was delightfully 

fine, 

♦ Tht f>Howing Anthetn is probaWy that to which Miss T»W 
bot alludes. The first stanza is the same as in John WMey'si 
and in Dr. Rippon s Collection 5 the rest is original, and it it 
subjoined here, as it has not been published before, unless it bO 
^Ktill in use in the choir of St. Paul's 

ANTHEM, 

f. 

Lo, He comes with clouds descending, 
{1 Once for favor'd sinners slain, , * 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumphs of his train. 

Hallelujah. Amen* 

II. 

Through the wide creation sounding, 

Hark ! the trumpets awful voice, 
Guilt with shame and dread confoundtng| 

Wakes the good to endless joys. 

IIL ^ 

RansomM from each tribe and nation. 

Myriads rising in the air 
Meet the Author of salvation, 

Apd ]|is glorious conquests share* 

Swift 
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fine, though it lost much of its charms by your not 
being there. We had your favorite full Anthenoi 
of Weldon's two days ago in great perfection^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER^ 

Ciuidesd«n^ June 1% 

Here we are, dear Miss Carter^ breath* 
ing the dear delightful air of Oxfordshire, and all 
I wish for is that you would set yourself upon a 
pillion behind yonr brother Harry, and gallop 
hither to a little cottage about a quarter of an hour's 
walk from us, through the prettiest fields ima^* 

.IV, 

Swift before his face retiring^ 

Sin with Pain and Sorrow flies ; 
Vanquish'd Time, and Death expitrng^ 

See a happier world arise. 

V. 

Olory, honor, and thanksgiving 

Ev'ry rescu'd spirit sings 
To their Saviour ever living, 

\j^vii of lords, and King of kingSr 

able. 
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( able* It is untenanted, and stands m a sweef re* 
tired spot; a little clear brook runs by it, a flower '^ 
garden before it, a porch twined with honey-suckles^ 
green hills rising before it that screen it from evei*y 
eye; and then you and he might study Greek and 
tiebrew all the livelong day^ and tiip it up to us at 
sunset, and not one care of this world come near 
you. 

We are all well, thank God, my mother parti- 
cularly so, enjoying all the sweets and quiet of thi* 
place, which looks in high beauty. I live in the 
rose-bushes, and am as idle as the day is long. 
Next week Mrs. Berkeley and her Julia, a girl that 
you would love dearly if you knew her, are to stay 
ivith us. Mr. Rich?irdson is delighted by your kind 
remembrance. The story in ihe Adventurer we arc 
not to know till my Lord returns from his visitation. 
The previous aHegory on Honor we are agreed is 
equal to any of Addison's. Pray make my most 
grateful acknowledgment to Dr. and Mrs. Carter 
for indulging me so long last spring in the company 
of a neighbour, who did me and all of us so mudh 
good. — My mother sends tender love to her daugh- 
ter Betty. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT- 

I AM extreoaely obliged to ycMi> ^ear 
Miss Talbot, fix iQtting me hor of you so «ooa, 
a^ad am glad th^t your beloved Oxforshire appears 
in a more agreeable view to you than my favorite 
walk^ pf Kent have hitherto done to me. The 
sullen ir^ijeoce of an east wind ha3 thrown a gloom 
ovei: all our landscapes, and my raoables here have 
been tiresome and insipid. Perhaps my imagina* 
tion may at present be in a state somewhat too de* 
licate a^d. refined to enjjoy mere mortal fields and j 
fajedge^, and to be sure I expected the comitry to 
look as beautiful an the Garden of Eden, tonrnke 
me some amends for the happiness I lost m qi^tting 
the town: 

Your cottage h extremely pr^ty, and so it ia 
p^o^^ahi€ I might think it, if, instead of the pocti* 
% cal decorations in which your description has dres^ 
jped it, it was surrounded with a ditch and shaded 
by mettles, while it is situated in the nseighbour^ 
hood of people who have such ft strange power of 
fn^lumtmrnt: aa (a make^ on^ pre&r the smoke of 

St 
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St Paulas to the pcrftime of violets. In atlj- otW 
view I was never yet quite in such a tiff with this 
wicked world as to wish to run away from it, and 
renounce men, women, and children, i6 converse 
entirely with green fields and honeysuckles. My 
brother is at present, I fancy, much in the same 
way of tliinking, and it would be very difficult to 
persuade hiili to retire to a hermitage, till he has 
deposited every farthing of the money he haS ad- 
quired by learning the first book of Virgil by heart, 
with a set of strolling players, who are greatly the 
object of his admiration as well as of the whole 
place. It were much to be wislied that the King 
and Parliament would take into consideration the 
lamentable case of those people who make a scru- 
ple of breaking the laws, and graciously allow 
some amusements, to turn the heads of well-dis* 
posed misses in the country towns, as well as the 
fine ladies in London. Now here I, for instance, 
with all my passion for a show and a party, while 
my whole set of acquaintance are delighting them-^ 
selves with the animation of Pigmaliorfs statue^ 
am most grievously confined at home merely by the 
violence of an act of parliament. 

I am glad Mr. Richardson took my Lett^ sof 
kindly. You did me too much honour in ascribing 
his undoing to me. The poor man was more thad 
three-quarters undone, by not seeing you before 

youi 
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you teiiXQirilan^.and coiisequently (it is with sqrg 
row I speak it) oaly a small fraction of his ruin 
can fairly be charged to my accouht. iJnless, from 
an excess of charity, you afe determined to put 
him out of his misei*y at 6n<50, it wIltlTe quite' ne- 
cessary for you to send him d reviving cordial, or 
it is impossible his heact should hold out tj^l next 
winter ; a circumstance by which, if it should hap- 
pen to be a bad season for hearts, we shall both be 
sufferers, as you may be reduced to the necessity 
of flaying tricks with the little tumbling man and 
your dormouse, and I to break all my artSr of teiz- 
ing against the imjienetrable breast-plate oT Mr. C. 

How do you like the conduct of tl^ story in the 
Adventurer? And are hot you pleased .with th^ 
I^aper against trolics ? There is so riiuch mischiejf 
done in the world by thesfe gay excui^ions . of Folly, 
that I was mighty glad to see ihem so* properly 
treated. I rejoice to hear iiiy good mania is so 
particularly well;, but, indeed, niy quibbling sister, 
to tell me you live in the rose-busnes. does not aj-^ 
pear to njy. wooden comprehension to be tne pliin, 
natui'al, and direct answer to a simple enquiry whe- 
ther you had lost youi'' cough; Be so good iti your 
next to favour me with a reply, intelligible to the 
lowest capacity. Your Letter ought to have been 
answered before, but I have been trouWfed \vith an 

VOL. iiw K odd 
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P&d kind of trembling that has matfc me unfit fior 
any thing. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesdcn, Jvfy 21, 1753. 

It seems to me an age since I have writ 
to you, but really our guests take up so much of 
my time that I have done little but to attend to 
them. My Lord asks us every evening, " Well, 
ladies, what are you schemes for to morrow?'' And 
these schemes engage generally the whole after- 
noon. Yesterday we set off soon after four, and 
did not return till near nine. Our road lay through 
« most pleasant country, with great variety of de- 
lightful views on every side, and brought us to a 
diimp of elms on a hill, from whence there is one 
of the most pleasing prospects imaginable. A sil- 
ver river winding very gently thrpugh meadows of 
the softest green, on the nearer side a mixture of 
woody banks and grassy slopes, covered with flocks 
and herds, and on the farther a cultivated cheerful 
,<ountry rising by degrees; CHie end of the view k 

termi- 
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terminated by the spires and domes of Oxford, an<f 
on the other rises among the woods a handsome 
town and church. From this place we wandered 
through various pretty fields to a fisherman*s hut 
by the side of the river, where we drank tea very 
comfortably. In the coach we amused ourselves 
with some of the seventh volume of Mad. de Se- 
vign6s' Letters, and some of Mrs. Fielding's. Tii 
vexatious in the last-named book to find such a^ 
mixture of refinement a pcrte dt vue proceeding 
from her inclination to support, I fancy, a false 
system, and deduce every variety of action from 
the sources of pride and vanity. But where she 
writes naturally one laves and honours her ex-* 
tremely ; there is a goodness of heart aiid a de- 
licacy of sentiment that makes me think you happy 
in her acquaintance. I scarce know a greater 
pleasure than reading over a book one is fond of" 
with persons of taste and candour, to whom it is 
entirely new. A great deal of this pleasure I have 
had lately. Mrs. Rowe's eJ^cellent works were an 
undiscovered treasure to Mrs. Berkeley, and She 
values them as they deserve. We read one night a 
certain Vision in the Rambler, that I saw fixed 
their whole attention; and if any pemon would have 
been pleased to fix the attention of Sir Charles 
Orandispn, when he was about eighteen, they wed 
not be mortified at engaging Mr. Berkeley's, How- 

K 2 • everi 



ever, i)y a sort of maiivaise honte among us, Mrv 
Johnson went away with the whole honour. 

The Adventurers go on incomparably whenever 
some pert letter of the alphabet * does not intrude^, 
and even they are better than the every day papers^ 
of the World* Lord Chesteriield now and then 
throws in a sheet of wit, of which I wish he would 
sometimes bestow a little oathe graver Adventurer. 
But it must be genuine spontaneou** wit, for what 
is writ ia cold bipod degenerates into pertness, so 
^t persons whose turn it is naturally to write in a 
serious way should never, I believe, de propos deli" 
berCj aim at a lively one. A cow is a much goblet 
animal than a rope-dancer^ but a cow dancing i& 
proverbial. 

Thank you for preserving your own integrity,, 
and confirming mine in the article of lawless stage 
plays^ We have a whole company of strollers 
mthin a mile of us. Send me next time an anti* 
dote against bribery and corruption, for I feel my- 
self strongly disposed to thSm, in a country, place, 
where gratitjide hr disinterested kindness finds no 
place, even among children of four years old. A 
very good country for all that, and very good little 

♦The writers in the AJveriturer, besides Dr. Hawkesworth, 
if^efe Dr. Johnson, whose papers are marked with a T.; Dr. 
Joseph Warton, Mr. Bonnell Tborntou, and some othc?5 oo 
-casioially, . . "• 
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l^rats, I have just been prattling wjth a parcel of 
them, or the idea would not have come into my 
head. • No 1d^ 8i.t^s;ii?>ft |bn;g'fbg0ther>.'^s such 
a galloping disjointed kind of life we lead, but a 
very cheerful and .a very healtliy one. This Let- 
ter was begun two days ago; I have since dis- 
^tcted a Note 'to^.Mr. BichardTOJ^iatd a Letter 
^ the lynches? of Sooiersot, that werc.of itmn^diete 
^ec^sify. \ It was not ^ur Bucbctes that had the 
\accidenf of the overturii ywi feave seen mentioned 
mi' tiie Papaers ; but,'^ alas Ibtike Jheraelf is far ftom 
w]eH. Every ..trial servea^^to* thro^v .a new lustre 
•on the character of .that amiarbl^ woman* J «nufi|t 
-transcribe for yoq a passage, out .of her last Letter 
totne, because I think: it will give .you jal0re.pj€a^ 
.«ure thian rpain. . ^ I hope, ease will,, came when 
;^od sees it besL fOT. me, and (if: I know, my em& 
iieart) I jwouldt not desire it Tone moBoieof sooner:; 
adll dare^presumBTto pteay far:is, tiiat he/wiU grant 
TO^ patience to 'he^ hisvial^atioii? jg^s. li aaghtj; arid 
.t(?45ata|ciify it.tii*eifts^% *^ ^^ ■. -'T ^ ' ^ .- ' 
-." Doi^et ihe.kn0W»thftt you^are no; 4onger 'among 
'iiip^'^mkih, : Tteett^odd^fcSitd^iDf tnrenMi^ (that prc^ 
VqA^ted your ^riting*h»3 niade me tery xmeasy; Pray 
^an yd^ ^u^^s \\^nh€^ " 'Pr^ finqui^^"^* ibeans by 
4iis Mis6 T^ aftd Mias'C^.ciAdfeu! dtarsi^ier} 
^1^ h«ppfe^fesv a«e»d ^ouv yodr^ crmmil se^ids het ■, 
blessing, ^x-'^- v-* '* • ^ ^^^ \** '- ^ **' *'- - ** 

Yi'^ . M»s. 
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• Mrs, CA^TEE to Miss TALBdfC 

Deal, Jvg.SO, 1755. 

I i^EJOics, A$vr Misi Talbot> to hear o( 
tiie heal A and spirfts of all iny good fr^nd» a( 
Cuddesden. And delight in all yQur schebfies, 
your rides, your prospects, your tea drinkings by 
the river side. ThMe are parties very difierent 
from those which engage some of the good gentle- 
folks in tlm place, who <)elight themselves during 
fyae summer afternoons wi^ the pastime Qf a cpn>? 
xnerce taUe. I have just now guit^ a very hafpjr 
vociferqus pai1y, who will suffer nothipg by thp 
)oss of my cqmpaiiy, far I fa^e always been lucky 
enough tp keep out of the circles, and withdrew tq 
H windqfw, where with great tra^qiiillity I eiifrcised 
|he Qxt and m^^^ry of plain work, and enjoy the 
comfortable privilege of being as sitont as I please. 
That you tpay not th^k however that I ^m en* 
^ly con^d tg* an obs^rvatiqii on tb^ amuse;^ 
ments of o<bers in whic^ I l^w no joy mysi^ J 
had ya^rdi^y an expedition of my own, extrfiiieljf 
tfeKghtful to one who is fon4 9if every view of m^ 
fuile, from the soft landscapes of a vei'n^ evenvxp^ 
to the awful beauty of a stormy sky* ^ 

'■-'; My 
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My rolhary \^a\k of about two miles was 'e» 
tertaioed by a charming variety of thunder, raini 
and wihd, mixed with some intervals of suashiofi 
In the midst of my enjoyment of this uproar of \be 
elements, I thought with much ^phaiitable compas- 
siott on poor helpless .folks who ride in coaches, 
ao4 who never venture to w^k out except in what 
is called fine weather. Bnt while I was congratu^ 
iatitig myseif upo^i a freedom from the restndhts 
and false delicacies of tlie higher walks of lifex 
iome' gleaners whom I met,- driven by the rain out 
^the harvest field, gave me great reason to-bf 
thankful for not being placed in the lowest For it 
-seemed very evident, from the appearance of thjese 
ipoof dripping peq)le, that those varieties of tb* 
^lemettts^ which afFcwrd so much pleasure to a va- 
cant philosophical speculatist, or poetic enthusiast^ 
*nay make a very diffei^ent impression on s.uch as 
are exposed to their severity by necessity, and 
withheld from an attetition to their beauties by^ 
'teboriovis enjployment. At the end of my walk I 
-spent a very agreeai)l€f day with my friends; and 
o^turned home about ten in a fine calm moon*ltg^ 
iii^rt, a little disconcerted however with the reflect 
tid^ tfiat in a w*orld, with which I was much in^ 
dined to be pleased, it should have been found im- 
(proper for me to return alone, and that when the 
«un Was set I must not travel without a guarci; 
I and 
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pxtA I coidd not hdp considering the poor man <vho 
was obliged to trudge after dq^, in tlie s(iine uocom^ 
fbrtable iigbt, as I always look upofQ a l#ck^ or a 
bolt, as a most severe satire upon mankidd. 

Has Lady Mary Gregory told yau she intended . 
coming to. Deal ta bathe in tJie sea? I |iave bad 
several Letters from ^r^ and bad taken lodgings 
for ber, and the' servants ^verq . arrived, but isomer 
thing has happwcd to alter her plaps^for tbip day 
the servants return to I/)ndop* , 
: Ay tiifLt's true^ Wbte^t could the Free E?nquiref 
wean? .DQ.not h§ ^ngry wi^ me, but I CQuld not 
belp laughing at that paper^ SerisousJy however. if 
I. was in th^ plac^ of JVIiss C-^; the hearty im? 
pertinence of it would giye xne po other (oncera 
than upon the accqunt pf Miss T^r-- After ftU I 
do not believe but that the author ^nust certainly 
fnean yoy., fpr I have jys^ npw b^p, inforined, froai 
very gopd authority, that you haye a mpst Ama^^J?- 
fiian Spirit, ai^d have dpne papre b^trmjtq the old in- 
terest ia Qxfprdshire thap a do^en men. Of what 
excellent use lyould such a fhaqnpjop be tp ppr 
jfwo candidates in Kept* They canppt* I th«ik, do 
4 better things than iufike a ^eat of. eold qmtton 
tK?n^ apd bribp you, to pome here. Dp you ^mrv 
YfhQ this Free Enquirer is? Indeed I cannot help 
4l)ir\kiflg ^ your zeal for theprineipal- Adveitfur^f, 
vp^ are a iit^e top. se^ejc uppn thf rest . Surely 
i you 



1:57 

yoii will say at least something to tHe letter Y. J 
long to know what you- tbiak (^ ^at story* Tbd 
^ World " I hare never seen since I left Locidoii. 

I am mnch obliged (o yoi3 for the eicoeltent tran^ 
script from the Duchj^s of Somerset's Lepbet. 'I 
wish you may soon receive one, filled widi the same 
poble sentiments of gratitude fcH: ease and heall]:^ 
as the other was of resignatai^ under paia; My 
Quakerish complaints are gone, I am on^ of &06d 
never m danger.: Pray take care of yourself; Sle^ 
a viast de^L £at fruim^nty, and endeavour to g^ 
^t, for I aJUi afir^ the parson who des^rit^d you 
as a vixen, spoke !inDr/Brtruth iqtiffi acoouiit he gave 
of yofur looks. Did the Bishopr of L(Hic(on give his 
TOte or interest against t^ Jew fiiU?^ ^ 



, r Cuddesdeu, Sept. S, 1733* 

' Tiife' Bishop of Oxford has given me a 

large parcel for ybu, consisting of your translation, 
jiis own excdleifit reniarks, soiiie of ^Mr. Haitis's *, 

f Patlwrto tli6 Earl/of Malmestery; a ieep ftehi^t m 
fvell as philosopher, who kindly answered several qvtsrM^ft Dpota 
^ -. Mr<# 
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tnd a luMor fttm Mr. C. Yeii»; I ham peeked 
Abth all saiely and forwarded them to BqiL And 
DOW let me talk a iittk wiBdomratotii this bCKik. I 
thiojt I tm not unwise m very tnndk settti^ toy 
heart upon seeing it compleat^ and ready to mpake 
iteptih^. appearance in tl^ woiid as soon as pos^ 
aible^ . It will do the world a great deal of good, 
aad yoii a great deal of credit, while I sliall Imve 
tbe aeoiet satasfieultion of attributing Ao: ydur ktndi- 
oess for me, your first undertaking ^o valiiafcle and 
exf^dknt avperforniance* Let me know, my dear 
iMis^>£iarter, as soon as you can^ that yoa will set 
ahcmt this hest employment^ that at: p^»ent you 
fEan be engaged ki wkh a cheerful spirit, api tlmt 
you have conjored up no lions aDkl foeais in the 
way to fright yourself. The Bishop of Oxford has 
been hard at work for you, jou are bound in ho^ 
nour to work as hard for him, and pray let me soon 
have a Letter of queries for Mr. Harris. When 
this main matter is done, it will pertiap^ tie time 
cii^ugh to think of some kind of prefatory discourse, 
for the information of us uninformed readers, giv- 
ing ^uch aci^ounts as can be. best cpUacted of the 
life and character of Epictetus, and tji^e plan of the 
stoick [^losophy, in doing which^ or in your notes, 

^Mli. Carter respecting the difficulties which attended the trans- 
4^t*oii; '^d likewise UfM het some vtluabk obscrratifons c^n- 
smwigiu ... ^ . V 

* ; / ^ you ' 



139 

foanrfll fasve good opportunitie$^to in^rk oiit tho^ 
points ia whicb it b fftbe^ wiid^ aad defic^iKe, asid 
to draw Comparisons b^i^een tiiat anc^ the only 
true philosophy, the Christian. 

I am a pretty creature to write about philosophy 
indeed! When the spirit of party is going to hunry 
jiie away next week, to appear with Lady l^arker at 
the Chipping Norton races, where in the spirit of 
giddy 1^)^ I must think of nothing but dances 
and dresses, and such idlenesses for three or four 
days, And this, (though we have after that but 
43ne week to remain in dear Oxfordshire, and 
though our days here pa^ too pleasantly to want 
any foreign enlivening. Most enlitrenii]^ camitiif 
sc^ies^ charming wteathex, agreeabie oompanioni^ 
and e^ry ^ve^ing a|i hour's r^ing en familie of 
fiit C: (Qrmndsson. AU 1^ nost I leave for a 
k<Me' rac^! All iim must i :le«;^e in October f(ir 
fok emp^ town ! But - its emiptiticea is my joy. 
'lO^sre at Umt I i^ba^l have'l^^ure/ioid as I ttcab 
to carry up heal^ m^ m^^to improve^ tfiat kisui^ 
which is really to enjoy it, I n^st not $shd will not 
(Domplam. ■ 

I have found out the ^icfted maiaf frtfm wh(te 
your rister lemnt that I talked Ukfe a tixen^ fwid, 
looked 4ike a witch. But ^\^en Jie ackriowtedgCB 
jny looks to be mended. As for toy political con- 
^^^-^^ind yet it really veiled m^cviea in joke>iand 

in 
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te his very good natured and humourous w«y, to 
duiA^Q k supposed that I could a^ume thQ impertf- 
neoce oi a parly lady. . Btit I am. sure you did not 
suspect me. 



^ Mrs. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

' ' '" - • " '* Deal, s^. ^, ira^. ' 

lir^i^ iM gr^ satbfactbn to h^ of 
^le^eisgaipmeiitaithdt prevented my having the fiear 
snte xyf heariog ifi^oii^ yo(L I hope you^ hav& bad^^ a 
iullaiid porfeot enjoyment of .this beautiful Sr^tewb- 
4:)aLmooOy add laiin uncloiuded skies. But ^ky dO 
}Mk about .autttolnal :moom and/unr^ffied^jsjuas 
to lyou whose attiea^kms 91*0 fixed on the tenr^tri^il 
iostie lof ani a^^mbly. X(mB, . and ^ho can hav^. t^ 
.idea of tte^ refined, pleasures of ,i:^g dmgg)^ tp 
.the necfc hy jwandering with elv^, and fairies over 
the dewy green, while you are an the busjiv^g spirit 
.of 4Shis woiic^ pteguiog the hearty e^d e|ig9gigg^ the 
.^?C^9!of kneceniortial froeholdei^.: }n thi; .nofab^ 
^heme Ii|»ear!% wish you good sucgess,,^* uwrp 
•not how mi|chiliarm ^[ou do to the: old iin^r^&k, 
fnor ^how tpwy squires .you talk into i>r^ki^g Shsk 

hearts^ 
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hearts, aiid saving their necks ; provjcjed that aftesr 
all thb fatigue yon brit^ a gpod ,stock of hea^tk * 
from your Chippiqg Norton races, supSciant tp ; 
satisfy the unreasonable demands of me and Mr* ' 

. I insist upon your not getting your cougkt 

at the races; if yau lose your h^art that is your 
own concern. . /* 

This has been begun these ten days, but a sqc-^ 
cession of family illness ha3 prevented my finishing 
it; at present, thank God, both my father and sjster 
are better, and my own wearied head a^jd spirits 
allow me to thank you for the kind intelligence 
of your having. come off so quietly from an elec- 
tion riot, but people, may spnjetimcs be hurt who 
neither drink nor huzza, and I fear you have not 
yet quite recovered, the hurry. St Paul's, and 
sweet Mp. Mence haye, Ihope^ by thi§ time com- 
posed your spirits, and I Jong to hear hpw well 
you are enjoying the leisure you flajiered yourself 
with ; and I hope ct few of your leisure hours will 
be bestowed on that piost excellent gre^^n book 
which I so sincerely wish to have the world t^p 
better for. Indeed did St.. Paul's, furnish such 
walks, and rides, and green air, (an admirable 
i>hmseof Mrs. Talbot's) as the eavirons of Cud- 
desden, I would not say a word about pen and ink« i 

Mr. Richardson has been so good as to send me 

four volumes of his most charming work, and I 

r heartily 
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httdlSly w&b, for hh sake a$ weU as their own, that 
aft the world may be as fond of it as^ I am. Every 
bbdy, I am sure, will be struck with the advantage- 
ous difference of the language, though but few can 
dbser^e it with the peculiar pleasure that I do*... 
But should not y6a have interposed a little in be- 
half of poof dear Charlotte Grandison (do not you 
love her extremely) should she have been thrown 
away upon that fly-catehing Lord, who would have 
been just as happy with aunt Nell ? However,^ 
if the man in his passionate fits does not abso- 
lutely break the harpsichord, she is in no great 
danger of breaking her heart. How inimitably are 
aU the characters supported, what an original, what 
a masterpiece is Clementina ! But there would be 
no end to one's admiration of the whole. 

t have looked over but very little of Epictetus, 
and as to any lions or bears which my own imagi* 
nation may have conjured up against this under- 
taking, I am determined, moist heroically, to knock 
fhem all on the head. Letter Z, I am told in the 
Adventurer, is Dr. Warton the translator of the 
Georgics f. Some people might be employed now 

' * There !s great reason liter^re to sdppote that this v$e^ 
)iad passed Arough Mi«s Talbot's hands beforeit was printef^ 
and been corrected by hen 

t This was acknowledged by Dr. Hawkeswortb in the last 
number. 

I believe 
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I believe without suspicion, as Letters are noW 
transmitted to the Adventurer he ki>ows not itotn 
whom. " 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Percy Lodge, iPw. 12, 1753. 

You will, I am sure, be pleased' to see 
the date of this, though I am ashamed of one half 
of it, but the evil spirit of routing over old boxes of 
papers poss^sed me, and I could not make up 
my mind to write even to you. My Lord and my 
mother I;>rought me here six days ago, and here, 
they kindly left me yesterday to spend, I hope, a 
fortnight The hope is not an undutiful one, for 
my mother is always best pleased when I am in the 
place ^t is best for me, and my Lord, you know^ 
•aever wants any body. But now I talk of duttfoK 
' ness, I do think mama's daughter Betty ought to 
teke a post-chaise in all haste and come to town to 
take care of her, as she did so well last April ; tt 
lie upon me and my old papers, that I did not 
think of xnaking the stipulation beforehand. Gould 

I but 
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I but have penned a cough, and told you how tte* 
^ssary it was for me to come for a while to tliis 
neat of health, peace, and cheerfulness, the argu- 
ment would have been irresistible. And pray tell 
me, dear Miss Carter — ^am 1 going to say a very 
wicked thing — or may I flatter myself that you 
will think of London again early in the spring? 
If I must not flatter myseifj I will not, nor shall 
you be teazed. 

We have just begun Sir C. Grandison here, 
and every body is delighted with it, we are not 
come to Charlotte yet. I do love her as well as 
you do, but I do not think you speak with suf- 
ficient respect of Lord G., and her ladyship richly 
deserved two or three hearty beatings and kickings, 
which the Bishop of Oxford did most heartily wish 
her. Yet as much as for many things I love and 
revere Miss Howe, I do think Lady G's. character 
much more excusable, and less likely to do harm 
in the world than her's. More excusable, because 
Charlotte might through mere giddiness have taken 
up wrong notions of courtship and matrimony, but 
Miss Howe must act against her own knowledg^e 
and conviction in every instance of teizing pertness 
to her mother. More harmless, because perv«*se 
^children may give great distress to fond parents, 
but saucy wives will be sure-enough to make crc^ 
husbfinds^ and meet with due correction. 

' What 
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What ^U I answer to year, eficfuiriei abotii 
the green book ? I have remembered my promise 
faithfully — but am just as far from pefformmg it as 
I was last year. I have read it carefully^ but can 
find no order, ho connection in it. It wants an 
introduction — so it is returned to the considering 
drawer^ with many of its ancestors. I attempted 
once or twice to ask questions about it, but being 
referred to some other time, that other time has 
never yet come. Two or three times, like poor 
Mr; Singleton, I have opened my mouth, but my 
words like his were not ready; The other papers^ 
your's and all^ lie in the same hopeless condition! 
But if I gain great strength, spirits, courage, and 
diligence, in this happy retreat from every care and 
^very interruption, you may possibly hear a better 
account of ttie and them. Here I enjoy leisure to 
tny heart's wish, though eight hours sleep makes a 
great gap in the scanty twenty-four, and of these 
tiear seven are spent in cheerful company, and two 
others in delightful airings. 

Pray be so good as to consider a point for mfe 
that I carinot settle to my own satisfaction per*- 
fectly, and hot at all to any body's else. Every 
body that has read but a little way in the bodk, aa- 
cdses Harriet of vatiity. Is it vanity to repeat out 
of fratik-heartedness, praises that she despises ? Is 

VOL. ii. L it 
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it vanity for m woman of sense and principles to 
^ink l^rself superior to men foolish and profli- 
gate, and not to accept with a low curtsey the first 
that does her the honour to offer himself? And 
why such an outcry at her number of lovers? Is 
there a housemaidi be she ev^r so homely, that 
tokf^t not, if she would^ talk to her Lucy of half 
a dozen sweethearts? Were half a dozen Sir 
Charles's to adore her, there might be a vanity 
in talking of it, but the Grevilles, the Fenwicks, 
the Hargraves, are no cause of boasting surely. 
Yety between you and me, is there not a spice of 
ibh sort of vanity in every female heart of us all ? 
And why? Because it is instilled into us from the 
very nursery, where we are told to hold up our 
heads for there is money bid for us; and partly, 
to own a mortifyiiig truths few girls can become of 
any consideration in the world, but from the proper 
fegard paid to tibem by some one of the conde- 
§fDcn£ng Lards ^ the creatim. I shall write, like 
Charlotte, by and by. But I am a little of uncle 
^Iby's mind. No rule witiiout an exception. But 
4o now write me an essay upon this sort of va- 
nity, and its too frequent . consequence coquetty. 
Not the art of coquetiy like Mrs. Lenox, but an 
ledifying essay proper to be put into the hands of 
Misses. And I will try my own Miss-ship by iV 

and 
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and ^om both, fotm some rules for niy daughter 
Julia, who is just on the brink of putting on a 
Mantuan. 



Mrs* CARTER to Miss TALBOT* 

Ded, Dec. lO, 175S. 

It is to be hoped my Lord and Mrs* 
Talbot will not think of sending for you from Percy 
Lodge till all the old boxes and papers are burnt 
and their ashes scattered to the four winds of 
heaven. And so these vile papers harassed you 
to death ; a truly evil spirit it was, the only one by 
-which I ever knew you possessed ; and it cruelly 
caused the vexatious neglect of my favourite point, 
the green book; but it is really intolerable of you 
not to let the world be somewhat the better for 
you. 

I hope my gbod mama has been too well and 
too much amused to miss her insignificant daugh" 
ter Betty. However, want me or no, had I been 
Worth a Hippc^ph in the world, I should cer- 
tainly have fiown to see her. You are very kind 
to think about my coming to town, but I fear 1 

h S must 
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must not for a rnpment flatter myseif with such art 
idea this year. , . 

Sir Charles Grandison is really a charming book* 
I cannot see' any reason for accusing Harriet of 
vanity about her lovers, she is writing to her own 
circle, to people interested in every little circum- 
stance, and what would be absurd and ridiculous, 
nay, even impertinent in a visiting room, may be 
very right and proper in a private family corre- 
spondence. The great charge against poor Har-^ 
riet here, is the discovery that she makes to so 
many people, of the state of her heart with regard 
to Sir Charles. A character of so much simplicity 
and frankness is so seldom to be met with in the 
world, that tliere is no w^onder it should be liable 
to be misunderstood. Surely if all the occasions 
on which they make this discovery are considered, 
there is much more reason to admire her generosity, 
and love of truth, than to censure her for indiscre- 
tion and folly. I have read only four voloimes,. and 
know nothing, of the catastrophe, but .1 am per-^^ 
suaded Mr. Richardson wall think even a Sir 
Charles Grandison too inconsidei;^ble ., a reward 
for Clementina, who like Clarissa, can be properly 
recompensed by nothing less than heayen. ., : , , 

I have l)een much harassed of l^t^ by the rer. 
turned illness of b9th my father and sister, which, 
has made rae neglect my proper exercise, . arid the 

consequence 
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consequence df this has been an almost uninter- 
rupted headach, so bad as to make me utterly inca- 
pable of applicatiori ; poor Epictetus is therefore 
at a stand. I am at length grown so weary of con- 
fusion and stupidity, that I have summoned up a 
gallant resolution of walking as if I was bewitched^ 
and actually have begun to put it in execution for 
these last three days, and find myself the better for 
it, so I hope I shall have the grace to persevere, 
though after long inactivity it is a scheme that re- 
quires some fortitude to effect. 

As good a judge as I may be of the j)ower of 
vanity in any other respect, no body can be worse 
qualified to write an essay on that particular species 
of it winch yeu describe; for whereas the other 
misses of this world are told to hold up their heads, 
I was always encouraged to hang mine down; I 
cannot exactly trace from whence I derived some 
odd notions upon this subject ; possibly my mother, 
from observing the little propriety and decorum 
with which affairs of gallantry are usually con- 
ducted in such kind of places as this, might be par^ 
tiCularly careful to give my thoughts a different 
turn. Whatever might be the reason, I can perr 
fectly well remember that when I , was nbout ten 
years old, I looked upon having a stveetheari ysi^h 
as much horror as if it had been one pf ,tlie seven 
^e'adly siiis;''an(i when I had heard that my favo- 
rite 
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rite playfellow was actually guilty of it, I was so 
$>bocke(l at the atrocity of the thing, that if, in con** 
sequence of a most profound and wise lecture, she 
had not flatly denied the charge, I know not 
whether we had ever rompt together again* Not^ 
withstanding all this however, a certain^ share of 
V9.nity I have, but then it is merely the vanity of a 
human crt^ature ; and as it is not sp confiqed as that 
which you affirm tp be in every female heart, m^y 
perhaps be so muclj the worse. 



Um TAL30T xp Mm. CARTER, 

f^U Paur» Deanery, Jan. Id, 1754, 

What ^n age it seems since I writ to 
my dear Miss Carter, can she forgive ine? I am 
the more inexcusable because whenever J have tiie 
least right tp expect a Letter froip her I am apt to 
be Impatient for it : but let h^r delay an answereyer 
so long, I never suspect her of having forgot her 
friends, and am only afraid lest she or some of those 
she loves are ill. She on the contrary will I fear 
4q me no very great injustice if she imagines me lia- 
ble tQ be too much engros^ed^ and dissipated by the 

present 



151 

' ^rfesent sc^ire, belt what if >vai^— Come to IiOiidcni 
fheriefore and make one of the present scene, or 
you see I am on the brink <^ absolutely forgetting 
you. 

To be ^re I writ that last part of my sentence 
with one of Charlotte G.'s wicked pens ! How could 
I else speak with such levity on a subject that often 
tnakes me seriously uneasy ! You who are too pair- 
tial to me, ought to be told of my faults, and to 
justify your partiality you must teach me how to 
mend them. I tell you honestly that the present 
scene has always too strong an influence upon my 
mind, and that when various little avocations call 
upon me for my attention, distant objects grow 
fainter thah they ought to do* Not that I love or 
value my long absent friends less than in the instant 
when I parted with them, but I think of them seU 
domer than if I saw them every day, or than if I 
lived in a solitude and saw nobody. This cannot I 
think be called inconstancy, but it is a wretched 
narrowness of mind ; a sort of short-sightedness that 
can take in but two or three objects at a time, and 
those held very near. Do you at all comprehend what 
I mean ? No, because you are incapable of feelirig 
the same thing — May be not, for when you was in 
London did not you love us all mightily, and lilte 
staying on here very tolerably well? Yet now you 
are at Deal chained down by the enchantmeik of 

^ nearer 
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,|i«arei: objects, yoii cannot. bear, thf tbougfete pf 

coning a^Kmgst us ag^in.^ Well tiieni I am iK>t io 

inuGh vj^r^e.^baii ypu as I ipiagin^, Nevertheless 

I love and honour you, and do not like myself by 

any njeaqs. And now yoi| have tl^^ it^hole truth, 

I am. vary well in health, thank Qqd, bu^ ex- 

, tremelyjlow spirited this wii^ter, ^he effect, I feup- 

po6^ in ^ooie de^ee, of last year's h^arassingp. 

^ Strange that the e0ect sl^ould last so niuph lon^r 

Jhao.tl^ pa,us§ ! I am giievously out pf conceit of 

i ipytelf.; I beve justJeism-p, epop^ her^ pow wA 

', tiien, tg sijatpb a glimpse of my faults, bu( not to 

, set ^^outmen^ing |heni • effectually. Yet in tbc 

. s^idst of ^s i aa\ fqrc^ to sit 4^^ A gr?^ye\y and 

writ^ advice ^d admonition tQ some t)r otbor of 

f»y cAi/^reji, that bflxps my pwn ears- insufferably 

^ wl^iie, 

Dp not you think i^ the re|iromjpnt pf St, Paul's 
• I am very absurd tp complain of want qf leisured 
So I shquld. be, if piy mornings w^e gpod for aqy 
thing, but I never risejill seven, and thqn so sleepy 
and languid tbat I do notJhiqg to finy purpose, 
Npw, as I cannot be atjsplutely surp. whether this 
^rt of ^aunteringness is from any uaavoi4^1e in-^ 
firmity, qr faulty indolence, I am always untiappy 
S^Qut it, Werp I ^ure it w^ the first, I \vpuld 
patjentiy f^nuse ^way tlie time till it was over, aiyi 
?i!l?Py W95!jeSwned p jts fpcfflPr alacrity, Qr 

coi\14 
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coulA I lioiivict myself <rf indolence, I would set 
heartily to work to conqnar it, and not allow myse^ 
one minute's i*elaxation. Forgive my running on 
open such a selfish subject, I would give you a 
true $ketch of my disposition, in hopes of your 
helping hand to raise me out of this slough ef 
Despond 

I spent a most happy and p^ieeable six weeks 
at Paroy Lodge, though not in better spirits than I 
have just been desciibing, and many a morning 
hour did I spend upon the " Grand Cyrus/' be- 
cause I was fit for nothing else, I sincerely think 
there is not in the world a better or .m<^e amiable 
woman than the Duchess of Somer^'t. I write to 
her once a fortnight, and to my Julia once a week, 
^nd now I am to equip her with womanly apparel, 
so this will account for some of my time. I can 
really not find any for the green book at present, 
but it is not out of my mind, and I have even put 
down some hints iat biture use. As for our firiend 
the Adventurer, the only thing he wants is a few 
pap^ of livelj^ and diverting humour. Letter A 
used to write such in th^ begimung, what is be- 
come of him? ilayiUa's sJory id most universally 
ftdnqiired. Is it Mr. H — 's ? pr whose ? 

What particular fi^t 46 you think I have heard 
found by some top beaux esprits with Sir Charles? 
7|ia| (h^ language is Ipw^ stiffs and vulgar, and 

much 
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'»adj worse than Clarissa* We have met Mr 
Browne ^ sererarl times in company, and find him 
a most amiaUe man and excellent company ; he, 
flie B^hop of Norwich, Mr.Wrey, and many others^ 
«lway»enqmne very much after you. I have lately 
"wpeoBA 9 week at Moore Park with Lady Anson. 
The place is wonderfully fine and beantiful,. the 
cncopany adhnrays agreeable- Thi# po6r Letter has 
sakag been <ielayed oa ity journey Oiat I ami quite 
ashamed jof it,, but will do better next time, ai^ 
that,, as Sur Rowland says, for the following reasonsi. 

fiecsiasfi since I began this the tar-water has 
neoded say spirits, and I am not half so inddent, 
land gjood fc^ nothii^ as I was. 

fiecause in the san^ interim Julia is almoi^t 
tqaipped^ and mercers and milliners will eat up 
up more of tny time. 

And because your for^eness win be so gene- 
rddSy and yosr answer so mndi f^peedier than I have 
^nrvedy that I shall be doubly bound not to tres- 
pass on your goodness a^in. 

And lastly, because thiU; same fi^ of stupidity and 
oncomfortableness being . over, I . feel myself more 
fban ever, dear Miss Oaiter, &cJ 

• f 

• Author of Ae CQktxntled poem,. " de aoimi immortaliftiite,*'^ 
aod father to the pressjeot J. U^^Browae, Esq. BJ.P. , 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Feb. 14, 1754; 

Yes indeed it war a perfect age since 
I had heard from you, but I saw too much of your 
London embarrassments last year to be much sur- 
prized, and I flattered myself that you often thought 
on me, though you had not a quarter of an hour to 
write to me. But, alas! this reasonable way of 
thinking, by which I made myself easy, and apolo- 
gized for you, and of which I was extremely vain, 
had no foundation in truth ; you have neither been 
well nor happy, nor have you troubled your head 
about me. Of this last article, however, I acquit 
yoti, and can easily comprehend that people may 
pay their absent friends all the attention thej^ can 
reasonably expect, without suffering them to inter- 
rupt a stronger and more necessary application to 
the present scene of business. It would be exact- 
ing a strangely extravagant proof of constancy in 
one's friends, to insist on their being deaf and blind 
to the objects which surround them, and to expect 
$hem to quit the realities of action, to ramble after 
imaginary entretiens^ and bewilder themselves in 

the 
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the land of romance, the country which properly 
belongs (poor souls!) to none but lovers. 

But the low spiritedness, my dear Miss Talbot, 
of which you complain, assures me you cannot be 
well, nor ever will be, while you have the strange 
imagination, that a weak systena of nerves ]s a 
moral defect, and tb be cured by reason and argu- 
jwent As your confe$sor,.by vjray.of penance for 
your faulty impatience at unavoidable infirmity, I 
must enjoin you for two months to amuse yourself, 
and to wile away the time, and to be as trifling wd 
Insignificant, and as much like other people as ever 
you can, and. never once during thrt time to apply 
yourself to ^y. thing that r^uires close attei>Uon. 
,0 de^y O de^;, that I could but teach you a little 
foUj, the, only science in which I am capable of 
instructing you, and tlie only one in which I should 
.find you a dull and untoward scholar. But though 
you have very Iktie natural geniu3, as industry will 
;|ometimes get toler^le lengths without parts, I am 
persuaded that by an hone^ application of your 
faculties, such as they are, you might in time arrive 
^t a degree of trifling and amusement, very little 
wiser than what forms the business and importance 
of the wise folks of this world. 

As I know you think idleness 4Qfiighty good far 
(ptber people, you wilj be g}ad to hear that I have 

beea 
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beeh five weeks lat Canterbury,* havlrfg* tm^^<5Af 
•with the intention of spending a few days at the 
Deanery, Miss Hall would not hear of it, so sei^eil' 
me, and here I am. I hope, however, to bie at' 
Deal in a few days, for this life of faineantise^ 
however it may suit my inclination, does^ extremely 
hurt my conscience. I have done no one eai^ti^ 
thing but flutter and racket, and play the fool, ever 
since I came here, all which perhaps Iinigbt have 
b^CE mighty easy about, if I did not tatoe it into 
my head .that I was of some little irapoil^ce at 
home; and whenever there Tse^ms something more 
necessary to be^done thati the thing one is about; 
there ^ ao: possibility of bdng'rasyi If it was not 
for this. uiJucky 'eaasideration, my time here would 
pass ^ery agreeably ; iall I waptis, what is not to 
be acq^red Jhiere, a^faii? hours, more leisure. In- 
deed the life > of London is quiet and leisui^ com- 
pared, to this place. 

You will be vexed anid mortified to hear that 
though Sir Charles and Clementina have many 
admirers, nobody will like^. ami very few even tole- 
rate, Miss Byroiu JMiss Hall seems to be her only 
advocate,, and I qHarrel-with iser a Httie for pre-* 
ferring her jto ClomeJrtina.; The Italian story is. 
generojly ande?;.tremely ddsiii^ed, and better liked 
than any- part of the bool^t :The courtship between : 

Sir 



Sir CbtflM mA Miss Bjrom. is very much laa^d 
at^ evm by those who are best pieasad with the 
Ifiok. The language ia as much censured here as 
^moag your tip4op Amsi ei^rilx m London ; this, 
I^oweyar, is by no means a general ckurge. Iwkb^ 
however^ ia the next edition, MnBicfaaidson would 
foave out the grievous old^fashtoned word kins- 

WMML 

Did yoa ever read a litde French book called 
3%eom (ks Sentiwtens Jgriablesf And what is 
your opinion of it? I have some curiosity about 
ity from hearif^ a very ii^enious luid good kind of 
ipan 84y it always made him form resolutions of 
amendment I havebe^i nmch pleased lately with 
the honesty of a Frendunan, who Bitot havmg com- 
posed an opera, which was adtnired by all the world 
at Paris, has just writ a Mtlfe treatise to prove that 
the Freodi langoaga ia i^»dutely tMCtfabk i£une 
bonne musique. His countrymen are outrageous at 
an assertion, which all birt themselves are con- 
vinced is extremdy true* I thmk they have pro- 
ceeded so far as to hang him in effigy. 

You do not tell me a word about sundry new 
tragedies^ which I hear have wppear^ this winter. 
I have seen only. Boadicaa, whidi^ v^ry litde pleased 
me* . I know not wfiat is become of letter Af not 
have I seea an Adventurer since I came hare. 

9 
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You have often, I bdieve, heard me iMndmi lifr^ 
Ward * as oae of my grea^t faYOurites. He is juet 
come from abrc^, and has been some wedcs wAk 
Mrs. Rooke. I had formerly spent odany very 
agreeaUe hours mtb him in LondoUi aad cquU not 
help finding a great deal <^ pleasure m seeing Urn 
letamed after a mi years' absence wkhoiit blw^ m» 
foreign foppery, and with the same appearanoe of 
goodness be ouTied out 



Miss JALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

DcMieiy, Matt^h l€, 1754L 

Tit upon you, Mfes Carter! I vmie 
in the very spirit of controversy, and to support the 
deserted (and therefore more meritorious) party of 
good Miss Hall. Harriet Byron inferior to Cle- 
mentina! bar own humility might make her think 
so, and the very thought made her superior. She 
insipidy forsooth ! why so are most of the valuable 

* Afterwards Lord Dudley ; elder brother (by ati«tber iim>- 
ther) to the present Viscofiht. He was nephew to Mis. E o ohf, 
mxd succeefM t» her estate ia Keut. 
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charactetii that pass through this W6fld ivithoui 
being called forth to any very great trials. She i» 
reasonable — therefore she does not en^ge attend- 
tion by the wildness of %n amiably disordered mind) 
she is uniformly discreet, and therefore does not 
amuse with the giddy flights of a random Charlotte. 
She is dutiful and affectionate to her parents and 
friends — ^there the fine folks, that hate a country, 
cousin as tliey do a cat, think her vulgar and pre- 
cise. She is honest and obedient, open and undis- 
guised, therefore people given to fib genteelly, and 
dissemble affectedly, call her vain and talkative. 
She is not like your Canterbury coquettes to be 
sure, and she had once a strange aversion to that 
Canterbury. Aye, that's the thing which has set 
you all so much against her, and I suppose you 
are a little piqued at Sir Charles himself, that he 
could make so many journies thither, and not once 
look^ in at the assembly. Well, arguing signifies 
nothing, so I shall spend no mor^ of my ink to 
convince you, nor shall I name the subject again 
in any circle this wise town affords. One evening 
1 lost an hour's delightful music, by debating tKe 
point of duelling with, some young men, one of 
whom has since told me, he is convinced that a 
challenged man can.no more help fighting than he 
can a fit. of illness. Another time I gravely argued 
for half an hour, on the uncandidness of disliking 
* , 2 and 
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iMIul thijl\ung aside ^sach a book, on. casually dipr, 
pjiig into the midst of it, to the emolument gnly, 
qf a knot of my friends in a very large assembly, 
who stood laughing to see me employ so much elo- 
q^ience on a poor man, who had evidently dined in 
tvo, good company to be able to get out his own 
words without hesitation. Noi* could I in a morn- 
ing discourse with a grave and witty man persuade 
him, tliat any one tiling in this wise and virtuous 
dge stood in need of the least reformation, or that 
tard-playing on Sundays was not much more harm- 
less than con versationt In vain did I endeavout 
to convince ^ woman of principle^ sense^ and 
virtue, that a rake was not the most edifying fa- 
ther and most woi^tliy friend. In vain havfe I^ in 
every company, done honour to the Adyentufer, by 
haming numbers oF the most acknowledge taste, 
even in the fine world, who, constantly read and 
.admire them. Mr. Dodsley prevail^ and the Ad- 
venturer will soon cease his delightful instructiops* 
I believe t shall leave town for t week, but my 
Lord is not yet determined Where. You do not 
like Boadicea; Pray why? Is it not according to 
all rules very faultless ? Is not Venusia's chamcter 
iamiabfe, Dumnorix's hoble^ and the distreas of 
bpthj in the last act especially, atfecting to the 
highest degree ? But you have the town with you. 
" Theorie des Seiltimens Agr^ables" I have read 
VOLi ir, M some 
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soifne years ago, and quite forget. It made iKt 
cfeep impression upon me, but that may be my 
fkWh;. I do not like the translation of Mr. Brown's 
poem at'all, but I do the last volume of Sir Charles. 
Send me your particular opinions of this volume. 
If they do not agree with mine, expect the second 
part of this libel. I have been writing so many 
fitters, that it is doubtful whether I shall not ap- 
jily for the vacant place of secretary of state. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, March 18, 1754. 

Wher£ are you, my dear Miss Talbo^ 
in this most dreary weather? As it seemed indif- 
fercht to my Lord whither yoii went, provided yoii ^ 
^ent somewhere, it is a pily he has not sent you to 
visit the Ruins of Rome, or tlie Pyramids of Egypt, 
or, in short, to some country or other enlivened 
by gay sunshine and vernal prospects. I am really 
in some paiii for my Lord and you, when I fancy 
you travelling through trackless desarts oJF snow^ 
and shall be heartily glad to hear you are botli*safe 
at St. Pauls again. 

And 
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And 50 really you are such a heroine in cotitro- 
versy as to set ii^ an imaginary aotigbriist, tod 
then knock the poor thing down by the vbry wea- 
pons she has been using to combat others in (te* 
tence of your o^^n cause j for who has reasoned 
and wrangled more about Miss Byron than I haver 
But you and Miss Mulso are both arrant erithu- 
siasts, .and because in the spirit of moderation I 
call her one of the best sort of plain practical rtiof- 
tals, you both cry out that I am an enemy, for loOtk* 
ing with a superior degree of reverence upon Cle- 
mentina as a saint and a martyr. What shall I 
say about the last volume ? If I am not in rap- 
tures you threaten me with a libel. However, 
upon the whole, I am charmed almost as much with 
it as you can be, though we may differ in particu- 
lars. Shall I venture to tell you what I have yet 
told nobody elfee, though thfe love of truth hag 
fiometimi^s almost extorted it from me, that in gene- | 
M I like Clarissa best *. Perhaps the raison 
may be, that one's attention is more kept atvake by 
a quick succession of very iiiteresting events than 
^ by tnere convefsationsj however improving land ex- 
^^ fcdllent thtey^may be. Mrs. Shlriey's and Lady QJs ^^ 
dtout love, in the last vdlume, are admirable 

♦ Mrt. Carter's opinion hai been *inctt sufficlenrliy t)j:oTed to 
'WsJuJ^by^DiBcal suffrage.. • 
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You do not tell me a word about " The Friends,^ 
which I have not yet read, bw *^ The Admonitions^" 
whidi I have read, and which, except in some few 
instances, I am so much pleased with, that I have 
a great curiosity to know who is the supposed 
writer. I am vexed and mortified to hear that the 
' Adventurer is at an end. ^Vhat an idea must it 

- give one of the public taste^ to find such a Paper 
sunk for want of encouragemient. To be sure the 

" fine folks of this world are as sagacious in fiodiiig 

' out the formidable genius of instruction however 

' beautifully disguised, and run away from it with a^ 

much horror as good people do from a cloven foot. 

' I have been equally unsuccessful in my [M^ach- 

' ings; perhaps you will not tliink that very marvel- 

' kius, as well for other reasons, as that I bestowed 

the greatest pert of ray labour upon a wit and a 

fine lady, whoip I never could persuade that il was 

• - possible pec^le might have great merit, and be vei'y 

valuable 'members of society, without any of the* 

gHttering accomplishments of a scholar, a genius, 

: or a rake. With all my rhetoric I could never talk 

- her into the least degree of charity for well-mean- 
k>g dull folks; and all the hoaour I acquired by 

• my elaborate disstrtations waa to be considered as^ 
the patroness^ of stupidity,^ and named fwr the pre- 
sident of the humdrum rfub. This was a vexa- 
tious consequence of my endeavours with a person^ 
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vAiOy in spite of all her extravagancies, has so 
much sense, and so much good-nature, and so much 
morit, that her good opinion would have very much . 
flatttered my ambition. I have not seen the tran- 
slation of Mr. Browne's Poems; it is vexatious 
they should not be well done. Mrs. Browne wanted 
me to undertake it, but I could as soon have built 
a house. I did, however, make some notes and 
observations upon it, but they were nothing worth.. 
Have you seen Metastasio s song " Ecco quel fiero^ 
i«tante,"&c-* 



Um TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's Jpril, 4, 175^. 

I MUST write to you once more, dear 
Miss Carter, before franks become useless ; but d^ 
not, I beseech you, let that consideration delay 
your answer— iK)r shall it my reply, if I have any 
tiling to say that is worth three-pence, 

♦ Which Mrs. Carter afterwards tnuislated. 

Your 
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Ybur compliHients to Mr. 1 Jairis 1 . conveyed 
through Mr. Yorke, M^hodesire^'me to say, is him- 
self onex>f your mostdevoted humble sei'vants. I 
believe Clarissa is a wpi-k of higher genius than Sir 
Charles; yet Ido love Sir CharJ^, aiid I admire 
Harriet top; gentle and reasonable though she be, 
arid prefer her infinitely t6 Clementina. TeM me 
how do ydu like that discourse upon love and mar- 
riage at Shirley Manor ? In spite df my heart, I do 
think it to he fort biai rahonnicj and so utiaiiswer- 
^ble thnt da7is It cas I am convinced, I should acl- 
upon it. And there may be ms^ny case^ in life, in 
whicji those sqrts of reasonings ought to determine 
one s condupt, and in whicli, situations should be 
preferred that are not one's first passion, because 
upon th^ whole they are aiost eligible. What put 
it into my head to say this just now ? A very trifle, 
fin absolute nothing I believe; biit 1 will tell you 
honestly what it is, A person asked me the other 
day if I hi^d heard any thing of your being likely 
to be offered a place about the Princess's children ? 
I s4id, I-thoaght it unlikely^ such an offer should 
fefe hw^de, an4 too likdy if it ^vere that yit^u ihpuld 
.refuse it. iJBut I b«g and entreat of yow, toy dear 
friend, tf su<ih an offer should be luade, iiot tp i^r 
fuse it At least take time enough to consider it 
well first, and to write your objections to us. \ 
think you could make none that I could not unan- 
swerably 
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swerably answer. No situation in life (absolutely 
none) is free from its trials, its disquietudes, its 
confinements. Those which are habitual to us we 
do noft.or will not feel; those that are untried ap- 
pear generally in too strong a light And where 
Prpvidenqe gives the call to a more extensive use- 
fulness, private considerations should always give 
'way..' rbelievelam now again jfightfrig with an 
idlfe chimera, and arguing seriously xm a questietn 

?ttiat had no foundation^ JEorgive me, yOu know 
my heart, and you know your own share in it. 
'I go out of town witli the Puchess of Somerset 

'on Saturday for ten days or ^ fortn^t The^e 
frequfent country exciir^ons do ine.a ^reat deial l)f 
good. I never .saw the song yoif naenjtion of Met$i^- 

/tasia's^ I but should wish ydu to sfend it if yrfu can; ^ 

r ^ ' , , ^ ■ . ■ . ■'''•:. '.*'.; r ■ • •'• * 
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Mks. carter to Miss TALBOT^, 

• Deal, ylpritlG, IfS^i 

Tb be sure you U'iil think rae downright 
mad to talk so much from a single hint in your Let- 
ten But the day before I had one from another of 
my friends, in which the very same scheme was 
mentioned as x^ming from a courtier y who said, that 
it arose from a strong recommendation made by the 
Bishop of Oxford to the Princess. From this last 
circumstemc^ as I had never heard you mention it, 
I hoped the whole had no. foundation j howev^, 
the person who gave nie this aqcount, seemed to 
treat it as truth, ai^d addpd to \X th^ kindest offers 
of strengthening the fippliqatiop, if Jt^as a scheme 
agreeable to my wishes. I was to etnswer ^he Letter 
|)y return of Ppst^ which I did, and not recollecting 
^o have heard n^y ^jord give the least hjnt of such a 
0iin^ declared an utterdislike to a way of life, fof 
^hich I do not apprehend I have any one talent 
Af^erall I hope this will prove a mere chimera^ 

♦ The beginning of thb Lett^ is» printed in pag? 124 of 
the Memoirs of Mrs. Carter, 4to, edition, and is therefore omit'* 
ted here* 
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if it should not, I will be determined by my father* 
Jf his inclination should be greatly for it, strongly * 
as the scheme is on all accounts my dislike and ter- 
ror, I have too many peculiar obligations to him 
pot to endeavor tb accommodate my mind to it, if 
he does not see any force in my objections. Tell 
me, dear Miss Talbot, is ther^ not something in 
them ? Or am I too confused and clouc^ to explain 
my own meaning ? In one respect at least my senses 
are perfectly awake, that I feel the utmost gra- 
titude for the kind concern you are so good as to 
express about me, and that I am heartily vexed 
whenever I find myself so perverse as to differ 
from your opinion. Remember you are to write 
whenever you have a,ny thing to say that is worfli 
three-pence, and what is there that you can say, 
^hich in my opinon will not be worth much mor^ 
firere it even to chide me ! 



Mrss 
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J^AG^Nj:, ^<}^ar ^iss ;C|u^, th^t the 
^pst jjp^f ecreted two or thfj5(^, I^^jt^'s at ^^it since 
jjthe date of your Ijast, and ^ftye me.firpp ^e shainp 
jpf mfjk^ excuses. Perhaps one . rea^pp M;by J 
-l»y^e pot answered Jt, \yas that itwqjs^pxpfp unan- 
^swei^Ue thap I could wi^. . In so^p pc^pts I can- 
jRffct Py a|iy means agr^e wi|th ypi^, ^bijt what you 
j}?y of yow health ha?, aJ^is, too |iipdi^9fce, aad 
J cj^mwt wi^h whftt I ^hi^k; might prove j^ mtiwfi^ 
^^epeftt an<^. blessing ^ |^e expence of your peace 
«pd pay&e. in all suqh case? ypu ought to j.u^gc for 
yourself, but if ever the case should happen, kt 
me hear from you however before any absolute de-^ 
termination is made. 

We returned here after an absence of eight 
months, and find this place very green, very pretty, 
and very retired, for it happens we have scarcely a 
neighbour in the country. Here we shall probably 
stay till near Christmas; my lord by keeping a 
double residence avoids the disagreeable necessity 
of returning in October. In* these six months I 
hope to recover an alacrity of spirits, without 

lyhich 



which one is nothing wprt^i*-, .J^r^ayp ^^cofding to 
jny promise last yeaB taken better r^vice for all my 
Jittle ailments. Dr. Wilmot has ordered Spa water, 
sometimes with milk, atiti once aday^^^vitii vitriol; 
and if this docs riot mehd my witchlilce looks, and 
brighten my wooden-headedness, we' are to go in 
the summer to some water drinking place, and if to 
finy, certainly to §un})iag f lill, bec^se it is within 
a ride of Percy Lodge. Qh that the excellent 
jnistress of that place was as near being perfectly 
weH^^s t tan !' or tfeLt 'that* poor >aching heod rf 
your's were as little troublesome as my 4ijjet pko^ 
of timber. : -' ^^ ..,.,' 

yoU^meiitioned td v^B 'long ago a smig -of iMetaa- 
lasio's, but have never- ^eht itme; .do, iiodin m- 
tufit I will sfend you a sonnet that I aai ^rem^y 
foiid of, ftfom no mod^n atidior^ butfrom Dnejwfccen 
I ^m surfcyou never mifet with, because you nev«r 
uientibned him, CaiiO Maria Maggi, Hei^qn^ie Jth^ 
9^rs. ftowe would haye delighted in, a& his d^o- 
tional^oetry is remarkably fine, but to .my great 
iqaortification I t^anndt *nd that she' ey^ read him. 

Care delPalma staiick Albergatrici 
Scivi piagge aure, fonti« ombre, verdure 
Ovc ancdr le mie here, aspre venture 
Col dblce rimembrar tornan felici ; 
I^atria del saggio cuor, le cui pendici ' 
^000 h naufragi nuei spopde sici^re ; « 

Deh 
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Dch qual porgoh sovcntc, ille mif cure 
'. * I>olcl confer to i tubi silenzi junici I 

^ ; ' - t Qui porerta cmi innoceBisa audita 
j, . Come io passi <|uaggiii' per vie mentorte 
La lieta stanza a placida partita. 

^ qui per vegno in raoderata sorte 
Di sui lusingte a liberar la vita 
D6'8ttoi^vent] atiisarmarlamorte* ' 

Is hot thb sotmet perfect in iu way f And. is it Tiot 
utterly untranslatable ? 

We have nobody in the house with us but poor 
-Dr. Hume^ who after a liong and an^eious A^intier s 
attendance on a wife he ^yi^ly lovedi saw it 
closed by ihB saddest scene^ and now dreads to re- 
turn to his solitary home. : Pray can yoq tell me 
^ny tbhig of the Advtoturer 3inc^ he left off enter- 
taining and instructicig U3twio0 a we^P Never wa^ 
-Paper more lameirted. Ev^ body is. impalient to 
*have him be^& on so^e xiew .^e^ie^ In the.^neap 
time I heartily wish ypu coyld procure oi\^ w two 
good Papers for the ** World*/' It has improved 
much this last winter, wd.ii? so generally read, th(tt 

♦ The writers in tlic " World" ware for the voost part men 
of more wit and elegance, than morality. }du Moore, Mr, 
Cambridge, Lord Chesterfield, and itord Orford (then Mr. H« 
Walpole) were of the nnmbe^. * ■ 

a useful 
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a useful Paper thrown in there might do It gieat 
deal of good. Of all tlie admired Papers of the 
Adventurer, I have heard no one more highly 
spoken of, than that marked Y, virhich he says, lie 
received from an unknown hand, and of which I 
am sure you could tell me more if you. would. Now 
could not you procure another story from the same 
hand ? It would appear in a Paper which, though 
not deserving such an ornament, would circulate 
the instruction, and would contribute to the sup- 
port of a family which if the Paper fails must be 
distr0ssed; Yt)ur cousin Cambridge* has writ 
many lively Papers in the World this winter from 
this mere motive of charity; and some of them are 
very pretty. 

How does yoiiF scholar Epictetus go on with hb 
English ? Is he tractable, or does he make your 
head ache? If he does, throw him aside^.at least 
in all jfair weather, and pursue your walks r Ours 
here are delightfully pretty, every path strewed with 
the falling May, and every field flourishing with the 
richest verdure. Pray did you ever put lillies of 

• Richard Owen Cambridge, Esq. author of the ** Scrfb- 
blerUd," &c. a gentleman wellknrowti in the world. He was 
in no other sense Mrs. Carter's cousin, than by having manicd 
a daughter; of Mr. Trenchard of Dorsftshire, from which 
iamUy Mrs. Carter's mother also was maternally descended^ 

the 
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^e valley in your snufF? I am told they are a spe- 
cific for the head-ache* 

I think ^ding a Letter is about the same diffiiiuHy 

to me, that concluding a visit with a curtsie is to 

• you ; but my visit has been so long that you will b« 

heartily glad here to see the awkward exit of, &c.. • 



' Mrs. carter to Miss TAL6OT. 

Dcsd, Jufy, 10, ijSU 

I am: gladf, ihy ^ear Miss Talbot, to find 
yoM bave at length taken advicd, aiid that you are 
going to make trial of mineral waters^ and most 
heartily hope they will liave the desired effect. I 
rejoice for you that Sunning Hill b in the . nei^^ 
bourhood of P^cy Lodge^ that is, provided tiiose 
waters are really good for you^ if not, I shall wish 
4t situated in the Atlantic ocean. I hope the hurry 
lit Oxford will do you no harm this year ; an, orato- 
rio is rfiUber a more quiet thing than an election! 
race week. 

I have heard nothhig since I writ last about my 
being made " an Ardibishop^ or a Governor of aftf 

Island.'* 
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Island*/' But unless my answer should be ex- 
tremely hurried, I will be sure to reftise neither 
without acquainting you* All diat I know about 
it is, that the intelligence came from Dr. Head» 
who was asked seveml questions by Dr. Hales 
relating to this ai&ir. But I am in hopes ii 
will all blow over, for this very scheme was men* 
tioned some years ago by Dr. Hales to Laidf 
Palmer ; I then gave but little Heed to it as a matter 
of mere talk, but this late revival of it has given 
me many a fright, though I begin to hope now that^ 
iiothing will come of it. 

I am beyond description charmed with the Italian 
sonnet you sent me. I am afraid your opinion is 
too well grounded of its being absolutely untran- 
slatable, at least into our Gothic language. Do 
not be angry with me if I confess, that I am lately 
grown a little out of humour witli JEnglishj to which 
I used to be so partial; but translating out of 
Greek has helped me to discover some very provok- 
ing defects in it, which never did me any harm be- 
fore. To iromplete its downfall from th^ elevation 
to which tny prejudices had raised it, my walking 
companion for this last half year has usuially been 
some Italian poet; and of Italian I am grown fon- 
der than ever— After that exquisitely beautiful son- 

* Sancho's expected promotioR in Don Quixote. 

net 



net ydu sent me, I am quite asham^ to Icfc^du sed 
poer Metastasio's love song, but the simplicity ot it 
pleased me, and simplicity is ah excellence nDfe 
often to be jnet with in any modern compositions, 
except tliose of our own country, of which I think 
it is the characteristic* You see whatever uhdvil 
things I liave been uttering against the English 
language, I am perfectly willing to do justice to the 
'English miderstanding. 

Wdl, but ho^V do you dd after thsit Jeverette ot 
M of tlic tooth-acb, into which your Conscience must 
necessarily have worried you by the timtJ your Lett 
ter r^ehed Deal ; fof that mbst .Unreasonable ap- 
plication to me for procuring two or three good Pa- 
pers for the World? Who is so proper to set the 
example of that charity whi(di you so strongly re^ 
commend as yourself? Who so capable of convoy- 
ing that instruction, which might be so widely cir- 
culated by this means ? However, though of roost 
people living you have the least need of foreigri 
assistance'to raise the character of a Paper you wish 
well to, I should be extremely glad if. it was in my 
power to procure a story from the same band as 
that you mention, which really is a very good one, 
but this I fear is not to be done. 

My aunt and Miss Yardley awj come, to spend 
some time at Deal, and by the time they are gone^ 
the irresistible charms of Miss Mulso's company 

Will 
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will call me to Canterbury for a few days only, far 
all which causes your friend Epictetus will have a 
good many holidays. By some means or other I 
have thus far spent a strange unprofitable summer^ 
and have been idle without any of the joys of idle- 
ness. The dear primroses and violets blew almost 
unheeded, even the roses and myrtles gave but a 
very languid delight at their first appearance, but 
.they are beginning a little to recover their efficacy ; 
but the spirit of vernal joy has risen this year sO" 
slowly in me, that I am apprehensive it will not. 
arrive at is full height till the time when it must be 
all lavbhed away upon sunflowers and holyoaki^. 

Where is Henry and Emma*? Where is the 
Philosopher and the Telescope f , and why may not 
either or both appear in a " World" that xloes not' 
deserve tliem, since you say it does not deserve such 
another Paper as letter Y. I have. not read any of 
them tliis age, but from your account soon wilL 
Lord Corke and Mr. Boyle have writ some this last 
winter I believe. I would send you the translation 
of the song but cannot find it. 

* An Essay on Prior's Henry and Emma, since printed ift 
Miss Talbot's Works, Essay VIIL— There has been lately S 
very ingenious conjecture concerning the real Hero of that 
celebrated Poem, in Ceusura Literaria^ No* xii^ New Serif^t 
P. 393, 

+ See Dialogue I, of Miss'Talbot'ft Works* 

VOL* II. N Mis« 
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Miss TAI.BOT TO Mk«. carter. 

Cudd<sd«o^ 44tg. 19, 17^« 

^* A SECRET ART of State may possibly 
write ioor& Letters thai^ you do;" said the Bishop o£ 
Qxfprd I'other day to % tardy Correspondent of 
y(fW% dear Miss Carter ; yet she may bear witness 
tbut the iQDOcent person accused writes not once in 
a mottth to those she most truly values, and from 
If bom she would, wish to hear theofitenes^. I dare 
e»y you hai?e been kindly anxious ^ about me ! Yet 
Vfhy should ypu be anxious for one whose happiness 
bas-only lost an additiou that it recdved witlnn the 
lli3t diree years, though one of the greatest and 
dearest that could have been made tQ it on this side 
^ suvi. My spirits have been greatly aflSscted, as, 
to.you who will not suspect me of vanity in saying 
it, I may say that my heart scarce ever knew a ten- 
derer attachment, or my mind an higher veneration, 
than for the excellent person, whose loss I am sure 
3P0|i have deplored. Even before that stroke, I had 
been deeply touched by the loss of a most worthy 
and amiable neighbour, and since, I have been 
distressed by parting with a set of friends, whom I 

love 
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love and value from seeiiig almost every day for two 
summers ; I shall probably never see them again. 
1 pass* over several minuter things that have touched 
my heart and worn my spirits, but X am, I thank 
God, better, and more cheerful. I believe it b 
very common after violent emotions and ihtereiting 
scenes for the mind to fall into ^ dead calm, iii 
which life seems to stand still, atid eVery thiti^ td 
l»e dull, techous, and unengaging; lio aim, no puf- 
suit in view, no idea that any thing ii worth pitfsu^- 
ing, or that if it were, one had spirit oi; ability to 
attempt it This is the time I fancy foi* duty and 
resolution to exert themselves, and \then the beamil 
of health begin to gild this calm, cvei*y pfoispecf 
brightens up ; and by a proper care to preserve the 
vessel in due sailing order, and to keep a good look 
out all around, by degrees tfae eye catches some ob- 
ject worthy of attention, or gradually gets into mo- 
tion again, and the voyage goes on pileasantly and 
safely in its right course— ^Indeed yoii ticed not hi 
unea3y about my health, the regimen I now use 
agrees with me very well, and if you will conl6 
to town next winter, you shall like me better thaii 
you have ever had cause to do yet. I am glad 
Miss Mulso is to be at Canterbury this sumni*, 
not only for the present pleasure it is to give you, 
but because every day passed with such a ](^er50h 
incireasesthe attractions to tlie place where one i* 

. N 2 most 
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most likely to see .them. I will flatter myself with 
a fairy scheme of making tea ior you both in my 
dressing room : Do you think she would permit 
this scheme to take place ? . . . 

< I was much pleased the other day in reading a 
system of moral philosophy, to find that the moral 
frame was not perfect without a due degree of fear, 
and of all sort* of passions. Tis a posthumous 
work of Mr. Fordyce, and all together an excellent 
little book. I have not thanked you for.Metasta- 
sio's song- I think I will not till you find and 
send me the translation you had so wickedly mis- . 
laid. It had like to have broke my heart one day 
when I had just parted wiUi Nice and Fileno both. 
There cannot be a more striking line than that 

^ _ ^ • " Ecco queljiero istante— •" 

The whole tfung is. delightful — touching, elegant, 
simplei the. language of the heart. But Carlo 
Mag^ is of a higher order, and talks very often the 
language of angels — Looking for some' more lines 
to have sent you, I have unawares spent my whole 
time in reading some beautiful poemS, but too long. 
to transcribe, yet I am undone to have you love 
my favourite poet as well as I do. But at pre- 
sent. I will content myself with mere English 
prose, which will do well enough to conrey every 

kkd 
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kind wish from my lord and my mother, and thfe 
assurance that I am, &c. 



Mhs. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Sept. 14, 1754. 

Indeed, my dear Mks Talbot, I was 
extremely anxious about you, as well as truly con* 
cerned for the loss which the world in general must 
sufier from the remioval of so excellent an example^ 
and yet I had not the heart to write to you, for I 
have been full of troubles, and very good for 
nothing. 

I enjoy that fairy tea drinking scheme of your*s / 
extremely. Indeed I do long to have you better 
acquainted with Miss Mulso^s uncommon merit. I 
am sure you will honor the greatness of her under- 
standing, and be charmed with the goodness of ha: 
.heart ; in ndther of which one ever discovevs even 
the smallest degree of obliquity* It is really quite 
gri^ous that in a world like this, where $uch cha- 
racters as your's and her's do not always necessiuily 
ineet with people riesjembling themselves in every 

visiting 
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^it^ room, there should not be a greater easiness 
of approach between those who ^e best q<ialified 
to converse with each other. Well, no doubt every 
condition has its advantages, and none but those 
yho enj.by it, can have any idea of the comforts of 
of iasignificancy, I often secretly exult in the pri- 
vileges that attend one*s being suffered to go in and 
out of a room with as much silence, and as little 
ceremony as the cat, while people of more conse- 
quence are kept at a distance by the forms and 
fashions of this world, and can only strain their 
eyes by Ipokiftg at each other through a telescope^ 
I an> undo&e to have this scheme of your's take 
•pJoige (which I know would give infinite pleasure to 
Mm Mulfto) though I shall not be so happy as to 
Jiw<^ Qny immediate share in it, as I have not the 
Imst prospect of seeing hcmdon either ihis winter 
or the next. Harry, if it pleases God he lives and 
prospers, is to go to the University in two years, 
wd till then I propose to attach myself entirely to 
ihim. But you will often rejoice my heart at the 
distance pf seven^ miles, by the account of your 
happiness and heaWry looks. 

Mi^s Hall h9# fpoad the translation of Metastai- 
eio*s SOTg, which I send you by way of bribe for 
^otb§r of Cario Maggi's — Have you ever read the 
" Cry ?" No, ior if you had you would have men- 
tioii#d it to tm. It never fell in my way till very 

lately. 
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-btdy^ mA IremAit "fti&lxjfii ^ifitsV t^t upon ilft 
whole it |i|ea9ed me in^htiljv There is ^^offnetikiieii 
rather too strong a spirit ^ tfeAolhig m it, "^kh I 
believe is the case in all Mrs. Fielding's composi* 
tions, and she often puts me in mind of Tacitus. 
But is she not in general a most excellent writer? 
Portia's description of the manner in which Ferdi- 
nand made love;, must I am sure have struck and 
charmed you. 

O dear, O dear, what a world is this fw simple 
folks to live in ! I am arrantly tricked and betrayed, 
and instead of being at Deal on S^okurday, as I 
most certainly engaged to be ; by thte tvicked machi- 
nations of Miss Hall, 1 shall be absent three days 
longer, for she has secretly and s^yly written to Mrs. 
Underdown, (to whom I had pr<Hmsed t6 return, 
she being in great distress about; b^ husbiuid's ill* 
ness) when she found every fahr method of entreaty 
was inefiectual ; and even Miss Mulso^ though she 
did not join in tlie trick, applauds it, and laughs at 
me. What shall I do, or how will Mi's. Under* 
down, or any body else ever take my word again, 
since, whatever good opimon they may haVfe 6f the 
honesty of my hefert, there can be nov security 
against the foliy Of my bead, for any other head 
must have discovered the trick. I suppbsc it is 
from the consciousness <A my oWii Weakness that I 
have ever had so mortal an atersion to the delect- 
able 
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«ble feats pisrformed by slight ofhandi m^uch I d^- 
ways ccmsider as an insult upon ^rt sighted eyes^ 
.iand plain uoderrtandingis. « . 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

L'alma di questo suol, genio innocente, 
I miei stanchi pension omai ristora, 
Col silentioy col no, col verde, e I'ora, 

Suna il cuor, pasco i sensi, e bea la mtsnte, 

Di roe core in tal pace il cuor si penti, 
Edi puri deletti, il senso iniiora, 
La mente regna, e del Signer che adora 
. Medita 1 magbteri, e Tamore ^nte. 

Adco Yetk del' or lieta e sicura 
(rode le ville» e le lodate ghiande ; 
F^ le cittadi, e paggioro ventura* 

Che Rai vitali aperto ciel ne sponde ! 
Quanto in sua puritk belle h natura ! 
Quanto in sua liberty ranimo e grande ! 

I think you wiU be pleased with this sonnet, 
though iiifcrior to the other, Mid the rather if it 
meets you just returned from Canterbury, dear 
Miss Carter, for say what they will, the good folks 
of ti)e golden age could never have so perfect an 
enjoyment of the country as we have, since they 

never 
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never experienced tlie contrast of dirty, noisy, to-- 
thultuous towns. Oct. SO. About a month ago I 
had writ thus far intending to send away my Letter 
immediately. And that I have proceeded no fur- 
ther, let the blame fall where it ought on my Lord 
and my mother, who have been seized all the sum* 
mer with such a spirit of gadding, that we have 
spent most part of every day abroad, then one 
comes home tired and fit for nothing but to loiter. 
However this rambling loitering life has been of 
great use both to my healtli and spirits, I speak it 
with tlie utmost thankfulness, and shall endeavour 
to preserve the blessing by the means it has been 
attained ; but I do not mean here to speak of my 
shameful negligence in not writing to you, as one of 
those means, but rather as one of the bad conse- 
quences which the best things will sometimes be 
attended with. Besides, as one's spirits grow 
stronger one's amusements improve, and though 
there has been a time tliis year, to my shame be it 
spoken, when reading romances did me more good 
than writing to you, I can now gladly throw aside a 
better book and take up my pen. 

Kao. 25, 
Here is another lapse ; I am more and more 
ashamed, so will not say a word about it Thanks 
for your note just received. I hope your sprained 

ancle 
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tnde bas not been so hurtful to jon as it may have 
he^n beneficial to Ef^ictetiusL Ycm talk of sleqpkig 
and growipg old. Uyoa do nothing better m j^ur 
copiinement^ pray get alproad again and r<jj^^mm$8€z 
as h&t as you caa Yet do not venture toe^ sooa (xi 
a weak aitcle for fear of a second confinementy 
^vhich woald be more tedious. You see now yoqr 
hro^r was better off with a broken bone. Do not 
be too anxious about him* I wish with all my 
heaiTt (as I heard a lady once piously say to brer 
son) he was Hke (not Sir Charles but) .Tom Jonesi. 
I wish be would but take it into his head to elope 
to LondoGb Th^n we should be sure of you, and 
owe you no tjianks neither. For pity's sake, if you 
wil^ be a tutor all your life, put on a coat and a 
square cap, and come and be a tutor at Oxfords 
You are excessively wanted there,, and I could 
help jou to a pupU that I woirid defy you not to 
love better than you do even your own Harry* 
Between you both the University would be abso* 
lately reformed in a few years,, and €OQsequa:itly 
tlie nation in a few more. This scheme now would 
be somewhat worth while, ind as it has nolbing to 
do with matrimony or a court, I do not really see 
wiiat objection you can make to it 

My studies Jately have been such as you would 
quite approve of, and which I have continually 
wished you to share in. I was going one day to 

have 
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bave wi'it to you in a hurry to ask yo« wbether I 
had dreamt it, or whether it was possible thtd, I 
i^bould ever have heard you mention that bigotted 
heathen Lord Shaftesbury "with approbatbn? I have 
only koked into the ^rst volume, to compare it as 
I went on with Mn Browne's very ingenious and 
^egant answer, but I have met with so many tilings 
that offend me excessively as to leave me little incii^ 
nation to look further. Arrogance, bitterness, pv€* 
judic^ and obscurity, the falsest reasoning, the ab- 
surdest pride, the vilest ingratitude, the most oSeAr 
- sive levity, disgrace whatever there was of elegant, 
and fair, and honest in some of the ideas, iand 
whatever is easy and genteel in sqme parts of his 
style. Pray do not I write at present with a tole- 
rable degree of controversial spirit? Some few 
things there are that do move my indignation, and 
these sort of books are at the head of them. The 
fine ways of the fine folks of this town are of some 
use to keep my spirits in the same kind of whole* 
some agitation, though, thank my stars, I live 
pretty i\iuch out of the way of them, and enjoy 
many solitary evenings here, even more than I did 
at sweet Cuddesden, where we had most agreeable 
company with us all the latter part of the year. 

I had the pleasure of talking about you a very 
little with Miss Mulso last week ; 1 met her at Mr. 
Eichardson's, at Parson's Green, where I likewise 

saw 
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saw your friend the elder Mr. Duncombe*. My 
mother and I were both much pleased with him; 
his conversation is remarkably pleasant and amus- 
ing. When did you hear frcnn Miss Carter? was 
the question they all asked me. What could n^ 
poor conscience answer r You wish the tea-drink- 
ing scheme brought about So do I heartily. But 
remember it solely depends on your making a third. 
•Consider now what you make me lose. 

I am much obliged to Miss Hall and you for 
the translation. Enclosed is a Carlo Maggi worthy 
of such a translator. Yes, I did read the "Cry'* 
last spring, but was too much out of charity with 
one sign-post painting in it, to name it to you. 
Ferdinands way of making love did charm me, but 
his hard-hearted, dishonest, lying, unnatural ab- 
surdity of behaviour at last provoked me absolutely 
4ieyond all patience. On the whole, Mrs. Fieldii^ 
IS a favourite with us all, though what you say of 
fefioements, is perfectly just, and what we think. 

• William DttDCombe, Esq, of Frith-street, the translator 
^Horace, father of the late Rev. John Duncombe, of Can- 
terbury. 



Miss 



199 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

«t. Paul's, Dec. 27, 1754. 

My dear Miss Garter, I cannot help be- 
ing so ungenteel as to send you the good wishes of 
the season, though to any of the fine folks of this 
town it would certainly be an affront There was 
a pretty ^* World *" on this subject^ last night, ac- 
counting with humour, and also with truth, for the 
general indistinction of all seasons that prevails. I 
think I could have added a word or two in his own 
strain. To wish any body a merry Christmas m 
the old phrase would be quite an absurdity, because 
that cherry-cheeked, harmless, frank-hearted be-r 
ing, Mirth, has long bieen banished out of all gen- 
teel companies, to make room for that well-dressed, 
pale-faced racketing hag, Diversion, whose smiles 
are only from the lips outwards, and whose joy con- 
cists in Hot being gay but envied- The cha'ryr 
cheeked lady, however, I hope, is with you, though 
divested of all her hoydenish airs. As for me, 
©either one nor the other of these nymphs deign 

♦ if umber CIV. 
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me a visit ouvt a quaiter; but so long^ a$ I keep 
well with the heads of their families. Cheerfulness 
and Amusement, I do not lay it much to heart. 
Amusement visits me ia the form of agreeable 
books, and there is no opening a rightly serious one 
without finding Cheerfulness at the bottom of eveiy 
page. There is a very pretty poem, which I have 
had laying wpon my table for you for thesfe three 
weeks, from Dr- Dalton*. 'Tis too large for the 
Post, and how to send it I cannot comprehend- 
Not that tlie matter is in itself at all difficult, but 
ibat I am just now under a powerful spell of lazi- 
ness* This is really ,abominable, when I know that 
your approbation will give the good man more true 
pleasure than the applauses of half his friends 
besides. 

It wdutd be great charity in you to think of half 
a dozen subjects for plays, and notify them to Mr. 
Riehm^dson; for I am clear in it that a play must 
be his next undertaking, and some undertaking he 
must have to keep him in tolerable health and 
spirits* Do think of some subject for an interest- 
ing kind of comedy, or for tragedy in common life. 
Indeed if he undertook tWo or three at a time it 



• Who versified, altered, and adapted the songs in Corous 
for the stage; of which the Editor has been told from good 
authority he was much ashamed whell farther advanced in life. 

would 



would suit his boundless gemus lueist, i^^^t ka pity 
tkat genius should be lost in inactivity^ You^ call 
him a coquet I find (90 did I one day), l^t ai*e not 
you a prude yourself if you do not write to him ? 
This is not meant for a Letter ; 'tis only a notifieatton 
of Dn Dakcm's Poems^ an entreaty to let me hear 
from you, a conveyance for my Lord's and my 
mother's sincere good wishes^ and an assurance 
how much I am^ &c« 



I^Irs. carter to Miss TALBOT/ 

Deal, /^n. 11, 175S. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot) for y6ur ungmteel good wishes, which 
I shall be heartily glad to find accomplished^ It has 
been some months since I held any acquatntance 
with the cherry-cteeked nymph,, of whomyou make^ 
such honourable mention. It has given me pleasm^ 
to hear, even at a distance, of her being alive and^ 
well, for, however disgracefully she may be turned 
out of polite assemblies in London, she is still kindiy 

received 
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received in country town^ ; and though perhiips she 
is not admitted at whist or brag tables, she stiU pre- 
sides here among a set (rf good-humoured, obstre- 
perous, fat gentlewomen, at a table of twopenny 
commerce. / 

Xliave at length got through Epictetus, though 
not so free of blots and interlineations as I could, 
have wished^ I shall have an opportunity of send- 
ing it you in about three weeks> in the n^ean time I , 
will endeavour to give some little account of the 
stoical philosophy, which you seemed to think 
would be right, if my poor head will give me leave^ 

It is very long since I re^d Lord Shaftesbury, 
and I only remember in general that I was charmed 
with his ima^nation and language, but thought him 
a very bad reasoner, and was greatly offended at 
his levity. Besides, his great fondness for raillery 
often rendered his real meaning absolutely unintel* 
ligible. I was mentioning him the other day to 
my brother, and he said, I think very justly, that 
he had always observed, that Lord Shaftesbuiy^ 
was the idol of specious trifling understandings. 

I can easily forgive the racketing life you lead in 
the country for depriving me so long of hearing from 
you, in consideration of the good it did your health* ; 
I am doubtful whether the quiet you f^njoy in Lon- 
don Can agree half so well with you ; better I am. 
persuaded thani^ fashionable life would,, for r^cket-;^ 



ing in London and racketmg in the cdbntryare'to^ 
tally different things. 

I fear, by what you say of good MrVRichatdsoii^ 
his health ia in but an Uncomfortable -state. 'But 
are you seriously of opiniofa that writing can be a 
remedy for it? If you are, you are not. singular ; for 
I remehiber when I was in London to have heard 
some))ody say, that whenever JMr. Richardson ' 
thought himself sick it was because he had not a , 
pen in his hand. If this be really the case, I \V'ish, 
both for his own sake and that of the world, he 
would undertake the half dozen plays, w hich you 
reasonably propose by w^ay of exercise. I cannot 
for the life of me think of any one subject Yoii 
call me' a prude, but indeed I writ twice to him 
without receiving any answer; and as I belifeve he 
has a great deal of business, and I have vdty little} 
leisure, and writing is become a mere task to me, 1 
thought it was better for both of us the Correspon- 
dence should cease. If you are still Under "the 
powerful spell of a fit of kziness** ybu will firld & 
great deal of reason in this accoufnt of the. matter. 
From the equitable principle of petimus dafnusque 
vicissim^ I will forgive- your detaining Dr. Daltoh'd 
Poem till you are perfectly convinced in your corf* 
science, that the removing it from yOifr table will 
not require the aid and assistance of the whole 
family, and endanger the fall of the hou^e. In the 
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mten tim6> I will be so jost to the Doctcsr as not 
absolutely to conclude from the diffioilty of the re- 
trieval that bis poem is composed of lead. My 
aister was married yesterday to a clergyman of th^ 
waxie of Penbingtdn. My youi^est feister, at cow- 
ing from churth, where they had all been a good 
4eal Affected^ put on One of her prettiest Magda* 
kn^ lodks, and declared she would never be mar- 
fied» 



MisB TALBOT Ta Mrs. CARTER. 

•St. Paul's Jan, 23, 1755. 

At bast, deswr Miss Carter, Dr. Dalton 
is coming, but he has* waited thi& last fortnight for 
some volames of stoic philosophy, which the 
Bishop of Norwich has leattne for your service, asr 
be thinfas tkere is the best accouirt given in them^ 
that he has aity where met with. This th^ Bishop 
of Oxford approves erf very much, and therefore oi> 
Satorday they go by the carrier to Deal. By the 
;^ame voiture^ at the same time, but not^ I fear, in^ 

the 
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the ^ame- box, will ftrxiw yowpiqu^ money, which^ 
Bince you would not cqme to ma(c? my aiotUer'* 
conscience earay by fiaishiqg the pool, Im traa$i- 
formed it&elf into one of the frippery e^ of tla4 
prettiest make that J have $eett tbi^ wiiiter^ I WQ\^4 
not send you a butterfly eap» b^^^se yoy. CQUBtiy 
folks may be apt to think butterflies are not in season 
till spring, nor butterfly caps till the first of April. 

I heartily congratulate you on your sister's 
match. I hope it will be a very happy one* 
But indeed the more brothers and sisters and 
nephews' and nieces you have round you, tlie 
more seven-fold bars I foresee against ottr ever 
meeting more, unless some time or other, when 
I am grow n very genteel indeed, I should call at 
Deal in my way to Paris. However, when I lay 
this out of my thoughts, I very disinterestedly re- 
jxuce ki the happiness you must all at present ci^oy 
together, and most heartiiy wisfe you all esvery 
agreeable circumstanoe that can inciease it Gin 
my love to your sister Mary, and teU her I Jnc^ 
s^ will change her mind, aod marry 5ocnebody in 
this part of the wodd^ as I kK)k iq^on that as tht 
only i^hance of bringing you amongrt us agam. . 
Amongst m I w hat a strange sort of us is idiiis graaC 
town cpnnposed of I But I will not rail at tills toim, 
I have no reason this winter I arm tnnii f«r Icoii^ 
ianm^^ w^U and live as ^i^ai» (f I wjislath^ 
o % i:ount?ya 
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t tead Btirbarossa in a great liurry, but ireiMm- 
htt ift general that I was as well pleased ?vTth it a$ 
t tould be with -a tragedy that has so Iktle poetry 
in it. It gives me the utmost pteafiure to hear so 
^ood M account of your London life, and I feel 
♦ery little commiseration about your task pf read* 
ihg ^Uy books, which is paying an easy price foi^ 
health imd ispirits unfiitigued. I highly applaud 
your keeping clear of crowds, but I rather hopa 
thM concerts do not come under this denoniination, 
for I Ifliink these never used to do you any harm, 
and they always did Mrs. Talbot good. My bro* 
iker has diffused a very musical spirit: among us 
here, and \vc havfe bad several little parties 1^ way 
of cbncertthat have been very amusing and cheer- 
ful. Our own "femfly supplies two violins and n 
thorough bass, besides sundry degrees of vocifera* 
tion, from a wTiisper to la •squaH, by Way of singing. 
But my brotBer going tO'Londbn for the present 
puts a stop to all these pteasajnt schemes. — — Yoq 
flo not tell me "a word abdttt these new commotions^ 
Eveiy thing for some days has seertied to be in an 
tiitfftn, ^and nobody ^eemplJO know Why. 
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Miss TALBOt TO Mrs. CARTER, 

St. Pwir?, fti>.7, J7/i5. 

Many tbanjcs^ dq^r Mm Cwtier, fef 
jwmr npblp lai^ feXrCeUent yolMQe. How saiudi 
rather would I stey 94 hooj© tWs. evening, aqditudf 
gQo4 Epictetu^ ^d mfleot an every psig^bo»«- 
foiijtely we ^Tfd oWig«d tQ you for ^i©g such imr 
po»«S)Q pftiii§ 4q ifrtradwj:^ Jbii» to us, <iiai» gp aut 
gfejyering in the cold to ps^ htlf n jsoore unedH^og 
visits! But £pictetus would not allow me to give 
0uch a useless preference ta wb«jt is not in mj^ 
po^ar, and Miss Cart^ (would jjo^ nsas were I 
to grow .unsociable ; so to oblige you boljb I wiM 
yi^it to*night, aa^ go aad.^ee xn»sk& at an eady 
boar to-morrow. Ma]^ no e^ufd^s aboiit your 
jcap> yoi|i ald-ifaehioned jcreafore ! it^ loxiiiy fault is 
^ing too large^ and too ibrmal and ^aiie. Even 
I n^setf wear ana timt is not ihalf so big as i^if 
bmi. 

Y<M are not acqaainted with Mrs. £ioftQelobl 
helieve/ but I ^a^e promised to vtrnite to you a^^ea^t 
deal about iier. That she is a very <sensibl( and 
iogemous wxxnan you know« Did not you p^pmit 
. ^ Miss 

9 
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Miss Highmore to give her a copy of your poeni 
** To a Lady fond of Life r" She shewed it lately to 
SirGeorj^Xyttelton, %vho thought and spol^ of it 
as he ougnt/ and^ earnestly begged for a copy. This 
she was too honorable to grant. The Bishop of 
Oxford says she 'was too scrupulous. Op their 
further conversation Sir George entreated her to 
p6rsiia4[te the* lady ^^vho writ such excellent pieces 
ft) poblisHJthem feebelf. This I do not tliink you 
ifriitapppoveiof, or t<l send c^rect dopies to Mr. 
Dodsley, toi publish in his^new volume of Jiliscelr 
IjBinies. He supported i\\\i advice by a matim of 
Mr. Pope'ij; f* If you don't marry your d$ughtei\ 
soniebody will ^ran»a\Vay with her." Things^iW 
steal abroad some time or other ; is . it not better 
they should itpipeiar in the dress yqu wi^ them, and 
in proper coftipjmy E But you and I don't always 
agree what is good company and what not. Some 
of youp tuneful choir had- warbled in Magazines 
among many unclean birds^ when you was scand^* 
lized at fiiwKng your Owl on Clarissa's harpsichord. 
But I hope you are cured of these pruderies^ Dods- 
ley's MisceUanies ape better far than any others; I 
woujd have them still improve. Why should not 
Mts^ MuLso.and you now and then throw ki a few 
;geins without any other irnnte ^hwi by a lady? I do 
RQt pressf this as an air of consequence, but I can- 
net h^lp. namiRg it ts what for many reasons I ^^jsh 
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— for the honor of poetry, of the nation, of the 
sex. 

There is a whole shoal of new books. The Cen- 
taur* well worth reading I think j'Theron and 
Aspasia, too grave, I am afraid, to be much read; 
the Bishop of London^s second volume of excellait 
Sermons; Dean Swifts poor and conceited ac- 
count of his Uncle, with some few things in it one 
iikfe to see. Of the Novels of the winter I know 
4ittle. The Worlds of this winter arc admirable. 
Man is a serious Paper, but a dull one. I wisli I 
knew any thing worth telling you, but I am in a 
«tate of profound ignorance. I wiH only therefore 
repeat my most grateful thanks foi- your inestima- 
ble present, and' which by studying I will endea- 
vour to deserve; A notion hasotcured to both df 
«3j that it would be fight that somebody or other 
lahouW tJollect all the few tftings that ate any where 
recorded both of Epittfetus and Arriatt, aind form 
•tlK)m into a short iaccotmt of tteir lives and charac?- 
ters. Whether you tire that somebody I do not 
lopilie to say. , ' ' 

f J^robably the " Centaur apt Fflbuloiw^'by Da Yowij. /. 
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Wm. CAKim TO Uii» TAI30T. 



Whoever tbftt sojmoifoAy pr oilier is w]\o 
h %o write the Jife pf Epictetu^, Wfigg J hare ^ 
/ ^0f«9 &hirts tQ. ip^ka, 1 4p opine, (ki*r ]14isi^ T£^ilH>t, 
It ceamot be I. However^, searipii^^ly I 4^ ^if^k o( 
the thing, bu^ tiaere are w very feir ^ftrticul^ft te 
Im^ wet with iip^ tbb subject, aih) thQ3(e few sq 
qn^er^y kpowo, that k peen^ed to i^e quite mi- 
p^0s^9^y. I f^ that p^ of the ^hop of Nor- 
j^\ci)L»,qixs^vf,Q iR?hi?h relates to the Staig philosophy, 
jiut uiet with m)tiiip^ tbfre that afpfm of ^i)y PQtl^ 
«eqiiepc^ V> ^4d $q tb^ Jrttrodunjtion. The t**™ 
vhicb.^heM; ^a^lW^r gii?es to)tJ^ doctdi^ 9f the Stoics 
is^ ver}; sev^^ one^ fund the;^?^^ which be see^ij^ 
so fond of crushing^ perhaps, most conui^njlg^ QH<e^ 
its birth to his own imaginaticMi. Upon the whole, 
Lipaaiis aUd Ctnttajcer mty foe too fayjoraUe, but 
the other (O dear, I have forgot his name) appears 
to me greatly too censorious. 

I know not what to say to your proposal about 
Dodsley's Miscellanies, except saying honestly that 

it 
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it does not please me at all * If I evw writ Mjr 
thing worth printing, I shiwW rather cbuse to puW 
Itsh them myself than have them p^hlirtwd by luiy 
body else. If I ever do appear in a Mi$celIaoy, 
I should chuse k should be m a Mi^cf^Uany of 
Ladies. One may venture to say this with reg^4 
to the lady writers of the present age» though it 
would not have been much to one's i;xedit perhaps 
in the last. As to the Magazines^ my being very 
young then, and my personal acquaintance with 
sRd esteem fer Mr. Cave, must be^i»y ^xoMa 
The poor man had a heaity twinkation once for suf- 
fering me to appear in bad company. 

I am obliged to yott for the aeoouat of the new 
books, not one of which have reached Deal, ex- 
cept some novek, whidi I had not patience to read 
through. My present study is Plato's Republic. I 
jbave just'^ through as mjtsch as one can read of 
i^ding's Mise^ltaines, wiMcb I nererisaw faefiliia. 
Did you ever i^ead tton*? wbA ate not they ^^ 
tpemely good and extremely j»ad ? if nty LordcOld 
-you really think aU the feiw partbiAacs f elating to 
£|)ictettis, and tiie still fewer toArrian, shouM he 
eottected together^ why I iviUdo it^ks.weU as I cao. 

^ Seftei! of them, 4igwerer, were j^ubfiiAiei \n t*at aiti- 

Lipsius^ 
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U|)sl«9^ A: Ctellius, land Rdllfti, m\\y I belieTc; 

fyniisb-me i^it&'»n Ibatfe^to be known, 

\^I am rndined-to^' believe you niufet' be in as pro- 

foufKl a stat€f of* ignorance as you affirm, or to be 

»ar<i *yott woulrf have told me "vi hether we are to 

have^fece or war. 'Nfiithiftg, hmveveV, can ex*- 

feu*e ymir not filling ihatblartk page of your Letter 

i«f!ilh r^litoga at*W Freiich." 

'^T// •::.. r _i?: -*. u..,. . > * ' ■ ■ f : ' ■: . • 

l\iuf *-";!*:::' .-..'i^^J . .' . . • ( • . . ,"• .: '• • . 



:: - Jtf I® iPAi-BaXi TO MKSi CABTER. 

Lty:: o: u^:.:j-^.q .^ ,-^; :..-.:t I -Cad(l(^sd«i^itftfy34^ 1755. . 
] .z.x-^':\^/i a'o*x/'l '.7. : "tr- '1,1' ... . '* 
:v L/.IT rr.HBHB we ape, dear Miss: Garter, and it 
^&j^MeMj\Aaci I iaope'and inteiid' to be^cb^me 
«ga\)i*)in^orderfy (ittoiitry. gentlfewemwi and^regular 
^<dfn^S]^o|>det)i. ^ IN'6\\t* vohime was. seizgd .op i})e 
^ojnont ^I p»odcdddr^^,v*btit yoii wili lief^ir wf^wof 
M byi arid by--iiBntjare.nat you yery.gla^it isiotit 
.of vjaoHB haadsiaildodiflfryour constience fcj* the. pre- 
sent ? Do not you enjoy the holidays of this year 
.*iiet^<ittQ^laiHWM.9f 4h^ Ifis^C^Do notjj;ojx.^Qel pro- 
digiously at liberty to do what you will^ and to be 



as unphilosophicaF as' you pkaser* Cfr lIoe^3*youlr 
time hang heavy on your hdndisV like poor Mr/ 
Richardsou^s, who would giye^a good deal, •! be- 
lieve, if lie Avas fairly got into' the midst of a he\* 
work, though he has not resokftion enough to ven- 
ture on the Beginning; ^^ If that bethe'casle, tloybti 
begin in the rniddle, and write batckward to the be- 
ginnitig, while he begins* W th^ same point,' and 
writes on to an affecting conclusion. This is a 
new scheme this minote, and romance being just 
the contrary extreme to philosophy, it will uwstoi- 
eise you delightfully. Or if you want only a day^s 
a*iiusement now and then, let me repeat my exhor- 
tation^ that you will send a Paper or two to the 
World, It has gone on extremely well this winter, 
and milled both the vices and follies of thp age with 
a very instructive vivacity. In the summer I sus- 
pect auxiliaries will drop off,, and the Paper droop 
into great insipidity, which, as it is at present so 
universally read by all fashionable people, will rob 
them of the only instruction they care to attend to. 
vYou will be afraid to see my hand on the cover of 
a Letter, for fear it should every time enclose the 
unconscionable proposal of some new task; but 
I only gently suggest what I own so .idle a person 
as I am has ijo right to mention, and will allow you 
as full an enjoyment of spring and suinmer rambles 
as you please. 'Th of more consequence to the 

world 
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world that ym should take care of your health andt 
recruit your spirits^ than that you should attoid to 
«Dy idle suggestions of oiine that may happen to dart 
•cross my fancy* You^ I $uppose> enjoy the earljf 
sweets of the morning, and converse with the rising 
sun; invaluable hours^ whose loss I continually 
re^et^ though my health is evidently the better for 
the greater prop(Mrtion of sleep that has been pre- 
scrtt)ed. I mention this that you may take it into 
mature consideration whether a little more sleep 
might not be of essential service to you. Between 
seven and eight hours is my comfortable nap. I am 
told that scarce any body can do with less. Con* 
sider now how much sleep you are in arrears* 

From this very<|uiet village you will expect no in- 
leliigence. From you I expect the earliest, of in- 
vasions and maritime affairs. I can scarce imagine 
^hat the summer will pass over without alarms^ and 
one would think they were very desirable things 
by the peevishness with which people throw aside a 
newspaper that has nothing in- it but common oc* 
currenoes. Adiea^ let half your next Letter consist 
of questions, that I may have somewhat to answer^ 
for you see I am very indolent and stupid, and caa 
write nothing de mon chef, but that I am, &c. 
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Mas. CAUTER to kis^TALBOT- 



Youit long sdleficd^ my deir Miss Talbot^ 
yras compensated to me by the good accoimt yon 
send me of your healthy which I hope the air of 
Oxfordshire will contiQiie ; but whether the air of 
Oxfordshire or any other may afS»rd a remedy 
against that indolence of which y^u complain I can^ 
not tell. I am oiily very certain that indc^ence is 
a distemper not to be cured by the ah' of Kent. 
It will not however I hope prevent either ycm tVom 
riding oi* me from walking many a good mlty in 
^pite of the danger there may be that when we art 
got out^ we may tiever be able to determine when 
we arc to return. You indeed will be secvoTd by 
the prudent restrictions of the Bishop of Oxhrdf 
but I who most commonly travel alone, when I am 
once set a going may chance to b^ carried away by 
m mere va mertia to the world's end for want of a 
^ide« 

Att thefemUy is gone to town for my IwrcAber'fe 
weddibg, (whose ppo&pects are I tbduk God as 

bright 
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bright as heart can wish) and I am left as solitary 
as may be, but not quite so gay as if the sun would 
shine out a little brighter and enliven my walks* 
The landseapQs of June make a strai^e unnatural 
appearance beneath "a December sky* I scarcely 
ever remember any weather so pleasant as the early 
part of spring, nor so gloomy and uncomfortable 
as it has been almost ever since. Indeed those 
hours which Harry and the head-ache leave me, by 
no means hang heavy on my hands, nor have I the 
least inclination to write half a romance, or a whole 
World. To be sure you may think me very like 
Lady L — (not Mr. Richardson's Lady L — ) who 
in the midst of a visit to her country nei^bours 
borrowed a pen and ink, and declares she has a 
need to write. Now I do assure yt)u upon my word 
and honour that no such need have I, and if a thou- 
sand good subjects were now to fall in my way, not 
the least propensity should I feel to write one word 
about any one of them. Almost the only motive of 
my ever taking a pen into my hand, is the hope of 
preserving a place in tlie remembrance of some few 
friends by whom J cannot bear the thoughts of be- 
ing forgot Besides at present my attention is much 
engaged in studying the art and mystery of talking 
upon principle, which in the absence of most of 
those to whom I speak from mere natural impulse 
is quite necessai^y to prevent my forgetting^ the . use 
. / of 
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of articulation. In a Jealous pursuit of this laud* 
able scheme I have already talked myself into a 
very meritorious fit of the head-ache; for in the first 
attempt to open my moutfi, fallifig upon a. subject 
which by some odd unlucky chance I happened to 
understand, I harangued upon it to the excessive 
astonishment of my hearers for half an hour ; but 
as this violence of speech condemned me to silence 
for the rest of the day, I am determined for tiife fu- 
ture to proceed in a more moderiite way, acid talk 
oniyi)y the minute. 

How do you like Mr. Johnson's Dictionary? If 
have only seen part of the Preface, which was like! 
himself. I have just been reading Mr. Swiflftj* : 
account of the Dean, a book at whidi I am greatly 
scandalized. I do not remember ever to have met 
with so open and shameful a vindication of that 
species of idolatry which is the absolute ruin of ail 
virtue, the worship of the world. O, as to sleep 
which you so cordially recommend, I slept enough 
in the winter when I could do nothing else, to serve 
any reasonable person for the whole year ; how- 
ever even now I have nearly as comfortable a pjro- 
portion of slumber as yourself. 

» Mr. Dean Swift's ^Usay oathe Life, &ic. pf Dr.^Swift^ W ' 
whom he was related. It was published in this y«ar. 

VOL. II. P Mis$ 
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^ Miss TALiBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsdtn, Jw/j( 9, 1755. 

You will I am afraid, dear Miss Carter, 
wish me in the Indies for the errand that accoox* 
panies this Letter. It is to notify the visit you will 
soon receive from a venerable personage, of v^hose 
camp^Jiy, though I think it excellent, you have 
long, ago, been sufficiently weary. You will guess I 
am gokig to name our old friend Epictetus, who 
proposes^ returning to you in a few days to receive 
Ills last polish before he makes his appearance in 
the world. The Bishop of Oxford shut himself up 
with him for. near a month, never leaving his study 
but for his morning ride and afternoon w alk. My 
own horse being luckily lame for some time, I used 
jto stea} ipto the study while lie rode, for a t6te a 
tete with tl)e old philosopher * 

**The remainder of ibis Letter, together with some others 
Ketween the date of this and the next Letter, is omitted ; be* 
cause tbe substance of them, which principally related to 
Epi4tetU«/ has bec^tt already pablished in Mrs. Carter's Mc* 
moirs. ...,*: -^ , • 
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Mi&s TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTEit [ ' 

Cuddesd^ti, A>r; 29j 1755. t 

1 CAN write but a very sbwt Letter, dpar 
iMiss Carter, as we, are in ihe micjst of bustle an^ 
confusion; on Mond^.y we set off for that scecy^ 
6f hurry and perplexities St. Paul's. JBut I must 
needs send you back your papers and my Lord 4 
remarks : I agree with him in all of therri that 
come within my unlearned comprehension* But 
above all I most earnestly beseech you 16 consider 
of what infinite importance it is, that your allusidni 
and quotations from " the words of eternal life," 
should be chosen and made in such a manner as 
evidently to manifest that superiority of dlrine M 
human, which so many, alas, are endeavouring as 
fa§t as they can to forget. By no means compai'e^ 
him, " who spake as never man spake," with the 
proud surly Cynic. Oh^ my dear friend, the more 
attentively you study those sacred books, tlie true 
and only source of light and joy md comfort^ the 
more you will glory in their excellence, the more 
you will rejoice in even thi^ opportunity of bearing 
a faithful testimony to it in an age like purs. How 

P 2 long 
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long we shall any of us have this, or any opportu* 
nity/God knows, " Wars and rumours of wars, 
great earthquakes in divers places, the sea and the 
w&ves roaring— -mens hearts failing^ them for fear** 
—This year is a very alarming one — But, God be 
thanked, there is a sure! place of refuge, and there 
is only me. 

Great caution I atn sensible is to be used and 
fevery expression avoided that cati give needless 
defence, as wdl as every one that cannot be justi- 
fed by tiie strictest truth — But where truth leads 
the way^ dare undauntedly to follow. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT- 

Deal, Dec. 22, 1755. 

By this time, dear Miss Talbot, I had 
hoped to have sent you the Introduction, but con- 
stant head-Aches have made me go on so slowly in 
txmiposing, that for the present you must be con- 
tented witli this parcel of translations ; the Enchi- 
ridion and the fragments are finisbed-^Be so good 
, , 9 "■ as 
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^s to remind my lord of boking for AthlAe U) 
Johnson, 

God forbid th^^t it should nw) be iieces^y fo( 
me to ^tudy the Sacred Writings in order tp glory io 
their e;xceUence, and discover tjieir duperiority t^ 
all otl?ers ; or that I should thinfe of inking th^? 
comparison agg^nst which you caution pne! I JBW^ 
pert^nly hs^y^ made use of some strapge cardes$ 
manner of expression,, tl^at co^ld possibly CQnyey 
any idefi to you so absolutely contrary to my per; 
suasion or intentions. This has ijiijd^ed^ been ^ 
alarming year ; how di;eadful ,^re the accounts froHj 
Lisbon *• My spirits have been mosjt deepjy 
affected by them, and tije w)re particyjarjy ?i9 J 
have been almost eyei'y day wjtlj a pef^n fop. 
whom I have a very :great regard, ^nd whose for- 
tune I fear will b? totally ruined by this sad and de- 
plorable cal^inity, though she seems at present less 
affected by h^r own distresses, than those of hey* 
suffering friends at Ljsbon, Amidst all the melan- 
choly ideas which h^ve saddened my mind, in read- 
ing many private tetter^ on thi§ ujt^appy pccaisioji^ 
it has given xne a very affecting pleasure to observe 
the very perfect submis^iqp wd resignation to this 
heavy <tspefVsatiQn of P:i;ovi(ience, which the suffer- 

. . ' ^^ ers 
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^xs exptess in their very calamitous situation. This 
I hope is an argument that as bad as, on a general 
View, we in tliis age and nation may appear to be, 
there are much greater numbers of good people 
man the uniform tenor of private life gives one an 
bpportunity oF discovering, unless they are called 
Out on any great o^nd trying occasion. 

You were very good in being vexed for me when 
you saw my name in that curious collection which 
iiiakes up Baldwin's frontispiece. I hayc had the 
mortification of seeing \t in some trumpery adver- 
tisement or other, so often within this last half 
year, that 1 iiave lost ^1 patience, and throw away 
the newspaper quite in a tiff whenever I meet with 
it What can ope do with these mjscellany mon- 
gers, inagazuie riiongefs, and roguery mongers of 
all kinds? Whattliey have stolen, or to what they 
have chose to affix my name, I have always been 
too much put' of humbur tp enquire. It |s very 
possible these gentleman have done me the honour 
of ^scribing poetry to me which I nipver writ, as 
others Jn a more private manner have pamphlets 
^r^d letters whjch I never saw.— ^But after all, w^hen 
pne considers what ar^thp real evils of life,' and 
still more wJieri ohe feels thfem, how very idle is it 
fp suffer one's-self tq be affepted with a mQin?nt*3 
BpegSsiness^'b^StfCh fpolirfj tritles a? these;* ^I^i3 
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sarely wrong, arid Twill endeavour fo-be ii'isef foe* 
the future. ■ - . 
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: . ^iss TALBOT To3fRs. CARTER, 

5k. Paul's, Feb. 24, 1756. 

Wjp have looked in Johnsoa for Athlete^ i 
Mosueli ^ord ther^,.nor any tbii)g of the kind but ^ 
Athletic^ with ei^planations every body knows. 

I ^as conscious when my last Letter went away 
j(and I had not time to soften it) that there was a 
vehemence of expression in it very improperly ad^ 
dressed to one, who I am sure cannot but see the 
infinitely important subject ip the same light that; I 
<lo. My vehemence therefore (hadx there been time- 
to explain it) was fighting not with you, but with I 
-know not what complex idea of cold critics, and 
half-headed readers, that some of the notes, and 
my apprehensions of the mis-use that wojald cer- 
tainly be made of d^eii;i had conjured up in myf mind. 
Oh « that «we could but n^eet by the fire- side, instead 
i)/ thus writi;?g Jn distant qpuijities ! ligw much it 

^'Q.ul4 
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<vou)4 be fyr the ^use 6i your head and ti)e good of 
mine ! Is there no hope next spring ? 

Have I been very busy, you ask ? Why really if 
I have 'tis to very little purpose, for I can recollect 
very little I have done. Have I then been very 
idle? I heartily hope not, for that is against all 
, my principles and resolutions. Not one of the 
places appropriated to dissipation have I appeared 
in this yean I have lived on quietly from day today, 
less at home than I should choose, if mere choice 
were the rule to be followed, and yet less with 
the friends in going to whom I have spent so much 
time ; the distance fropai one *nd of this huge town 
to the other being immense. Letters received ten 
Wiontbs kgo unanswered, books borrowed before 
Christmas unread, arid all this without my being 
cotisdous of any very useful business oi any great 
degree of wilful idleness.— This is but an indiiFer- 
iBtit view of life — If my time rutis out thiis imper^ 
ceptibly without any Visible experice, th^tfe taust be 
l56me secret cheat I put upon myself which ought'tb 
be Well looked into, and I thaftk you for calling 
upon me to do it--^" throw hours away ?"-^" Throw 
empires, and be blameless.* 

I do not tell you, however, that I have not writ 
many letters, read very many books, spent mucfe 
time in company of excellent people that I love, 
and *a great deal in such exercise as was necessary 

for 
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for tny health ; but it id almost necessary in dai 
place to live au jour la jounMSe^ and giving up a& 
schemes and choices of one's own, to dispatch just 
such employments as the present moment more im* 
mediately calls for. And I think Epictetus sayt 
excellent tilings on this head, and affirms that this 
is the very purpose one reads for, not to be (dwayf 
sighing after leisure, but to know how to live some- 
times without it. Not but I do sigh very often to 
feel such a dead weight of unimproved time upon 
my hands, as in the visits of this town ime does 
feel very heavily, when a whole aftefnoon^s conver- 
sation is wasted on the mofst uninteresting trifles. 
Wofuld ;tlme really stand still for so long, this 
wretched trifling might be less unpardonable-— But 
tiibe flows on in the same rapid course, and while 
we still trifle, eternity is upon uis. A gracioua 
Providence calls upkto us by the loudest alarms*, 
to hasten and finish our appointed work — and we 
carelessly divert our attention tx) objects and undo* 
serving tiie serious contemplations of a monkey. I 
do not call it trifling to be gay with our friends, to 
enliven the circle of social good humour, to im* 
prove all our talents, small as well ^s great, to the 
praise of the Oiver, thankfiiUy to enjoy and admire 
erett his least and most common bounties, to re- 

* Such as the earthquake at Lisbon. 

fresh 
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fttili barselves with-needful relaxation, to kidulge 
tlie innocent «portH>gs of fancy at fit times — But 
indeed I have ho paitience with the false politeness 
of the world wbkb banishes every subject that h 
Sriteresting and delightful, if it bears but the name 
of seriousness, to intr£)duee every* one that is dull 
aad tiresome- merely because it is unimportant 
Some striking subjects- have indeed forced them- 
selves upon every body's attention this winter, and 
the effects appeared hi sucli a solemn observatioo 
of 'the general fast, as one could not see without 
great -hope and pleasure. Many excellent sermons 
that day has produced which will still do fortha* 
good, but alas ! in a soil where the world so plen- 
:tiflillysows its weeds and thorns, little lasting good 
can be expected without a daily preparation of the 
ground begun in hunjility aad continued with pati- 
ence — I take tl^ unconscionably liberty of writii% 
to you who do not need it, what I dare not speiak in 
polite companies that do; but you M:ished for a 
•Letter, and here it is. I confess I am in a peculiarly 
'Serious disposition this winter, though by no means 
• a gloomy one. I have great awe upon my mind, 
: and yet no sort of pUnic. An earnest deisire to be 
the better myself, and as earnest a tme that eveiy 
body else may be the better for the warnings we have 
had, the storms that seem ready to break over us, 
and which yet, after a salutary threatedng, may be 

dispelled 



215 

dispelled by Him who made all things, and into 
^hose hands all things are committed, Him who 
having been tempted in all things like ourselves is 
ready and ^ble to succour those that are tempted^ 
Him who said to the enraged sea, Peace, be still^ 
and can in a moment^//// the noise of the wa^es^ 
wid the madness of the people — " Xook unto me and 
ie saved all ye ends of the earths — May Britain; 
once looked upon as the -extremest part of the 
earth*, but do so as she ought, not on a single day 
of humiliation only, but through the whole tenor 
of a Christian conduct. Then invasions and earth- 
quakes will be disarmed of their terror. I am 
afraid fr^^m the shock you f tell me of in Kent, 
from a stronger mentioned in the papers fromDun- 
Jiirk, and from a strange uncertainty in the tides 
that has been observed here for som6 weeks, 
we shall hear from some more distant part of 
3ome new and terrible stroke. Certain it is 
from all these appearances that the commotions 
of the earth are not yet quieted — ^had the one 
minute in which you perceived such a gentle mo- 
tion been lengthened into three Oi^ four— ^r had 
p shock of the same kind which I barely perceived 



in ultimos 

Orbis Britannos,-:— Hor. Ode xxxv. Lib, 1. , . 
• f Thai Lfettef is missirfg. '' * " ' ' ' 
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ta OxlbrdsWpc last May — In what iKxne9 of dis* 
tress had we both been involved;^ how likely that 
we might never more have met in this world I 
Such thoughts do not strike me with melancholy, 
they only serve to endear every friend and heighten 
the value of every added moment, at the same time 
that they loosen the mind from these vanishing 
scenes* I often look upon the loftiest and strongest 
boildingSy as shadowy forms in a cloud, which 
may the next minute disappear; the scenes of 
^iety appear like gleams of April sunshine, which 
may instantaneously be overcast — But 

** Tntta si scnota il mondo e si dirocchi 
t)h mali di qnaggiu iia tosto il fine; 

Forcke il trono beato alfin si tocchi 
• Ckc for si posed) mai qo«st€ rovinc f 

Atai ^a dolce tindi rgrolgpr ^i occhi , 
Da fiori eterni alk paeate spioe.^ 

Were idle fears to be uidulged I should not at 9& 
like your situation, so near tlie swelling sea, — so 
new the tbreatened coast — but in what situatioa 
pre we secure from dangers — in what situation of 
dang^ are we fiK)m under the immediate eye of a 
gracious Providence ! I am in a strange humour 
for talking to-day, oh that it were talking with you 
indeed, and not writing ! 

I will now talk a little like lietter-writing. My 

mother 
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mothev the other day fell in love with your friend 
Mrs. Williams*, whom we met at Mr. RichardsoQ^s^ 
and is particularly charmed wilii the sweetness of 
her voice, I am very glad her jday succeeded so 
well, and heartily wish it had been in my power to 
have been of more service to her, the few per6<ms 
I could speak to I did Before your Letter came I 
had been honored with otie from Mr. Johnson him- 
self, so highly polite and complimental that it in- 
finitely distressed me. To answer it was impos- 
sible, to leave It unanswered rude, I sent at last 
somewhat between a note and a card ; the ovar- 
plus of writing that was due to him I have amply 
paid to you in this present Epistle. You are very 
kind in wishing to tear from me, but surely such 
Letters as these are not worth a halfpenny a 
dozen. 

You do not mention tlie having heard'of any ib- 
markable noise previous to the balancing motion. 
I suppose therefore there either was none, or yoa 
did not attend to it With us the whole day was 
immoderately snowy. It pleases me to think hk 
what excellent employment the shock had it been 

^ Mra. Anna Wil{iain&. Dr. Johnson wrote aho to Mrs* 
Carter in her favor, which Letter is printedTin p* 27 of her 
Memoirs, quarto edition. This Play called the " Uni&ha>- 
bited Island/' from Metastasio, was published together widi 
i#m« Essays and Verses^ in 1766, in a small quarto volume. 

greater 
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fgreati^v would have found you. Most heartily do I 
wish all possible success to the great pains you hare 
taken with your brotheh How important your 
task^ to form the mind that is Iiereaft^ to instruct 
$o many ! My best wishes attend all you love, and 
my gratitude to yourself for permitting me to be of 
the number. Pray keep a good look out on the 
coast^ and send tne all manner of intelligence. 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Vcaly March IS, \75S. 

In return for a Letter which did jne so 
much good, I heartily wish, my dear Miss Talbot, 
I could send you some comfortable news from the 
coast. But though I do as you bid me, and keep 
as good a look out as I can, I meet with little in- 
telligence to be depended upon. A paquet which 
arrived yesterday from Calais brings an account 
that thirty transports were there, and several pieces 
of cannon and mortars just arrived, which looks no 
very friendly circumstance to this neighbourhood: 
You express a kind concern at my situation, which 
to be sure at present does not appear a v^ry desire- 
able 
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able one. Bjit I thank God my hoptfSvhave^ Wtheito 
been equal to my fears *. One hears indeed from 
every quarter of the vast preparations and formid* 
able menaces of our enemies, but ** /e/' not him 
U'ho girdeth on his ka?*ness boast himself, as he that 
pntteth it off'' I think on the Ben-hadads, the 
Sennacheribs, and the Philips of this world, and 
receive great consolation. The same Almighty 
blast which disconcerted their schemes, may equally 
frustrate those of oiir restless and ambitious neigh** 
bours. If human means and human wisdom were 
infallible means of success, which God be thanked 
they are not, no doubt there is much to fear, for I 
•am not quite so stoical as Epictetus would have me 
be, nor can I think the plundering and demoHsb- 
ing the habitations of human d'eatures, exactly the 
same thing as pulling down the nests of storks and 
swallows; though one should be mighty sorry ta 
have a hand in either. At all events Providence 
will be the support of those who humbly rely on its 
protection. Upon the whole I am ia very good 
spirits, and I beg you will not feel any alarm upon 
juy account 

* And so they continued with the same pious trust io Pro* 
vidence to the end of her life; so that even in these last wars, 
infirm and helpless as she then was, she suffered much less fronrr 
fear, than most of her younger and more healthy neighbouiS 

There 



There hive been $eyeral Letters sent to this town 
"bom a Marchand in Calais, assuring our smugglers 
of safety in carrying on their wicked trade there, 
and instructing theoi in the proper signals to pre- 
ipcnt their being molested by the French vessels or 
£tfts. Some of these people, who had been im- 
prisoned there before, have been suflwed to return; 
ttid are now under confinement here, and one of 
the Letters I have mentioned is sent up to one of 
Ae public offices^ 

To a mind like your's the spiritless unimproving 
tern of fiEtthionable conversation must, no doubt^ be 
sufficiently mortifying; and yet, perhaps, if you 
were in my situation you might 1>e tempted to 
think these were only mere harmless negatives, 
which you would be mighty glad to take in ex- 
change for noise and fury. A very idle affair has 
lately happened h^e which has thrown me info 
some perplexity* As I cannot help thinking both 
sides in the wrong; it b a difficult point to keep 
quite well with either. I have hitherto however 
fared tol^ably welly by keeping myself extremely 
silent, the only method I believe in such cases of 
being either innocent or safe, when no kind of good 
can be done to others^ and much harm to one s- 
self may arise from talking. That you may not 
tlunk my situation worse than it is, in being placed 
amidst this uproar Of turbulent spirits, I must tell 

-you 



you that tllcrt are a great many sensible gbocl kind 
of people with whom I converse very agreeably; 
besides making a delectable party at farthing 
quadrille. 

I was heartily glad to hear* poof Mrs.WiHiaras 
had so good a benefit, and am greatly obliged ta 
you for your endeavours in her favour. I pitied 
and laughed at your embarras about Mr. Johnson's 
Letter* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's^ AfTxl 13, 1756. 

1 haV£ been running about sadly sinc6 
1 wrote to you last, onde at Oxford, twice at Rich- 
^tnond with Lady Grey, who is far from well. How 
dearly would you love her little girl ! just turned of 
five, has no joy but in books, and of those will not 
read little idle stories such as were first given to 
her, but picks out for herself; her knowledge iri 
geography and English history is astonishing ; her 
present book is Dr. Newton's Dissertations on the 
Prophecies, which she has almost by heart, and 
gives the most connected and rational account of 
VOL. 1I4 Q it 
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It Witti all this she is just such a, romp ns a duki 
ought to be ; a quick temper, but as quick a com* 
mand of it, and batmg such little weeds of prido 
and passion as will shoot up spontaneously in every 
human soil, an exceeding good little heart. 

I do iiot kuow how it may be with you in Kent, 
but here in town we think very little about inva- 
sions at present, for there is no thought on which 
our minds dwell long, except it be operas and 
fashions. The only public place I have been to 
this winter was last Friday to hear the Messiah, 
nor can there be a nobler entertaimnent. I think 
it i$ impossible for the roost trifling not to be the 
better for it I was wishing, all the Jews, Hea- 
thens, and Infidels in the world (a pretty full house 
you'll say) to be present The Morocco ambassa- 
dor was there, and if his interpreter could do jus- 
tice to, the divine words (the music any one th^t 
has a heart must feel) how must he bd affected, 
.when ii> the grand choruses the whole audfence 
«>lemnly rose up in joift4 acknowledgement that 
He who for our sakes had been despised and rejected 
of metiy was, theiir Creatovy Redeemer j King qf 
kings^ Lord of hi^ds! To be sure the playhouse 
is an unfit place for such a solemn perfora)ance> 
but I fear I shall be in Oxfordshire before it is^ to 
be heard at the Foundling Hospital, where the 
benevolent design and thie attendance of the little 
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boys and girls adds a peculiar beauty even to this 
noblest composition. But Handel who could suit 
such music to such words deserves to be main- 
tained, and these two nights, I am told, have made 
him amends for the solitude of his otlier oratorios. 
How long even this may be fashionable I know not, 
for next winter there will be (if the French come) 
two operas ; and the opera and oratorio taste are, 
I believe, totally incompatible. Well they may! 
This one public place has gained me a few holid^^ys 
by allowing me to plead a cold, which by stayipg 
at home gives me this evening three or four hoi^irs 
of uninterrupted quiet. You cannot think what a 
rarity that is in this town. And yet what is it one 
goes out for ! — the mere drudgery of civility most 
times. Have you seen the reflections, maxims, 
and characters, moral, critical, and satirical? Amus-- 
ing, I think, and not bad ; writ by a fine man that 
no mortal suspected for an author ; a Mr. Greville 
(not Miss Byron's). Somebody said of it very well, 
that it is quite a French book written in English. 
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M^ Carter to miss talbot. 

DeaV May 3, IJbf^ 

I AM making. aJl possible dispatch to 
finish my tasJk^ as 1 shall shortly have a scife op- 
portunity of sending it by a safe hand tjo London. 
Epictetus^ ai>d I have beenr so long, acquainted that 

• k would be some grief of heart tx> me to expose^ 
him to any hazardous way of travelling, and I have 
a still stronger reasoft to be solicitous about him, as^ 
he is your property. I should be thcBefore mighty 
^ad if be %va& safely deposited ki St. Paul's 
Deanery^ where he will be ready to attend your 
commands, and receive from you the whole dis- 
position of his fete. As soon as I have dispatched"; 
Epictctus to St. Panrs, Harry to the University^ I 

j ; and finished my fifteen shirts, I comfort myself with i 
the hopes of being at liberty to grow most delecta- | 
bly idle, to read what books I please, and run wild / 
over hill and dale for the rest of tlie summer. 

I am miich obliged to you for your excellent 
NoteSy which I have transcribed, except one. I find 
myself obliged sometimes in mere charity to under- 
take the cause of the poor heathen against you, upon 
whom,^ I think, vou are in ggneral too severe. You. 

bid 



feid me i^fer to Solomon, ** to what h there said of 
those women w^ho ^te^e allowed by th^ boasted mo- 
ralitjf jof Greece and Rome^ Hie references to 
iSolomon, whose observations on this subject are 
laimitably fine, may be very just, but the, censure, 
considering the quotations, are to be from a Jewish,* 
not a Christian writer, I believe you will tliink not 
quite fair. See AbpJ Potter's Greek Antiquities, 
• B. I v. c. IL . Beside^, even if tiie quotation had 
heeh niade frpia tlie New Testament, I know not 
if such ah animadversion might be perfectly ^jiii^tili^ 
^b'le, as peiiiaps'^this toleration miglif be highly"^ 
fchsive to wise afid good Jieatbens in Greece arid 
Rome, as no doubt' it is witii stronger reasons 'ifi 
Ftaly arid .Holland, wiiere' I have heard'the €ame 
allowances, vrith far less excuse, are istippbVted l)y 
tlie X'diws. In general I believe it is scarcefiy^ cveir 
of any use, aad perliaps very seldom right, |6 d^-^ 
preciate the heathen morally'*. Wise and *^obd 
men in all ages, who sincerely appRed their fiearti 
to the discovery bf their duty, canrtot, I think, be 
sup]f)osed m any very material fristanc^s' to 'hav6 
failed,' thou^ they haiJ neither a proper authpi^ityi 
iior could promise sirfncient encouragements to qua- 
lify them for eiFectual^ instructor of the' multitude 

• But %. Seeker mkes of .a different opiHtep,i . 6oe a lAiiist 
from him upon this subject, (never pu^^sbfti .bcfi^e) .i;| 
'^ Ceftsura Uteraria/' Vol. IX. p. 305. 

of 
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of mankind. Hie Christian religion has peculiar 
and distinguishing advantages enough of its own to 
prove its divine excellence to every unprejudiced 
mind, and on these w^ may safely rest our cause, 
even if we grant every thipg to the heathen mO" 
rality which its most jealous admirers can de- 
mand. 

I am obliged to you for your picture of your 
little friend. Such a genius and $uch a heart, as^ 
sisted by circumstanceg of rank and fortune that 
ivill set them in the fairest light, and give them the 
most extensive influence, one cannot help consider-^ 
ing with great pleasure as an important blessing to 
}iuman society. While I bad nothing but my fa* 
vourite M^tasta$io jn my head I was mightily 
scwdalized at the contempt with which you men* 
tio^ operas ; but as, upon recollection, I charitably 
ccnpiduded that you must m^w that outrage against 
all ta9te and cc^nmon sense, B,pasticciOj X am very 
ready to allow it to be ao absurdity beyond mortal 
sufferance, I had read au extract from that book 
which you say is writ by Mr. Greville, aud con- 
cluded it must be a translation fron) some French 
author, and I can scarcely forbear wishing my UQ^ 
tiou had been right, I believe there might be some . 
good things in it, but, Genius of Britain, forbid that 
any such frippery kind of writing should ^w into 
j^u^hion amongst u^! 
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I liave no news to tell you from the coast more 
important than tliat seVeral armed vessels are dis- 
patched from the Downs in quest of two Trench 
privateers just tDut of Calais- — No talk of inva- 
4sions. 



Mis« TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

CuddesdcDy Ma^ 7, If 56. 

Your Letter found me yesterday at this 
place, where w^e have been almost a week, shiverW 
ing by the fire-side. I thank you for omitting my 
half note of censtire ; it was a peevish and unjust 
one. But I cannot agree so absolutely to all that 
you say of the heathen morality. The conse- 
quences of flattering it as it has been flattered are 
fatal, aad one cannot live in the world without see- 
ing the ill efifects daily. Their morality, so far as it 
"Wentp vms excellent, was admirable in those who 
sincerely foHowed the best light they had, and did 
not shut their eyes against the sun to fix them on 
their own farthing candle. But their morality was 
in some essential points defective — they knew nbt' 
buiniHty— -they knew not charity — above all,' they 
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knew |iot that indigpensible loyalty to the Supreme 
Being (whom, though ignoraqtly, many of tliem sin^ 
cerely, and I trust accept^hly? worshipped) which 
forced th<5 cqnfprmity of eiilighteiied philosophers 
(0 the idolatrous superstition^ of tlieir country. 
These deficiencies ought, therefore,' always to be 
observed, tha.t wp may be sufficiently thankful foy 
tiie blpssing we enjoy, while all that is excellent in 
ihem pught to have \t» deserved praise, that we 
may be duly humble whei^ we consider how un- 
equal is our practice ii^ niany points to theirp, pr at 
least to their precepts. Their precepts allowed no 
deviation from truth. Their practice ^rely did in 
the ipost essenti?).! poipt of all — pvep that pf Spcra* 
tes himself. 

I congratulQ.te you pn ypur near hppp of taking 
ving for the sunimer. Epictetus aiwl the shirts you 
will joyfully take leave pf. Wbpthtt* parting with 
ypur brother will be so joyous I dpn't know. Put 
Ifit me congratulate ipyself also in thp hope tfea^ 
next winter (if it is allo^j^ablp to look so far for^ 
ward) I may probably see you in town. For whfit 
gignifies it for fi bird to have wings (as^ a frflgme^t 
writer wpuld pay) if they neyer parry Jipr pwtof Jic^ 
i?pst. 

{fas Mr. Johnson sent you .his new edition gf 
Sir Thomas Browne's Christian Morals^ ^ Tis ^ 
jcplleption pf the noblest thpught?^ drpstin the up^ 

^uthep^ 
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couthcst language possible, for which reason few 
>viU read, and half of those despise, a book as supe* 
lior to Mr. Greville's a? Epictetus to Tom Thumb; 
but indeed even of that book the extracts you have 
seen must have l>een unkindly picked, for with 
some things very faulty, and many very triflings 
there are very matiy^p^sages in it of wife and sen- 
tunent, delicacy aijd, gopd-pature, and tvN^ or threa 
Strokes of Inghly divertij^ humoqr. 

My Lord has read your last Letter, and ha# 
made some remarks, which appear. t(^ ^^ ^o ford;^ 
ble, I heartily rretrftc^ the retractation in the bpgin^ 
pingo^^is^^bput my half note. Jt was, nof pee^-^ 
yish but just. - - . ? . . , 

I ifiimt tell you ,how I am pifjued abput Siy 
Geo^p, Ljrtt^lton^ |le goes tp. Deal to visi^ you % 
^n(;| ;wrth poor roe he, will not exclxang^ awofd^wh^i]^ 
J ine<^t hw at concerts and assemblies, tie is in 
the right, but is it not mortifyijig? I^ am sorry liis 
visit was so short; lie speaks ^o. .much .apd you sq 
little, thjaj hp c^rt^iply did not hea^ you say thre^ 
^ords, . / 

^ Mentioned in pa^q 14^ of Mrfc-CarUf* Memoirs,. quar;to 
fdjiion^ 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May'26, 1756. 

The firagments, dear Miss Talbot, and 
the Bishop of Oxford's notes are all safe arrived, 
and I should have notified it to you a post ago, 
had not some sad riotous people come and forced 
me out of my quiet closet to see the proclamation 
of war, a sad ceremony, for which I had not the 
least curiosity. You cannot think how' immeasur- 
ably I am provoked at the French King's title. If 
he would be graciously pleased to stile himself the 
Most Punic King, or the Most Mahometan Kin^ 
or any thing but the Most Christian King, it would 
contribute much to the tranquillity of my temper, 
which at present has lost all patience. You will 
think that the war, which has sunk your spirits, ba3 
raised mine. I hope you are all well at Cuddes* 
den, at least as well as people can be in this bleak 
north-east wind, which has clouded all the smiles 
of spring, and brought back the dreary gloom of 
November. You are, however, free from the 
alarms of invasions. Indeed we talk but little of 
it at present even here, and the Kentish coast is 
neiGurly as quiet as the banks of the Isis. Every 

body's 
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body^s attention is fixed on the sie^ of Fort St. 
Philip, and this unmerciful wind, which stops all 
intelligence from thence, is a grievous restrmnt on 
our curiosity. 

So you do not allow my poor heathms to Imve 
known either humility or charity. Wajs Socrates, 
destitute of the first? and are thpre not fine lesson3 
in very many of the ancient writingk of the la^t^ 
and indeed of both ? There ijs so fine a passage 
against pride of one kind lying before ma, that I 
mq^t tJTanscribe it, from Phocyiides, though lam 
by no means positive that this authority will do fl^ 
any great good, 

!&«( dco; i<f\i a'oJ>o^f ^vve^oq 6 , ai/A» xpti TFoXvoXhoi ^k 

I have not seen Sir Thomas Browne s Christian 
Morale, but your recommendation of it ?viU set 
me to reading his Religio Medici again, which I 
have utterly forgot, except that when I read it I 
thought it contained many excellent things. The 
tiip^ will come I hope when I shall have more lei- 

* Be not proud of wisdom, strength, or richcs^ ; , 
God alon(3 is wise, powerful, and also supremely ricb« 

]Bat this Phocylides was not the ancient Greek of that name, 
and it is doubtful whether he was an Alexandrian Jew or a 
Christian.— Vossi us, as quoted by C. Stephens .-.— Lloyd's edi- 
tion 

sure 
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sure for reading than I have been able to find for 
some ydars. Not that I have any such passion for 
a book as to renounce all schemes of conversing 
with my living friends, from whom it is so ex- 
tremely probable I might gain a much greater im- 
provement The journey to London, which you 
so kindly mention, has often been in my thoughts, 
and I really have formed an intention, if I live and 
prosper, of going to town some time next winter, 
but I do not talk much atx)at it yet 

The zephyrs, I hope, when they do come, will 
give new life to your walks and rides, and bless you^ 
with health and spirits. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CAETER. 

St. Paul's, Aug, 12, 1756, 

Your chiding is just ^^^^ Mis& Carter, 
emd kind; we are all vei^ well, and I have been 
greatly to blame. Nay, the true excuse I am 
going to make will aggravate my fault, as it will 
shew you I not only neglected to write myself, but 
that I fraudulently and maliciously kept under locl^ 
and key, papers of the Bishop of Oxford and your'^H 

which 
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which were given me to send you several weeks' 
ago. The pitiable case is this : when he gave them' 
to me I had in the same box a large parcel of law 
matters to sort and traiiscribe for my mother, and 
two or three other things that were absoUitely ne- 
cessary i^ould be done before I could possibly find 
time to philosophize. I might then have sent them 
without reading over, but this I could not find in 
my heart to do. After various interruptions my 
other ndatters were dispatched — ^but tlien canae fine 
weather, our time of leaving Cuddesden drew near 
— the garden was so very high in bloom — and a 
wicked thought came into my bead, that when we 
came to town in August I could read and write full 
as well as at Cuddesden, and should then have no 
sweet walks to lose. And therefore, as my coun- 
try life was to be a short one, I was determined t6 
enjoy it to the utmost, and not waste any of it on 
employments which could as well be done vrhere 
roses never Woomed, nor honeysuckle bowers 
breathed their fragrance. Now all this (so true 
a picture of human life) I know was wrongs and 
the more so, as I do not find London itself the 
place of philosophical leisure, which at this deso- 
late season 1 expected. Your Papers now shall 
come as quick as possible, et pour commencer here 
are some remarks of my Lord's upon a Letter of 
pour's, wrote I knQw not when, in defence of gal- 
lantries. 
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kntries. The introduction shall come in the next 
pacquet— Do forgive me; I am really ashamed of 
myself, and yet had you felt the force of my temp- 
tations you would not have done as ill, but 

thought charitably of me. 

We find London not at all disagreeable, the wea- 
ther is cool ; St. Paul's Church delightful beyond 
expression, and many of our friends still scattered 
up and down the town. At this time of year cere- 
mony b banished, dress, crowds, senseless diver- 
sions, and formal visits cease. I left sweet Cnd- 
desden with a very heavy heart I rejoice to find 
Miss Mulso is at Deal.' As for public affairs! 
dare not name them, never were th^ since my 
memory in so alarming a situation. Captain Young 
and his wife I admire as I ought ; find out for me 
whether she is in or near this great town, that I may 
make her a visit I had great pleasure in seeing 
in Mr. Richardson's hands an exceeding like pic- 
ture of you, drawn by Miss Mulso this last summer 
—Do not be scandalized ; he cannot possibly wear 
it in his snuff box. 



Mrs^ 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal^ June 6, 1757. 

By this time, dear Miss Talbot, I hope 
you have perfectly recovered all the fatigues of 
^ur renK)val, a«d are quietly contemplatrng the 
beauties of the country ; unless a northeast wind 
hwus as sorrowful an effect upon the landscapes of 
Oxfordshire, as it has upon the environs of Deal ; 
in this case you may perhaps think no prospect so 
eligible as a good fire. I long to know before I 
can know how you all do. I have so long been 
happy in the possibility of seeing or hearing some- 
thing of you every hour, that it seems as yet mar- 
vellously vexatious to me not to have any intelli- 
gence about you for so many days. 

I was very lucky in most circumsances of my 
journey, for in the first place I travelled one half 
of the way with no other companion but my nose- 
gay, which I should have flung out of the window 
if it had made any attempt to speak; but no such 
an attempt did it make. The coachman from time 
to time bestowed much firiendly condolence on my 
situation, which though it was perfectly unnecessary 
I received very kindly : and reflecting that lie had 

not 



Hot tearned from the philosophers that merely hehig 
tflone does not imply solitude, I followed the advice 
of Epictetus, and treated the poor man as Soerates 
did the jailor. . This was indeed a very practicable 
piece of stoidisra, but I found it afterwards a much 
more difficult task to bring itiy mind to considef 
tiie beittg crowded with three fet mien and a boy, as 
aiiy kind .of festival. I got to Canterbury a little 
after six, and immediately walked on to Brook^ 
which was seven miles on my way to Deal, where I 
arrived safely the next day, and had the happiness 
of jfinding my family all well. 

I hope I shall soon have the pleasure of hearing 
that you are all well at Cuddesden, and that Mrs^ 
Talbot has left all her incumbrances and perplexi- 
ties in London, and that she is at leisure to exercise 
her fancy in dressing flower-pots. I am determined 
to believe that she often destines, in the kindest 
manner, a nosegay for her daughter Betty, which 
%'ill do me a vast deal of good though I never wear 
it. I have never seen a dish of. coffee since I left 
4he Deanery without longing for the nutmeg and 
the little knife, and regretting the loss of my office^^ 
Till I am so happy as to be reinstated in it next 
winter, in token of my love and friendship, I re- 
sign it to jVIr. Charles Poyntz, merely however as 
toy deputy, the true original right to be vested en- 
toely in myself- My sincere respects attend the. 

Bishop 
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Bishop of Oxford and Mrs, Talbot^ ^nd npy moft 
grateful acknowledgements to them wd you ftp 
every instance of your goodness, to me ^ the ytx^ 
happy months I spen^ in I^ndou. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

Cuddesdeo, June 8^ 1757* 

FoRaivE me, dear Miss C^urter, tibi^t n^ 
letter was not beforehand with yQur'$, or that thc^ 
did not cross on tl^ie rpad \ Indeed till to da^y J had 
wot recovered the fatigue of a long London winter^ 
though what were my fatigues to your's! I sensibly 
feel your kindne^? in thi^ as in every other inst^c^ 
f^ndl though it is now late at night I must write and 
.^ank you. My mother's distresses are all over, 
and she eats and sleeps, apd begins to dress flbwer- 
■pots> and you are remembered with the nutmeg 
every day, and a no^fgay appropriated to your r^ 
jpembrance is se^ in my window daily. 

Why did ypu vanish so on Wednesday morning? 
I m^ant to have^ cQmp down and sat with you at 

VOL. II, R least 
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leist a qustrtei' of an hour, and ran avay so ah^ 
ruptly merely to come again the sooner. However 
fi'fe should not have had a quarter of an hour after 
all, so if you spared yourself a pain I am glad you 
went. But our's now is a short parting compared 
with the last, nor will I regret the last winter, but 
please myself with looking forward, to the next 
Only this I will say of the last, that as I have seen 
you more, in consequence I love and esteem you 
more than in any former. 

10th. I do ramble about and gather roses a 
great deal, but am by no means in good spirits. 
How can one with such a national prospect ? You 
have now done with pitying the poor inhabitants of 
Prague. Poor Emin was just set out for the 
Duke's camp before aflFairs took this bad turn. 
Lord Northumberland, Lady Anson, Lady Sophia, 
and IVIrs. Montague had all exerted themselves in 
his favor, so that he went well recommended, oa 
an easy independent footing, and secure if he re- 
turns to find the same friendship. Hq is where he 
wished, and that heroic spirit will perhaps not dis- 
like difficulties and hardships. 
V Have you seen a little pamphlet, a Letter to ath 
Officer on travelling on Sundays? I know not 
whose it is, but I think it may be very useful. Your 
sheet of Epictetus has passed through many learned 
nandsto day, all of whom were delighted with it, 

and 



and said ifc promised well. That h more thdn the 
readers did, but I hope they will perform better. I 
hiive been dining with twenty people, some of th^m 
highly agreeable, and must travel fourteen rtiiles to 
morrow to dine with other country neighbours. And 
this is called quiet arid retirement ! Bat the weather 
is fine, the t*oad3 are good, aH^d when oiie has an 
agreeable day at home one likes it the better. 
Adieu ! I must not miss a pleasant sunset, which I 
hope you are enjoying in some favorite field. My 
mother is gone out to air in a postchaise, and left 
me to ramble about among the honeysuckles aud 
roses. 



Mrs. carter *o Miss TALSOT. 

i)eal| Jidf/ l6y 1757. 

I A^ very gkd to hear the Armenian hera 
is set out on his expedition ; armed and accoutred 
like the knights of old, by the hands of fair ladies^ 
I heartily hope he will make such a figure as may 
do honor to their generous advancement of his 
scheme. When you hear any thing of his proceed- 

n 2 in{S| 
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in^, I beg you -will be so good as ta mention it^ 
fw I am quite interested in his success. 

I hope, you enjoyed your fine sunset ; but much- 
q^uestion whether Mrs. Talbot greatly enjoyed the 
late fine thunder storm. 1 was rambling about the 
fiwpld§, J5P had the advantage of observmg the whole 
progt'esa of it through all the varieties of the sky ; 
from the first faint cloud rising out of the sea % to 
the deep gloom which at last shaded the horizon oa 
one. side, and by tlie opposition of some remaining 
beams from the setting sun on the other, formed 
one of the most beautii'ully solenm prospects whicb 
can be imagined. 

This weather has I suppose cured poor Martha 
of petitioning for a fire, and she is I fancy rather 
inclined to, sing to the sheep and oxen 

Would you be so kind and so civil 
To come ready roasted here. 

How does this kind of weather agree with yow, 
every body here is fainting with heat, but myself^ 
who never quarrel with the sun proWded I caa 
walk in the ah\ 

Last night the troops at Barham Downs received 
orders to decamp, and are to embark on Friday at 

♦ Titere 4irmiha iittle dott^. out of thcsca^ likt a 7nan*€ hand, 
S. Kings xviU«4ilr 

Feversham^ 
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J'eversham, and are to be joined by several bthei* 
regiments. Some say they are going to Brest; 
other* to *Corsica ; to the Baltic ; to the Duke ; but 
nobody I really believe knows whither. The sol- 
ifdiers received the news with much cheerfulness, and 
bi^zzaing, and told their officers they would con- 
quer for them. The officers liave oi*ders to -carry 
nothing but their regimentals. A grievous disap- 
pointment this removal to several parties formed 
for visiting the camp, and great wailing anaong 
ladies whose hearts are gone beyond sea — We hav^ 
had flying reports here for several days of Admir^ 
jHolbourne's being beat in Nortl^ America, but I 
hope they are withput foundation. 

I do not at all like the account you give of your 
spirits ; nor am I satisfied ^nth the reasoq whicli 
jou give for their being so low. Our present nati- 
<^al prospects may be bad, yet not so bad as some 
Others, which God be thanked we have seen hap- 
pily cleared up : and at all events, beyond good 
wishes and prayers, what need h^ve people ii| pri^ 
vate life to think at all about them ? Jf you had no 
other cause for law spirits, I am persiiaded that 
amidst all the *^ bmrs of this working-day worM*^ 
you would enjoy the roses. Your want of spirit!^ 
is occasioned by want of health, and is not that 
want of health increasfed by some degree of extra- 
vagance — ^forgive me tht expf e^sjon, I want ano- 
ther — 
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^er-— 4n the conduct of the noblest principles ; w^ 
by perpetually imagining in every thing you do, tha^ 
something better might be done ? You regret the 
being sometimes obliged to be in a gpod deal of 
company ; but does not this regret proceed less 
from the fatigue it gives you, t^ian from a persuasioi^ 
that your time might be better employed r If you 
were an angel you nii^ht probably enpploy youir 
time betteif, than by spending any p^t pf it a.mon^ 
human creatures ; but in your present situation, they 
have a claim to your attention, and conversing with 
them would, I apprehend, ^e a very important 
duty if the matter w^s leflj to ypur own choice; 
without doubt it is so where it unavoidably ariseq 
from the circumstances in \yhich you are placed, 
and which God gra.nt may long continue I Som^ 
hours of retirement and quiet I hope you do ei^oy 
in the country, and more perhaps, however. ardently 
you wish for them, might be far from doing you any 
^d. It is strange that I should attempt to preach 
to you, but I have sometimes heard you talk in a 
way that has. led me into saying all this^ apd if it 
'^as not for that diffidence which always pijey^pts 
my ta.lking much on any subject^ I should say a 
^eatdeal more, If I wanted any argument against 
ihe stoical extravagance of virtue being its own re- 
ward, your example wopld be. more, forcible tkm 
ever 50 n^ny treatises. I cannot help thinking il^ 

would,^ 
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would be of use both to your health and spirits for 
you to consider any such engagements that may 
happen to be fonped for you, riot as a miserable 
waste of time, but a cheerful amusement that falls 
naturally in your way. This is placing it in the 
lowest view, and it might very fairly be represented 
to much greater advantage. Forgive me if I have 
been talking absurdly all this time, but I could not 
help saying something. I am deeply interested iq 
your being well and happy, and alas ! find you are 
neither. . 

I was glad to hear Mrs. Talbot was gone out in 
a postchaise, as I am sure it must be n>ore suitable 
to her own motions than any other earthly vehicle* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. ^CARTER. 

Cuddesdcn, Jult;^9, 1757' 

It would be highly ungrateful, and in* 
deed downright wicked of me, dear Miss Cartejr^ 
to defer any longer my answer to your truly kind 
enquiries. 1 beseech you don't be uneasy about 
}We, you have no occasion, 1 assure you* Tis true 

I did 
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1 xKA %tite to ybU in bad ^irits, ^nd k h 
mv shame aS true th^ *betng selisibte 1 had tx* 
ptietrt them, I accotifited for them fioKshly and 
fvtongly, and your seemg through the av/lcward 
flisgofee hets given jtju pain. What you say of the 
^ui^t acijiirescenx^e which private persons ought to 
have ih the fsfte df nations, and of the cheerfulness 
*Hl^ which they ought thankfully to accept what- 
^et good mingles in their own particular lot, (and 
all bavfe ^oitie'what to be thankfiil for, I very much) 
is perfectly just and true. Remember howev^er that 
this World is tiot a place for perfect happiness, and 
that ^Very body must have some ^^ briars" to go 
through. Weakness of spirits, and quickness of 
feeling, is a different thing from want of health. 
My health is I thank God upon the whole very 
good. Alas ! my dear friend, how infiqitely better 
than yours? I scarce know what pain is, every 
body tdjs ipe I Jook well— fo do you; h^\ I eat 
and sleep ; and so you do not. J. love to laugh and 
trifle too as much as you dp — perhaps i|; were as well 
I did not, since laughing ar^d triiing can scarce 
j^rpofssibly t:ome m my way. It is not being in 
fhdrry^ but in Jbrmcrl company that I find fault 
ivith, aitd more thq.n half ipy life passes in mere 
empty Ibrm. ^ome of the persons whom you dq 
hot' know, that I see much the oftenest, are per- 

sons 
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sonis of no risibility, of elernal cdntra3icticto, ^xA 
to whom it wmild be as viain to attempt \o do any 
goocl,< as to expect to learn atiy thing from them^* 
Now Ts this the duty of conversation that one owes 
to human creatures ? In this case a puppet or a par- 
rot niigKt perform it quite as well, for 'tis tnerely 
uttering sounds, Por true, for friendly, fot im- 
proving, or even diverting conversation, I have as 
high a taste as you, and the most favorite book 
never ^^tains me a moment from it : nor is my mind 
even dissatisfied at being called down from its 
highest flights to converse witlji a Spinner, or give 
advice to a servant; on the contrary, I can be 
highly amui^ed with the gossipping chit chat of n. 
country village, which rightly managed has both 
cheerfulness arid use. But even this formal useless | 
company is necessary you say in my situation, and 1 
in three words you expi^ess with equal kindness, do- 1 
licacy, and force, the folly and ingratitude thepe is 
in finding fault with any circumstance of a situation 
so uncommonly and 8o undeservedly happy. But 
if you saw ^y^ne crying in a severe fit of th^ 
tootji-ache, would it be a sufficient reason fc^ 
their not feeling the present, teizing pain, that the 
dis<easQ was not mortal, that it was ;pot even a 
{)r|)ken leg, ^at they were possessed of riches, 

^ ifow " this worsl^ipful society'^-rrShakspearc. 

friends. 
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^ends, and ever so many more {advantages ? Area- 
^on against their repining^ or thinking it the heaviest 
of evil? it would be ; but if only a sojr ry tooth 
aches one m\isi feel it, and when onefeelSy though 
but for the moment, ope is apt to complain. The 
wishing for leisure and retirement is no sigp of an 
mnhappy mind ; for that i^iind must have a source 
of jpy within itself, whose cares can be dispersed, 
and its cheerfulness Restored by solitude. J do pot 
say this a,s a heathen philosopher, however, the 
source is not rpy own — But fie who feeds his sheep 
Kke a shephard (does not this charmipg Siciliana now 
sound in your ears that we heard together) fan lead 
them at all times to the zt^aters of comfort. In this 
world comfort will be always^ needed, but ask even 
the gay world (could you ask their heart Sy and re- 
ceive an honest answer) whether it is to be found 
in their broken cisterns of perpetual dissipation? 
You will expect by ^.nd by to see my Letter sighecj 
E. Young, and dated from Welwyn. 
' You suppose that when I complained of wanting 
leisure' I had several hours. You forget that you 
rise three hours earlier than I am allowed to do [ 
fliat we visit eighteen families at from three t9 fqur- 
;tecri miles distant, and twenty I believe in Oi^ford, 
and are besides eternal riders, walkers, and airers. 
That I have many correspondents, and cannot for 
my life write short Letters. And with all this 

crowded 
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«rjt)wded together, at first I had sc&rce t)M ho^ j 
i^ut the hot weather Jcept us at home, gave x&^ 
leisure, and you see I am quite recovered* Thisia 
4he fifth letter I have M^rit to day 5 I have besides * 
i)een %t church, paid a very long visit this aft^^ 
poon, gathered gooseberries for half the children 
in thp- village, walked ^ good deal in the raii\ 
given directions to ti)e gardener, given long <ad^ 
ylce to an honest day labourer, bought jsjx has* 
Jiets, {that passion still goes oaj, for I bought 
twx) yesterday and two the day before) heard ^ 
\ybole Juewspaper, finished a flower piece, and , 
from a garret^ which I ascended merely to see 
pur servants {Martha and all) pack themselves 
into a waggon to go a party of pleasure, I have 
<:onteniplated all the charming prospects round 
the house with a$ new a delight, as if I haul 
itiever seen them before* This now is the history 
$>f ppe of my quiet rainy home days: and now 
4q you think that I indulge melancholy disc<m- 
tented huqiotir, or ^im at refinements above mor- 
tality? I forgot another of my sublime employ- 
Jtients, playing with one of the prettiest little white* 
footed blaipk qats, s^nd the merriest monkey of a 
dog you ever saw, My mother s passion is feeding 
chickens, in thi^ too I share with her, and we study 
the various characters of the poultry with inftnite 
«^qsement. Two of our hens ar^ called Cle9pa' 

tra 
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tntftiidOctam, my motiier named tbeini^ andwilk 
perfect justice^ and we divett owrselvcs with study- 
0^ hixw the chick6n$ tabe utter them. 

These oames put me in mind to ask you hoW 
rould Mrs. Fielding who is so good a woman matt 
Octavia self-sufficient under suitings and tirials, 
tffid not feo ftiuch as hint the smallest degree of such 
Bflinstyuct^ piety ^s even lieathens bad, (wkness 
Epictetus) in her and MarcelMs^ though she gives 
them for finished exemplary characters ? I do not 
l6vc any dialogues of the dead, because it is re* 
jH^sertting a true and awful state in generally a 
iMse light. — But even in her scene she might have 
iDade Cleopatra, like Hattitet's ghost^ concealing 
tlie secrets of the great deep, $Litd taiking only of 
1^ past life, but intimating that they 'we*e very 
dreadful, and the consequence to ker of that life. 
Fkie people are too apt tothhik they may live very 
happy, and be very remarkably good w iti^oal any 
religion, and Octayia will convince Ihetta of it,' 16f 
Mr story is encharitingly told, and in smne parts 
niade et?e« me cry very heartily — even me as if I was 
(D^ adamant. 

Oh<te^r, I have had a short Letter from Emin* 
He is in the Duke's cairttp, Well received by his 
Royal Highness, protected by Ifitd Albermferle, is 
to be employed, and ha*\^e a horse ^f his own. 
SucceBs attend him and tiiem? And i39ay he in a 

GQurt 



coui^t and a cijamp preserve his piety and Iih: 
tegrity ! 

This day twelvei»ontl:i we were upon the road to^ 
London ; I am very thankful we are not so to day 
— though that time which I did not like before past 
off very well. So proves in general evary appre* 
hended evil, I therefore look forward to such phan^ 
toms as little as ever I can. Do not teU mi^ 
now that I am neither well nor happy, nor 4o^ 
not tell your^df so; who are so kindly anxiotiSr for 
me. I am both as much as it is fit one should he^ 
at least as much as it is fit for me. I fear this Let* 
ter has too controversial an air, for an answer ta 
one so very kind as your s was, and which did ma 
so nrnch good^ but indeed I thank you for it verj(; 
heartily, and am truly sensible of the kind intpiest 
you take in me, and for thinking of me (somesmaH 
errors excepted which I have been refuting) sa 
very much more highly than I deserve. 

I must tell youof a Dutch Latin compliment made 
to you and your Algarotti, by Brucker in some new 
book, but I cannot transcribe it Good night, I 
am really weary, but have many a square of my 
ruffle (1 am about the second) and many a battle ia 
Sully to fight before I go to bed. 30th. Time is 
a non-entity. After this last assertion of his lord* 
ship's you will not expect me to add much, especi- 
ally 
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illy as I have nothirtg to ladd bu-t apjirobatioti, 
tvhicb you know is not very much my talent. Hdw 
find ladies and finer gentTetnen will approve Greek 
in the text, I knpMr not, hut 'tis no great matter* D<* 
hot let Mr. Richardsoa fright you with a London 
summer. I think one may excuse you till October 
at leasts perhaps longer; so enjoy the country, my 
dear friend, and may every blessing altetid you 
there, and every where* I have been rummaging 
A\ my drawers, to &d a flower or leaf to illumi- 
aate these valuable manuscripts, before I retura 
them, but alas the idle child has stuck them all on 
gauze to make a drimney-blind, and not one is left 
that is sendable. Pray make haste and send us 
some more preface or introduction, or translation, 
and in the mean time I will point away for you. 
Adieu ! ma trfes ch£re^ forgive all the pragmatical 
impertinence contained in these sheets. 
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Mks. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jug. 12, 1757. 

I CANNot direct a Letter to Cuddes- 
den without thanking you, my dear Miss Talbo^ 
for the favorable account you sent me of your 
health and spirits, though I am very litfle capa- 
ble of thanking you as I ought to do at present. 

I cannot write you a diffuse paragraph upon 
the 37th * page of Epictetus. The chapter is 
very difficult, and always puzzled me. However, 
I think there is more than a glimpse of meaning 
in the passage you mention. Epictetus had been 
giving an account of the spirited behaviour of a 
person for whom he had written a submissive sup- 
plicating letter. To this the last part of the Let- 
ter refers, in which the contrary character is treated 
with contempt and ridicule. The story about Ru- 
fus prevents one from seeing the connection at the 
first view. 

I did as you bid me and went to Canterbury, 
and it would have done me good if my mind had 
been at eas^ ; but my dear Harry was taken ill 

* Quarto edition. In the last edition it is page 49» ^c. 

while 



mrhile 1 \va^ there> and I could have no rest till I 
returned. I found hini better, thank God, but Dr. 
Lynch thinks him in a dangerous way, and very 
' cxmsumptive. My spirits are extremely low, but I 
endeavour to hope the best. However it please 
God to determine the event, I hope I shall be en- 
•abled to submit as I ought, and be Supported under 
whatever lyiay happen. 

Adieu! I can no more just now. My best 
Irishes and prayers attend my excellent friends a(t 
Cuddesden, that tl^ey may have a healthy and 
^eerful summer- 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTEIL 

Caddesden, jhg^ 22, If^/. 

I AM heartily grieved^ my dear Mis^ 
Carter, for the distress you axe in ; it hae beea cpn^ 
tinually in my thoughts since I received your Let- 
tgr; *and I please myself with reqollecting ceises 
l)ea?ing all manner of bad symptoms, which have 
rqcQvered almost miraculously, and I could namft 
many things that would be of service, but it is ab- 
surd wh^ yoii have good Dr. Lynch at your elbow. 

It 



-.It (Certainly h a comfprt to think how many bavo 
donei well after such attatks; but the poly true com- 
fort is in that resigned disposition ypu.sp excellently 
express in looking beyond this world — ^ia looking 
up to that all-merciful hand that disposes all its 
events, and dispenses sickness and health with an 
intention uniformly gracious. In such a situation 
of mind as your's must be, how irksome would be 
the rules of stoicism ! " You are a poor, paltiy* 
unreasonable wretch, to feel these things; you de- 
scend from the dignity of your nature ; your only 
business is to preserve the composure of your mind/* 
— How much happier that y6u are able to say to 
yourself, " these feelings, however painful, are a 
laudable exercise of those affections which were im- 
planted in the human heart by Him who disdaiaed 
not to take upon him human nature, and to weep 
for our distresses. By endeavouring properly to 
regulate them, and hun)bly to submit to the sor- 
rows I cannot but feel, I am going through the trial 
he has appointed me for my good, and perfecting 
that nature which by such trials must be refined, 
and restored to dignity long ago forfeited. My 
business is not to preserve a dull present compo- 
sure, but looks through eternity, and aims at un- 
speakable rewards. These things which I now 
suffer are so far real evils that I am piade to feel 
them, and these temporary sufferings ^re the ob- 
vou lu S ' jects 
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jects of divine ccMnpassion— and yet in their dtrrr 
nature th^f are far from evils, since, if it be not 
wholly our own fault, he can and will make them 
all result in the gneatfest good — die greatest good^ 
not only as your philosophers di'eamt to ^ ceitain 
unknown and foreign? whole, but to every suffering 
individual that suffers as a Christian ought. 

Do let me hear from you again soon, for 'I caffi- 
not be easy whenr I know you unhappy, and I hope 
you will be able to write me better news. I tliank 
God we are all well here, and though the thiies arfe 
not, alas, mended, my spirits are. 



Mas. CARTER to IMiss TALBOT, 

DeaH Jng. 2/, 1737. 

I CANNOT kt atiother Post go by with-- 
out thanking you a thousand times for your kind 
solicitude about me. My prospects are, I thank 
God, greatiy mended since I wrote to you last, and 
all present danger has disappeared ; I am therefore 
thankful for the present blessing, and do not suffer 
my tlioughts to dwell upon any future danger, but 
cmnfort myself with considering he will always be 

2 ii> 



in tlw^ hand of fclie same merciful ^rOvidertde which 
has restored bim to xne no^. 

I am, and have been for siwbe timej very mudi 
end very deKghtfuUy full: of engagements. My 
•brother and sister Carter ar* At Deal^ itty Aunt is 
with them from Lotidot), and a relation from 
Coventry, $o we are in full family, and are every 
day togetiier) which does my heart good ; and it 
gives me no kirid of trouble that I sometiiiies find 
so large a t^mpAfty rather too powerful an ekert:ise 
fbf a wenk head. I am not much ihclined to quar- 
rel with myhead*a(ihe at anytime, but I am quite in 
love with it when it is the consequence of such de-^ 
lightful intei^stirtg parties as these* 

The.taransports are still in the Down«, with a verjr 
strong gaie to keep them hei^. They came in 
Aboxit a fortnight ago with the finest witid possible 
to catry them out, but by some strange mistake ot 
infatuatioh they loitered away so mueh of it, Xh%t 
there was not enough left to carry them to Ports* 
mouth> so they welfe obliged to turn baek. IPeople 
whose fetearts ar^ set on-an ex|^dition they know 
nothing ftbout are grievously disappointed at this 
deky, and are apt to apply — qm$ valtper^ere, &c. 

^ Tliis littacKoi^iit to jber family And fondtcis fyt 4tn9/ 
fatties continued wiA Mr»* Ciarter to the la»t> and she Wig 
..hever happier than in colledliig :tpg6th»r 3« inafiy 0f lief Tf 
lations as the table would h<}ld, and,9Q;nieitim^8;(a9lf^ 

»« Our 
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Out public; offaits indeed wear a inelaitcii6ly ap- 
pearance, but what is our situation comparfed'\rith 
that of the poor people whose country is the seat 
of war ? Have you liearti any thing of our hero 
sinde the batttef? I long to know Ik>w he be- 
haved*. V .. ; 

Did I tell you I added about a dozen names 
Jto my subscription while I was at Canterbury? 
Among the rest a very fine lady, who, after cuite- 
sying to me for several yeai's past, witli more civi- 
lity than I had any title to, and with much more 
than fine ladies usually show to such awkwarjd^ 
Jopking folks as me, did me the honour this year to 
take to me mightily by way of conversation, which 
she introduced by subscribing in a very handsome 
manner to 7ne, and railing very heart% 9t the-Stmcg. 
^he is a vei-y sensible and agreeable woman, aiwl 
much more deeply learned, than besieems a fine 
•,kdy ; biit between tlie Spartan laws, the Roman 
-politics, the philosophy of Epicurus, wai tl^e wit of 
St Eyremond, she seems to have form^ a. most 
-.extraordinary system. In walking about the rooms 
^we were joined by oae of the most celebrated bean- 
^tiftsia.tj^ -assembly, the study of whose life, as far 
as can be judged by appearances, has been IVlrs, 
^LeBox^ Bort of coquetry, and there was something 

•r. ^'^rbbaWy thef feattfe of CoWdt, June 13, 1757, or tfciat 
of Hastetfl^ek; Jtlly 25tb. 

:;.• w - - extremely 
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fexti-emely diverting to see her listen for a consider- 
able time with the most profound attention to a 
discourse, which^ must have been fof tbe ri)Qst pait 
fls unintelligible to her as if it had been delivered 
in Arabic. To be sure I should have been mighty 
cautious of holding any such conversation in such a 
place with a professed philosopher oj: a scholar, 
but as it was with a fine ^hionable well-dressed 
lady, whose train was longer thai? ^ny body's tram, 
I had no manner of scruple *^ 

Some of njy frjends had a very providei)tiq.l 
escape last week at Alargate^ They were on a party 
of pleasure jn a yatch, and by the rising of th^ 
w ipd w ere driven on board §i large ship ; they were 
for ten minutes under the constant expectation of 
being lost. I was much affected by the description 
wbich I had of it from one of the company, whp 
told me slje was fortifying her mind, and forming 
tli^ firmest resolutions she was able, when they 
should sink, not to catch hold of her husband, to 
prevent the hope there might be of his saving hinir* 
§elf by sw^mminjg. 

* The Editor conjectures that this yrell-dresse^ anjd l^arne4 
iad}' might be Miss Catherine Sawbridge, afterwards ]bettcy 
l^aown by the name of ^Irs. Macauja^. 
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M;ss TAt30T TQ Mas, CARTER, 

St. Paul's, JPec. ^b, 1757, 

As fdr your fe^r of coipin^ to town in 
the dark, in bad roads, let Effictetus, ancient or 
modern, say what be will to it, xt is just and reason- 
able, so pray take care of yonrsdf. But as for 
your Staying out Of to\Vti so long, it is abominable 
fpid unconsciona^ble. When you feared the being 
burried up in August, how |)rettlly you spoke, an4 
prayed to be allowed only till October, or — if that 
might be — and folks would be so good— and it* wasi 
not asking too much — why then if you inight but 
be permitted to stay till we came up, it would be 
$0 fine ! — ^And now you truly set us all at defiance, 
and at the end of December talk mighty cairelessly 
^bout coming up a month hence i I, who tqok yoq 
for a woman of your word, took leave of letter- 
writing at the time I expected to see you — ^and 
now you wonde;" you have not heard from me! 
B^t indeed I should not have found tiffie to write 
to you qqw if it had nqt been for the pleasure of 
scolding you, Here is Mr. Poyntz gpne out of 
town, (but he will come up some^mes tq see you,) 
«fl4 Wy poor mother is forced to grate her own 

nntmegj 
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nutmeg* ' Yoiir Armenian bei*o will be gone if yoai 
do not make haste ; I think he has not a iQonttx 
longer to stay here.. He is in high fashion at pr?^, 
6ent in the beau monde, but not a bit spoilt by i|:» 
He enquires after you very ofteo. — ^I do not think 
Mr. Richardson near so well this winter as he was 
last. Romances agre0 better with him th^n philo^ 
sophy *, 

You cannot thiak how mu^ nay miM;lier pines 
and languishes for daughter Betty. As for myself, 
be content if I receive you peaceably when you ^o 
come. However, o^i the whoH consult your pw» 
convenience, and come when it best suits you. 

Why must poor logic be so abused ? If sophis- 
try is a bad thing, the art which iteachcB to reason 
justly and discerq fallacy must be wefol. But 
perhaps I am talking ignorantly, atid affirming with 
a controversial air what you never denied^ What 
I meap, however, is that without the aid of rules 
distinguished by this hard name or other, false 
heads that want* to maintain a bad cause will na* 
turally and spontaneously write sophisms, and there 
fore it seems right to have an art by which these 
m^y be distinguished from true and conclusive rea.^ 
zoning. Adieu! Whether you come pr stay, Vf^y 
best and most affectionate wishes attend you, those 

♦ He wjjLS t)be printef of Mrs. Cari€|:*s Epictetus. He dieij 
in 176*1. 

of 
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of the season particul^dy ; and when you do'come, 
t safe and pleasant journey to liffing you into the 
neighbourhood of, &:c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May 30, 1758. 

Perhaps I might give you a better ac-? 
«ount of myself if I waited till to-morrow, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for my head is very naught to-day. 
We got to Canterbury a little after six yesterday^ 
and had a tolerably pleasant journey, except tliat 
Miss Deane and I found our heads a good dea^ 
diijconcerted by 9. very outrageous politician, who,^ 
in his zeal for the Habeas Corpus Act, talked so 
loud, and whisked such a quantity of dust into the 
coach, that we were stunned and stifled. How- 
ever, he was a mighty good-humpured kind of man 
upon the whole, and took a lecture against s>vear- 
ing in very good part; and to do him justice, took 
several opportunities of praying as heartily as he 
siyore. Miss Deane got i^ito a post-chariot at 
Canterbury, and I thought it upon the whole mucji 

th^ 
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the most quiet and reasonable scheme to accompany 
}ier^ though with some little apprehension, from the 
qloudit^s^ qf the evening, pf ^ur h^ing in th^dark; 
but two very spirited galloping coursers conveyed 
us wi^h perfect caae and safety to Deal in about 
two hours and a half, and this was by muc^ the 
most agr^eablq and least feitiguing. 

My removal has been so sudden that I am per* 
petually apt to mistake where I am, and to co!n3ider 
at what hour I am to go to dinner at the Deanery; 
but a moment's recollection proves the Deanery t0 
be, alas, absolutely out of my reach* It is not, 
however, out of the reach, of my thoughts, and my 
most grateful remembrance how much I owe te 
thos^ excellent friends who have rendered the days 
they have allowed me to spend there some of the 
happiest and most improving of my whole life. Be 
60 good as to present my respects and most sincere 
thanks to Mrs. Talbot and his Grace for all the 
instances of their goodness to me. I can say no- 
thing that will half express what I owe to them and 
you. Q cjear, how I envy the black cat in walk- 
ing from room to room after the Archbishop ^ and 
Mfs, Talbot 1 

* Dr. Seeker was translated from the see of Oxford to that 
of Canterbury in April 1758, and of course vacated the Dean^ 
f[;ry of St. Paul's. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St, Paul's, June 2, 1758. 

All peace a^d bappioesa to you^ dear 
Miss Carteiv at that home whither you have ^ 
long, alas, that it should be with so much reason ! 
have sighed to return. I hope you will not feel 
the worse for this detestable towp. At preseat we 
feel you sadly wanting to us, though, I thank 
God, we go on l^lerably* I hope you kept quiet 
0t Caiiterbiy^ in all that blessed rain, which has 
refreshed and revived every thing. Yesterday we 
had a most delightful airing tbrough the two Parka 
und Brompton lanes, and w^e safe lodged before 
the thunder, to my mother's great comfort. To- 
day ^e has been peculiarly lonely, as even ppw 
puss is locked up in the cellar, to pursue her 
proper avocation of mouse-catching. If I had 
thought of it sooner I would have sent and hqr- 
Towed your tippet. 

I saw the new Dean installed to-day; 'tis a 
pretty sight, and was to me an affecting cme, but 
I endeavoured to be as properly affected by it ^s 
I could, with thankfulness for the past, cheerful 
acquiescence in the presept, fuU trust i^ the futitre, 

and 



jBuid sincere good wishes to the new Dean and bii 
Jong-loved church. 

Did you observe yesterday with what punctual 
kindness the wind whisked round to the N. E.? 
and the fleet is accordingly sailed. Providence 
protect and guide it ! Jind with as little harm to 
others a^ can possibly consist with our own safety ! 
Your kind Notfe and youf kinder Letter did me 
the good you intended, and do not be in pain f<^ 
me ; I shall be mended, hot hurt) by the ugly but 
itrue likeness I saw of, myself on Sunday night in 
Ithat faithful glass. I was hniftoderat^ly vexe4 td 
^nd you flown; for> full of one subject only^ I 
Jlad deferred talking to you of fifty others, and dfld 
I am sure I should not hate oftiitt^,/my sfinwresi 
jAianks for your undeserved goo^nefts to me, mki 
for all the good you hav6 done my mother. I tm* 
«ot stay to write more now, at least not td Writ8 
half I want to say. A Xetter whidh you df^p^ 
|)ed I enclose; need I say it has never bedil 
opened.^ You left also a gWs and two DoiBk^ 
but these I cannot enclose. Adieu ! £v^ bap^ 
piness attend you ! You will alWys have til& gra* 
j^ude ant) iiffi^c(ioo dI your'S) &e. 
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Miss TALBOT tq Mrs. CARTER, 

, . . Cuddesdcn Dec. 10, 1758^ 

I FOU$D it knposdible to write to you 
itgaip before fc left London. We got hither last 
Wednesday, safe, I th^nk God, and well, though 
vrc bad had frights and difficulties by the way ; but 
these, . happily dver, are only additional causes 
for thankfulness^ My mother As very good, and 
keeps herself qniet ; mdeed 'tis at present tlie best 
fAmi for us both, so as yet we decline going tq 
Oxford, This, paradise looks as lovely in itself as 
ever, but ihe joy one used to feel in coming to it 
was more, I find, from the prospect of six or seven 
moiiths of cheerful retirement and quiet than, from 
ft^yparticalar beauty in the place. Half imfeir- 
nisheid, and not half inhabited, the tie just dis- 
solved Aat has bound me to it for twenty years'^ 
this sweet place does not seem to me so comfortt 
able as even Lambeth.. Jt is my vdwty now to love 
tkat place, and a fondnpss for this is no longer any 



• During which time Dr, Seeker had been Bishop of 
Oxford. 
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first iBwping. d|twned;,.upoa.me iiorer ftod. I wis 
waked' by thejpijrtty tbic^sttft-ia.fQFiwtyjearsy be- 
fca.use*hftt first waking »o*t, otter ^innaw^rs iwed la 
be so (telightfuVwd brought with it ac?w 30 :<Mffer- 
ent atvaia of thoughts, «o different a prosjiect &r 
iUdQths to come^—- Brt (his folly w&i soon checked, 
aad, I tl?aiik God, I tbjrtl? it is 00^ Qoaqmered. I 
]arn thankful for the UHuuH>)>6red ipotnente so uade- 
servedly happy, so hapg^ly^ improving, tMt I have 
been permitted to spend, here; I am still more 
thankful that this removal has nothm^ reul^ melanr 
«holy in it, but indeed otherwise ; that the same e&- 
pentials of happiness are still continued to me ; and 
implicitly I trust my future years to the guidance of 
the same all-merciful ^^Imighty hand. You may 
possibly iK)t hear from me again till we are settled 
somewhere or other, a)|d 'tis- really become indiC- 
fei-ent ta,n^ where, so it buf please jGod we are ail 
well and together ; however, whenever the zohare is 
fixed, it .shall be my , study to find out its beapties 
and advantages, for .somp one may fiqd out every 
where if one has but a will We had the gomfoft 
of liearing from his Grace to-day t^at he is quite 
\vell. His intelligence ipakes onQ more than e>»r 
anxious to hear news from the fleet, as our people 
had begun but not finished landing. All looks hope- 
ful at present* 

I have 



Amosi Utdo amiably coacemed. H6 i$ giieved, re- 
^gn^ itOd tbankfttt-^ iihort, though a poor day^ 
Uhonret, there is «omewhtt in his charActei^suid 
l^faavidiir quite euperiorund exemplary^ and such 
as would thame uti^ who have had very «uperiof 
advantagiii* I har^ looted in Dodsiey ^^ to seedf 
any events had hdipliened between yourkavii^tt^i^ 
and this time worth melttibning. I well kno# I 
wished you back again mote than once. My nwthei^ 
was during that week at Croydon^ at Lambeth^ and 
nundry times at Our beloved church f, yet some days 
she was very low* She dhied one day at Lady 
Anson's, who gave her a little dinner at her own 
early hour with all that, kindness whidh 5he ever 
^ws hen Wesa,w iiord* Northumberland twice, 
imd dear Mrs. Montagu not once, though I lovcf 
her twice as well as usual for the justice ^he does to 
you, though) she mus^ be Wind not to se^ and feel 
your merit. 

I mtend to have sent your ^ass in a letter, but 
bis Grace on opening it found it cracked iri various 
places, it was therefoi^e resolved nem/ coii. that I 
liti^t po<^ketit for my own use ; so here it is, pretty 
Akig, looking at all the €uddesden views. When 

"* His Rlemoran(k;ra-bo6k.' 

+ 8t. Paul's,' which th^ ^dt now to leare. 
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you come and clairifi it you shall have it *' Hen- 
rietta *" has been useful to us here, but there are 
many thiflgs in it that I dislike, and that tally with 
tny opinion of the writer. That brother is execra- 
ble.- — ^There ai*e bits of pride and sauciness in Hen- 
rietta, and reflecrions in one place tending to ridi- 
cule the belief of a particular Providence, to which 
I object very greatly. 

How like am I to Miss Woodby. I have run on 
without asking one single question about yciurselfy 
or seeniing to care about you. Indeed that is not 
the case, and heartily glad I shall be to hear that 
you are well and happy, and that no ' nnpleasan"! 
impressions remain on your mind from any disa- 
greeable occurrence of the ^vinter. I hope some 
impressions that it has made on my mind will never 
be effaced. 

* A Novel, which the Editor remembers to have seen matiy 
years ago, but has no reeoUectiou of the writer's aame.^ 
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Mits, CARTER to Miss TALBOf. 

'i 

I)€aU Junt \6^ 1758. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
^iss Talbot, for both your Letters. I rejoice to 
find Mrs. Talbot so well recovered as to be ableto 
take her journey ; but what art have you invented 
to fix her volatility, and keep her quiet without any 
assistance either from me or the black cat ?. No of- 
fence I hope to the black cat that I take the liberty 
of naming myself first, from the merit of a prior 
title. You were very good to wish me back again 
that evening when I so strangely ran away, but it 
was so late I despaired of seeing you again. I 
longed to stop Mrs. Talbot, and speak to her as I 
followed her thi'ough the passage ; buj; my heart 
/ailed me, I was dispirited and good for nothing, 
and thought it the best plan to walk quietly away. 

I never doubted but you could be rcsig7icd in 
parting with Cuddesden, and a mind like your's in 
its future views will always be happy \ yet this, 
alas ! is consistent with much painful feeling for the 
present. I hope from your last Letter that your 
spirits are better than they were, but I am quite 

impatient 
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fmpsrtieftt ifor ybii to be absoliriely Settled in som^ 
place or other, as I am persuaded your mind will 
then be much more at ease. May jProvidence ren- 
der this change in every respect happy to you alL 
I have never thanked you half so much as 1 ought 
to have done for a sight of those charming volumes^ 
which I have read witli so much delight, and I hope 
hot without improvement j at least it must be most 
grievously my own fault if I have. How much I 
am obliged to you for furnishing me an opportunity 
o^ extending my acquaintance with you so many 
years farther back than I could otherwise have eti- • 
jbyed it Whether I was -sufficiently sensible of 
this advantage I know not, and whether I did hot 
i^eceive as much pain ais pleasure from it, while t 
was uneasy at the present^ and dispirited about the 
future ; but this was an unreasonable disposition of 
ihind ; it is now so far over that I am peaceful arid 
contented, and I do not wish to be aiiy thing 
more. 

I heartily thailk you for loving Mrs. Montagu the 
better on my account, and yet 3rou know not half 
the goodness with which she treated me ; there was 
something in it so much beyond what I had any 
Jreason to expect, that there seemed to be a kind of 
vanity in the repetition of it, and so in the spirit 
of refining I kept it quietly to myself, and never, 
-when I could properly avoid it, Daentioned her^ 

VOL. lu T name^ 



natwe. 1 ino\v not by what contrivance it iwas, bufe 
she certainly found out some art of making jne look 
much less like a fool tha'D t usually do, which I 
was very gjad of for her sake, though it is a point 
about which I am grown very indifferent on my 
own account. 

I did not think yon would like . Henrietta a bit 
more than I find you do ; it was not a book to 
please you. Since I came home I have picked up 
at Mrs. Gambier^s the Memoirs of Anne of Aus- 
tria, in a vile and most unintelligible translation' ; 
yet I keep reading on, and am much inclined to 
love Madame Motteville a great deal better thaft- 
her heroine, against whom I have just now an irre- 
concileable quarrel for leaving her to all the dangers 
and miseries of a siege. 

You are very good to flatter fne with^the agree-' 
able vision of cfOming to London next year, and 
merely as a vision I enjoy it, without putting my-' 
:&elf out of humour by the reflection thjrf; it fe no-^ 
Ibing more* 



Miss 
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idm TALBbt to Ukt CAllTfiili 

St. James's Square, Aug. 15, 1758. 

Wnt^ you So kindly dnd id conslde* 
hitely, my dear Miss Gairte?, desired Hie ilot W 
write till we were settled, I thank you in iiiy heart 
for the indulgence, but thought I Should make very 
little use of it, but ^o it has hajipened that till this 
day I^have liot had any spare tiitid, not but that I 
have lounged away nlany a half hour over Beii 
Jonson, Marivaux's SpectateUr Fran^ois^ and any 
such idle books as chance presented me, but then 
I was so wearied and worii out, that such ivdkmg 
naps were much better for me than writing. Even 
now We are not settled, thdiigh tolerably quiet for 
the t>resent, being removed from all placeis in the 
world where we have any thing to do. Of poot 
dear Oxfordshire we have taken leave ; our next 
favorite place St. Paul's we have alSo quitted J ouif 
last w^eek there was as disagreeable as packing and 
bustle in warm weather could make iti His Grace 
had a Slight fit of the gout two days after he re* 
turned from hiis visitation, and we cannot be Suffici- 
ently thankful he was not seized with it at somii inn 

i % ©n 



on the road. And where do you think we are now * 
Not* at Lambeth, though there we were for a whole 
week, but it was found absoltrtely necessary to open 
some drains that had be^n f^gl^cted for several 
years, and Lady Grey insisted \te should come and- 
tohabit her housQJtn St., James's Square, as the air 
6i the Palace would for some time be niuch taififed, 
and consequently unwholesome, ^ liere we have 
b,^pn for a focti^igiit, a^ a very agreeable house k 
is, so cool, and so comfortable, it has none of the 
iijicopveniencies of a town house. I only wish for 
Lady Grey, for this house reeals to me our young- 
ej years when we were almost constantly together, 
apd met Mith more mirtby tlian the cares of the 
tvorld alloAv either of us now. 

I am afraid you liave more thait wondered at my 
ling sikncje, especially at tliis time when ^ou re- 
q-uired th^ amusement ©fa friend s Letter, Aa omch* 
as your heart rejected races and mixed compaunesf • 
but you w:ell knovr how deeply I have felt for.yoti % 
but on such subjecfe tli^re is no talking ; butdofubt-- 
\q&s, he ^ho hore our griefs and carried our^mrt^m^ 
and in ^^m you trust,, liad given* you .tiiat; conso- 



' ^^ On-aeicotint of tEc death of her eldest trother's wif(^; aiv 
aniabte.yoang t^^omaiiv t(^wl>om she had been miiclr attacbed- 
frpm-ber. childboady c(iid*,oit wJjtosecdocatic)!! sh^I>adbes^<3wocl' 
mucb and .well rtf qui tC(L jiaios. ., 
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tatJofl'thatbe-^rtrfie can giveV r In the mrldifl miilt 
hcvoe iribtilutidny \ml he whocrektecfandovferbetne 
^d:jat*\rarM commaads his disdples io%t ai^go&d 
H:k(!er. Hiswdrck? are the only source! df 66mf(rft 
ito im afflkft^d* heart, ai^d ieVeijr afflictioti so sup- 
ported dr*w us nearer to him. By ^his tiiii^ 1 
^ill hope your spirits ^re mended and your itiendls 
recovering from their distress. Let itit "hear ' firoth 
•yod $(^dn, ^anid I promise to beicbihe i. ihorfe punc- 
iaal Coirespondent for thefatiire; for methfcks the 
great advahtage of g^irig to?^ fiew plkce, is 'the 
iiWB^ing off 0l4*h«tW that were faulty, and settiii^ 
mtry thing, on^'s-time; and allln such exactordef, 
dia|]afo^er tiflie £tod plice maty Ife 'Plotted for ©aclf, 
These ar$ the catbinets, the paintings, and gil(&rigs, 
and ^t the^ Aiie ftttingSOip'Qd which' Tiiave s^t iny 
faeflrt^ Spfy ^ge rtoctof j* abundance of \1eisure 
9(rhkh I fe]r|ie tO-find rtt'Latfebeth, but^whtch^by the 
iflt^lttq)tJi)ifti of aliondoi^ Kfe u^s , k hcut ifilo *8f os^f s 
and passages, and those w^re all ftJled witfi tulil^Isii 
tdc^. This^i^M -mtfef 'bb stip]f)Orted upon pretty 
i^trOng arches ahd piflars' ^f u^efbt m\A necessary 
jemptoyftienti^, ^61i<$Q^ studies, ^d^'domestic atteh- 
^iottS'i-el^e'ttten^ight' bf it would crush one ver5- 
soxHi. Betweea^ tbfe§e at VeghHr distances hang th6 
portraits of friendfe, aH drawii in the ti'uest, yet mdk}. 
faivorabfe likeness^ (not by that dauber Londoii' 
fplfeen as th^ usi^cf'tobe) and underthem on pfe'dfe's-i 
;• ' tal« 
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tal3 ^f marble epgmyed with benefits, (there « 
aaad at their feet $0 scribble momentary vej^ationa) 
must be citrqnS| oranges, ^(1 9uch pleisoat eveiw 
greeo$ to breatl^e put an agreeable Qflwr, and a 
gratefql perfurpe ; ^me tqs^s (QO with as few thorns 
a§ pqssjljle, find here ^qd tlierp a gprig of myrtlp 
f^nd hay. In proper place^i muftt be brackets for 
ornaments of ingenious fjftncy, and secretaires to 
hold fusing boolcs an4 material^ fpr writing Let* 
.^rs regularly and duly where they are wbhed. Ii^ 
^js room every tbi^g must be so ordered^ that every 
necessary trifle shall add a grace to it by tbetaste 
?^nd propriety of their plapingr-rA wqnderful fine 
fdl^gory this! toJ>e sujQ J am dropped a^ep in 
gonie cabinet warehouse and ^xs\ tellipg yoR any 
dream. However /tift ^ p^orni^g ^dpcam abd ias 
SOi^e truth in it; fqr I mk ^eqsible ^bat of late 
ye^s Ibave slfitterned away l^pth pay time, temper, 
ai^d spi^ifc^, and I em seriously detfrmiped to mend 
^11 by a new train of life, 

Ypij will be glad tp heaf.wci ar^bptter piea^ with 
ly^mbeth, Th^ bous^^prove^ mucji less inconvenient 
than w^ first thought i|. The rocnns, nqw they are 
$, littlp cleaned, ar^d part)y furnisbed<» look better 
^nd pl^asanter^ And the gf^*dei| w^l soon be made 
cpn^fqrtable, ^le green pond« w91 be made c|ean and 
f le^r, and by another yeay (if one may look so far) 

j^Q WW* 9f i^^^fs ^A fr^^ ^1^1 *>9 supplied. Oh 

deafi 
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aAffef/ you would be mighty fond- of A; gd6d old 
nvomeoi \Tho walked qne mojrnkig eai^y- from Picci^ 
diUy taSt Paul's on purpose to <:xmv%y &ie Macfe 
cat by water to Lambeth, for fear m the^'lHirty ef 
moving pusses jsafety should have been neglected. 

Have you seen in the papers that Mr, Mence * 
bas got^^^ity living of <£l50 a year ?-it i& io ever j F 
respect agreeable to him, and he is the happiest 
and most grateful of men, so that Lady Anson's 
lcindness^-i3;W^l bestowed., What celestial^-^thems 
did they give us the last week we spent at St 
Paul's J " But of that joy as of a gem long lost' — 
*^ f^eah we no more'' The loss oi it does really 
go near me, for I cannot form to myself the idea on 
riiift -side heaven '^ anJr'dteUgSt equSl fc fine and 
m\m^ «h^^ i^rvicar'^xdejfe-it be MUti&i's ^3^^^ 
4€iigMaj^j9y l^rom ^ '1;^^e:^emJntry retirementron W 
feie^4fay,£whiicfeitanes thi^ whole »iin4 to^a still su,t 
peribf iiarmony. Farewell to 4iiat iqp i \ JBeiit so, I 
bate^joyed^oth these d^i^tsAy turtis^^ many^ 
p^ffii a^d.^bafetitry ftojiir.:tt4i6ther'the same happjir 
Aiepobitiqn :ma8y:*4ibt be raised, oniy with a^ little 
fnora effort; by iir^kss. pure/ and musie less ei|* 
i:hanting. W^e have seenrour Caddes den successor 
twifie, and* think ishe deserves to go to tlyat prettiest 
happiest of places. There is something in hec 
maimer pecidiarly easy, lively, natural, and ob-? 

I bear 
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I biS9^ pooc Mr. Richar<lsQn li HI, l^ut hwp not 
$P9^i^tfi this age. Eoua 13 gone to the Usgue ia 
llis.w^y ^P PriACi? Ferdin4ii4— )^^ enquiml much 






^^s. GAKFE^ TO Mis3 TALBOT. ; 

we wi^er wfe^n I wfoja la^tj .I.^nov wjJfc a 
gpo4 4^1 it do^d me g|9pd> and is .a. ineesont 
$b\t and proper rtlieft Bat 'going to.CMtert 
J>uvy i»ceil wfts quit^ ^j(iiolsb©i*:thi»g,; tiiot^ thd 
proposal WAS kindly meant, and 11)94^ ^byt good sort 
pi people, but surely it provbs that even good ^ert 
0t people may live in the vorjki tiU ^y lose al| 
filing. Such a method of consolation . perhaps^ 
inay he very cdtu^iatentwith aU established fionhs^ 
an4 \% may be a i^ry fashionable maxim that people 
^^puld forgel tbien: frienda^ and dtive even tiie 

t^pngbt^ 
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f;hou|^ts of imrta&ty.otU; of one's faeajd as £as^ 9b 
possible. 

As fixMn the wing tSe sky no trace retains. 
The parted waves no furrow from the keel, 
So dies in human hearts the thoughts of death, 
Ev'n with the tender tear wl^ich nature sheds 
P'er those we love, we drop Jt in their grave • ! 

To indulge the long' continuaBce of a useless ^ief 
19 certainly wrong and inconsistent if ith the dutieB 
pflife; but on the other hand to hurry off every 
tender seYitiment for those who are removed ftsom 
us, to stifle every good irtipre$6ion which sottow na- 
turally raises m Ithe mind, iti the racket of 1^ 
world, and thus to ftustrate the .gr^ious intentioti 
of Providence in all affiicti(ftis, seente to be a jwra<>* 
tice strangely mhuman and unchristian. 

I rejoice to hear that Ilambeth makes a more 
agreeable appearance to you than it did, and I am 
persuaded it will sjtill improve* Most places per- 
haps owe their beauty or unpleasantness, more to 
|he light or darkness tiiat is thrown upon them from 
pne*s own imagination, than to any thing inherent 
\n themselves. Even aur fiivorite Deanery of St 
J^auft in its owd situation, would I believe to any 

f Young, Nfghll. 
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.impartial spe^tatoniippear.mdftt heartily dismal; 
and such a spectator would probably thiok the Wfi^k 
limes and the under ground walks not half so cheer- 
ful as Lambetii gardens. *I do however heartily 
regret for you, your beautiful Cuddesden wild 

walks, your fields, and hedge-rows.-^ Yet the 

feirest lajtvi^apes ali^J cwfx raise yery. little sense 
of *^ vernal delight and joy" in a heart not at ease, 
ja Jfci'uth whiqli during this Hfielanehply sijipin>Er I 
^i^ive sadly eefper^Hce^' 

. I mwK yyi^e^ B^MW? wij/ere he isr by 4his tin>e^ 
.wkb Prie*^ Jerdin^nd, ^k^j if pne maty credit thf 
%<ccQnH& Qf ;iib befeS-yiouri.^ft^rr^Uie victofy, s^ems 
J»ibe> truly ,1^ -^i^iai) liQfp., jj J^t^ly beard ouf 
fpQOf fmnd ^'m^y ry iwliad s^a4,f enp^rqd ^ a mad 
•a^d, /iesjigoiiig: ^^Bthusj^fe. w}iq ^wqjS ^Wmfpg.^ 
scheme, ins^d of frepip^h^ifKpwBli-y, tOj.iffiirp^ 
Jfingdom for himself. > J] djd^if hq,t I; cQul^ to vi|idi- 
leatQ h|s cha;racter,. ancji \Y'aft^ he^tjly; vexed to bear 
it treated with so mueiji (^Qfltqpi^ti, Ij b$lifY^» tJiis 
account of him w^js giv^ i)j ^Jpip g^n^i^m^ i$ 
tl>e army : ^f it has aii^en Jfow, ^^niin f;alfcf3g in 
any such strain, though if is . tp^ be hopefl .f^rely ia 
a bantering way, it is a pity but, he should be.cau^ 

^ioned against it. :Did yoq ey^' r«^ tffp Kfe of 

Jacob Almanzor King of the Moors, at the time 
when they conquered. SpjBiiAi The character wa§ 



fljultc new to me, and is certainly one of the greatest 
and best in aU hbtory. He closed the glories of a 
jmost rjghteoiffand beneficent reign, by resigning the 
crown to his son, and retiring to the enjoyment of 
a learned leisure^ and the exercise)^ of devotion*. 
Yet tfiid great and godd prince who was the happi- 
ness of his own subjects wag the greatest plague to 
the world besides^ and fought above fourscore 
battles; 

I fancy Lady Grey will not be »orry when you 
get where you have mneihing to do^ as the hav- 
ing nothing to do, should you stay much longer 
where you ai-e, may be a strong temptation to you 
to turn the house in St. James's Square out of win- 
ijo^v/ Seriously I long to hear you are settled, 

t Moreri gives a different account of him, and quotes Ara- 
|>if^D authors fur it. Hq saya, that after leaving Spain he broke 
hijs ^ord with some Moorish rebels \rhom he put to death; and 
ficjng reproved for it by a marabout, he wandered over th« 
||rpfld| and died a baker at Alexandria, 



Miss 
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Ifiss TALIPOT. TA Mes. CAJ^TgR.^ ,. . 

/, .^b •-• -J^i>' ^; OiV Li?*; j:J-i^'i::i ! 

^ ',. ^ / It i3 .jiot^jinorie «tr^nge jthaa Jiter§41y trqe, 
my dear Miss Carter, that in all this immejjse l(S[)g 
while I havje; aQv^,had t\rfie tg ait, dowi^ ccKpfort- 
ably aad Avritp t^ you ; ^nd op\y; ipy/ qosiijcience 
smites me>,aq.^ J \yis^ I hadsa^do^n i^/qqoifort- 
ably and wjij.^^ but one lin^ tQ s^y ^at Ijiank 
God we are 4l^,wpll; I fi^ar; yQu wiU imfgipi? tliis 
newsituatioix,^a§turpedray bij^jn) bu^.bpjth in.ipy 
head and heart you keep very faithfully the placp 
you so weU de^rv?- ;. Th^: ^m^lj. .bjegiq^i ifcoi/b© ^ 
Uttle in order. - MyOonothejPvand- I' haV0ft^se)!«* 
weeks, been s€ittkd'4n th^jirttfy'ttpattriifetit! tod a'lr 
totted us, and we do not f^iid^'any incQnycpfenjf^ ii) 
so frequently crossing the great hall. Our work- 
men are not yet gone, and the garden improves 
very fast, it already looks quite pretty, and the 
iseld you admired, is now improved by two cows 
and a calf. 

Since I began this Letter it has been delayed a 
w^eek by my not being well, but the fever is gone, ' 
and a slight cough only remains. His Grace and 

my 



tny mother intencfeA to. day for the first fime^ to have 
. taken a quiet dinner with me in the St. Paul's 
room ; Lady Grey .who came to town only last 
night, brouf^ht her little girl, and art: our earnest re- 
qiiest increased our. dinner party. In the morning 
1 saw Mr. Ricliardson and Lady Aflson. I tell 
you all this to set your heart at rest, for you may 
be sure my, mother woufld not let rae see so much 
eomparty if she did not feel that I was a great deal 
better. J^owever I still keep to this apartment, a 
low diet, and go to bed at nine o'clock. 

I had a thousand things to say to you but tliey are 

lost. Poor called on me just before he left 

this inhospitable climate to go look among rocks of 
ice for the heart of his Princess, which iS' certainly 
locked up there by enchantment, (as I have for-- 
merly read in those true historfes the Fairy Tales) 
eiee she could never hay6 beenr so cruel as not to ' 
favour him with a single line. I don't know whether 
I told you that in the summer he brought me a 
volume of Carlo *]\faggi for' her, whiclv I, that she 
might be humane at least by proxy, accepted o» 
her behalf; artd writ her name in it immediately. 
She will have it some time or other, and I shall 
leave it to her own conscience and gratitude whether 
she Will add the name of the donor. 

You 'may be sure I honour you for not. going to 
Canterbury races, asrmuch "a^ I pity those who in 

the 



tibe gaiety bf their hearts ca(u think of Su<^ « 
giddy scene as a proper relief for 0, distressed 
mind. But I was sorry to hear that even Misa 
Mulso could not draw you thither, as I thought a 
few days now and ihen to vary thesc^ne by visiting a' 
friend like Miss Mulso, you would return not only 
the better yourself, but better able by that means 
to enliven the triends to whom you are 30 necessary 
at Deal; I ought to have written to you much- 
oftener these heavy months ; but settling ^uch an 
establishment as our's is at present (consisting of 
forty in family) has truly taken up every minute of 
my time ; we are now seemingly setded, and should 
live — If it were not for the neighbourhood of that 
vile London— A very quiet collegiate life^ 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Nov. 3, 1758. 

Your silence, my dear ' Miss Talbot, 

would not have remained so long undistyrbed bad I 

not from other hands heard yoiji werie all well, aiad 

^ going on in the regular rotation of getting settled- 

As 



As tor tte SdpjSdskion of ymir head being tmiitd U 
never once entered my thoughts : ^or though I ant 
m general convinced thiett the human head is a 
d^ghty versatile kind of thing, I do ^ not think it 
Uav to make any particulaf application from a mere 
rtegative- proof. So tilf you furnish me ^vith some 
Convincing argument to the contrarv, I shall chari- 
tahly conclude that your head and heart rematrf 
in the i^ame situation -as they were when I left- 
London. I sincerely thank you however for the' 
c^firmation you are so good as to give mc of thb^ 
opinion. 

I cannot be quite easy about yOtir health, thoughr* 
you tell me you are so much better j I will not 
have you write nae a Letter'; send only a single line* 
to say bow you do. I am heartily glad to find Mrs.* 
Talbot and you are settled in that apartment where- 
I so much wished you. I had much altercations on* 
the subject with the Dean of Canterbury, who ex- 1 
pressed terrible notions about crossing the great 
hall. Such a task may, indeed, appear formidable 
to him, poor man, but I am persuaded can be 
nothing to the activity of Mrs. Talbot. I am ia 
very little pain about her getting cold, for it must* 
be a very nimble wind that overtakes her before she- 
is at the top of her own stairs. I am in much ' 
aiore apprehensions about you^ for as you will cer-> 

tainly 



tiu^ty be Tefl behmd^ tlieres^enur to b9 Qb mitJk 
danger of your being lost 

I h^ve been at Canterbury two or three tiipe» 
since you heard I coukl not be drawn there, a^ 
last week spent three days with Dr. Lynch a familjib 
indeed it was more from absolute necessity than^ 
inclination that I prevailed on myself to move. I 
was £sdlen into such a state of spirits as began 
seriously to alarm me, and I determined to follow 
your advice, and take every opportunity that fell 
in my way of varying ibe sqene, and I feel I am 
the better for these little exursions. Mrs. Ujader- 
down is upon the whole much better^ and more; 
cheerful than one could possibly have expected 
after so dreadful a stroke. She has every comfort 
in my brother that it is possible for him to give, 
were, he her own son : ai>d indeed the duty and 
tenderiiess with which he treats her is almost be- 
yond examjJe. 

You will be sorry to hear that Mrs. Montagu 
has undergone a most painful and dang^ous ill- 
ness. I hope #he is now so well recovered that 
nothing fatal is to be apprehended, but she has 
been on tlie very borders of the .grave. She ^as 
reduced to this extremity by a remarkable accident, 
the spilling a great quantity of eau de luce into her 
eye and her mouth, during a fainting fit She; pro- 
poses 

/ 
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jJosefs to be in London the beginning of next 
month; I hope you will see her often, as I am 
persuaded the better you are acquainted with her, 
the more you will be convinced of the excellency 
df her charact^. 

I hoped some degree of charity for poor Londori 
Tirould have eintered into the getieral scheme of re- 
formation you mentioned some time ago ; and am 
sorry to find you I'etain yoiir ancient enmity to it. 
Indeed I cannot think the neighboufhood of Lon- 
don will do you any harm; it must surely be good 
both for Mrs. Talbot atid you, to vary your quiet 
Collegiate Kfe. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. GARTER. 

Lambeth, Nov, 9, 1758. 

I HAVE a little deferred answering ybur 
kind enquiries, my dear Miss Carter, that I mighf 
be enabled to give a satisfactory one. I thank God 
I can now do so ; • for though my disorder has been 
longer and of more consequence than I supposed 
when I writ you last, I have now better authority 
than my own to assure you it is wearing away. 
Vol* II. U After 
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After this t may confess witliout alaniiing you, tliat 
I have at five different times lost 37 oz. of very 
sisy blood, have enjoyed the amusement of two 
large blisters, in short gone through all the disci- 
pline that a poor animal must who is in the hands 
of two physicians. I now sleep well, am very hun- 
gry, and generally in good spirits, nor does my 
strength seem very much impaired. How thankful 
ought I to be for such an easy pleasant fit of ill- 
ness, which has only given me a new opportunity 
to experience the unwearied kindness of the l)esl of 
friends, and procured me a degree of leisure for 
which you know I have long sighed. I am only 
grieved for the concern and trouble I have given ; 
may returning health enable me to make a due re^ 
turn ! How are these things made mot only sup- 
portable but easy to us by a merciful Providence, 
which at a distance would seem most alarming! 
He, who while he vouchsafed to dwell on earth, 
with such exquisite compassion relieved every in- 
firmity that applied to him for relief, is equally 
near, is equally tender to his infirm creatures now, 
and one instance of that tenderness is his com*? 
mand to them to take no (anxious) thought for to- 
morrcnv. Had any one told me five weeks ago, 
^ You are to have a pleuratic fever, to be five 
times blooded, twice blistered," I should have been 
fi?ightened out of my wits ;. whereas, day by day 

has 
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ha$ passed op mighty well, and brought me towards 
a better state of health than I have etijoycd for 
years. Such are thy mercies, O Lord; make mQ, 
1 beseech thee, grateful fpr them ! 

Your racketing schemes for me are over fot this 
winter, as I am riot to go out of an evening, ^(J 
now London is become an inoffensive and useful 
neighbourhood, I fear poor Mrs* Montagu has suf* 
fered much more in her illness than I have done* 
I shall rejoice to hear she is safe and well in IU\U 
street Black puss has i^ver once been tp nuirsQ 
me! 



Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARtEH 

Lambeth, Jan. !> 1759* 

liiTpEEtJ, my dear Miss Carter, I ou^t 
long ago to have let you know of my amended 
health, and if niy silence bas caused you any tin- 
iea3}iie3s I am much to blame* But I rUe very 
l^te, find wben up am 8tupid> heavy, and good for 
nptbing. I take the ftir every day, and am, tiiank 
God, gradually getting better. From six to seven 
has been my b^^t hour for writing, t>ut one Letter 

V a at 
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at a time is as much as I can acCon^lish withoirt 
over fatigtte ; and I have often Letters of absolute 
necessity' that cannot be put off. And last Post 
Emin hindered my writing to you, by dropping ia 
to make an evening visit. I believe you have not 
hgard from (oh fte upon me !) since his return, but 
perhaps you may have heard of him from Mrs. 
Montagu. He is as good and as oriental as ever, 
though much more than ever in fashion amongst 
the fine fotks. One new acquisition he has made 
is the very particular favour and protection of a 
a very great Countess*, to whom he was mpst 
strongly recommended by his German friends. He 
has also had a very gracious audience of the great 
man t> who did not see him last year ; but succeed 
in his schemes or not, he seems now deterawned to 
go towards his own country early in the spring. 
He was particularly entertaining last night ; talking 
of the management of states and kingdoms, the ne- 
cessity there was of watching evils in their first 
growth, and by what might seem inconsiderable at- 
tenftions preventing in time very great inconvenien- 
cies. — ^What, says he, H I was to take charge of a 
clock, should I be satisfied with winding it up now 
and then, and J4ist regulating the great w4ieels? 
No, I would examine every little spring, and chain,^ 

* I^ly K^rmottth. , f Mr. Pitt. 

and 



amd hair, and see that there W2fs notia. bit:of diit«r 
dust in any of them. — After much discourse oftWs 
kind) *he sat down and amused me with one or two; 
genuine' Eastern tales and poems, as he had heard- 
them repeated by some Persians he travelled 
with, ^'hen they sa;t down to pass the heat of fhe 
day on the banks of a ther. — ^Now I am sure aH 
this will plead my excuse for last Post. For an 
hour or two in the day I endeavour to make: my- 
self not quite useless, the rest, alas, is given up' to 
care of health and indolent amusement. A wonder4 
ful pretty little white cat has abundantly supplied 
the place of ungrateftil black puss, though I can- 
not say her sentiraerrtJ^ are at all nobler, i^nce the 
little wretch, "who was bred in the stable, ig so proud 
on being admitted up stairs, that the postillion (a 
mighty good little boy) has complained, with most 
melancholy meekness and affection, that " puss is 
gl-own above him/' This, and half an hour s piqu^ 
'to save my mothers eyes after supper, are niy most 
rat'mial amusements, mid \j'e often want you td de- 
cide a knotty point of the game, and for fifty other 
things daily do we wish for you. I have run over 
^ heap of most ridiculous French books, and think 
with real grief how shameful it is that people should 
sit down to study such trash in perfect health — ^in 
real illness they would be a still more unfit occa- 
patioai aod I can scarae excuse myself for turning 
* ^ ' * over 



(ovei* so itoahy, even m the stfcte of languor in which 
I am^ and which makes mt unfit for application, 
,aiKi under a necessity of aa^useaient Indeed many 
(df them ^re so vile that a page at a tim^ tva^ quite 
Enough. 

The town wa$ much alarmed a we^t ago by the 
blowing up of a large magazine of powder at 
Hounslow ; we fdt the shock here, and whea pne 
had heard qf it from many other places, one was 
apt to conclude (and the rather as the day before 
had been very warm) it was an earthquake ; but to 
tne it seeiiied ^t the mortient different from what I 
b«4 experienced before, though I persuaded my* 
sc^ tiM5 next day into fancying it much the same, 
I am ashamed to Send you such t^ trifling Lel;ter, 
etid shftU be chid by you if I lyrite more. How 
fiiiicer^ly I tvish you every blessing of this happy 
avirful seasQnyou v^ell know, and I am top self- 
interested not to wish you cfiany Mppy new year^. 
YouiT two friends here join in every possible goo4 
^f^h^ Oh how we long for ycml 
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Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER, 

Lambeth, 3^t. 23, 1759*. 

On $e6ing, dear Miss Carter, your kin4 
Note of enquiry to ray mother, I wish I had writ 
iast night, but we had had a visitor, and wh^n I 
took up the pen I found writing would not 4o me 
any good. To consider you as absent, and absent 
enough to be corresponded with, was not an agree- 
able tlxmght, so 1 laid it aside, and pleased myself 
with considering how quick Mr. Forster was back 
'fM^ Saturday, 1k)w very near you was to u^, and 
how strictly you are bound by your promise to 
make use of that nei^ibourhood, ^jekI call ttpon us 
for a day or t^4^o at least very often. 

I utoi sure my mothcff ^ili be too lazy to ^tr 
^^asL^ adiE^treriag any of the fine tilings you say ti^ 
\m, iot you knoiw she hates ifiitkig as much aft 
ahe^loves^ ybu— end ihttt la bating it ^ 4 great d& 

I ^ Mis» Tattw4's iH h£altl^ and die six montht wldob Mrt. 
Cdxi&c passed with b^»,par% at J^i|^eth aad partly at Bris* 
lol, occasioned this gap in the Correspondence. Sei'eral let- 
ters occurred in this time from the Archbishop and Tilrs. Tal« 
iiot lo !Mrs^ Carter, whidi are omitted* 
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gree indeed. Besides, I believe, (for to say truth, 
it wab brought to me first, an4 looking only at the 
hand I opened it hastily, and she being a mile off 
across the' hali, has i?ot yet seen it) phc will thinlf 
you ratlier deserve to be chid for making any 
speeches at all, when all the thanks are so evi- 
dently due on our side. Indeed there is no ex- 
pressing all the cojnfoi'.t ^nd gQpd you have been 
to us, this last summer, and wba in the world but 
you would have attempted giving it ^vvith such a 
nnel^nchply .pro3pect befpi^ y<^ii &s we li^d at setr 
tii)g out six months aga 

On Saturday night J employed ^niys§lf, in tb^ 
only w^y that could possibly drfiw off my ^ttentioQ 
from the coach thpt w^s just (Iriven aw^y,: You 
: will easily guess it was writing to . Mr. Ford, but 
when my mother came in at^§uppel>tirae she was 
quite scandalized to find the poor Letter so dull and 
gtupid as she did.. Se^ now of what mischief you 
4r;e the c^use, for had I pot just parted with you 
the Letter would ;c^rttiiely have be^ni fecetioiw and 
iogenious. I ^ave slept well, aad walked in the 
sunny walk>efweep inywiildoiyfj and Ihe laundry, 
and had a nice ride to-day, and assure you I feel 
4rery comfortable, bat I ^11 stip ckez mai. My 
poor moth€ir says her -airing to-day was t^pry dilr 
fejrent from Saturjday's; ' ' . * 

1. . I h*Y« 
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, I have read through all your books, unci am tm* 
done for more, but nill have tliem of nobody's chus* 
ing but yours; neither will I write to you again till 
I see you. You will not, I am sure, be so cruel as 
to keep me long b this unemployed state ; besides, 
J have an buudi-ed things to talk to you about, ^4 
a quarter of a dozen of pretty children to introduce 
to you. I pitied you this morning, when I was 
ridmg under a beautiful blue sky, and saw the im- 
ipense thick smok«e you was br^thii;ig in the city. 
Pid you see the fine Aurora yesterday evening? 
J must leave off, or you will scold. Adjeu! 



n^fr 



Mi;is TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

• Lambeth, Nov, 1, 1759« 

Fie upon you, my poor Miss Carter, for 
pot getting to sleep till three o'clock, when you was 
%o be up again at torch-light! I hope my silly 
Note h,ad np share in thii^ g4ilt. My tranquille 
pisipiditi allowed me to sleep till six as well as if 
you had been to stay on as long as I wished you, 
J then drank a cup of ^s's milk to your good jour- 
;)ey, 4b4 composed int9 another nap, during whidi 

I gave 
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I gare h French ambassador much good advice 
about signing a lasting peace, and waked quite an- 
gry at my own impertinence. My mother called 
Ine to chapel, looking very unkity as she says her 
house does without you. Since the French are not 
tomcy nor I hope likely to come to the Kentish 
cdast, I am glad your journey was not delayed. 

6th. Thank God we all go on very well here. 
Mrs. Go vers and my glass flatter me every day. 
But whak do you think? I have been at ^frs. 
Montagu's door and in Mrs. Pitt's dressing^oonr. 
She complains that Lord Lyttelton has made sotnt 
mischief between you. Your little deputy librairU 
tnne does very well. I thank you for the Barrow, 
and in idle Hours, for the French plays ; but I pine 
and die to see Mrs. Montagu, and cannot 

12th. My tbardis to ^Le^ijDrn aVe happily dis- 
patched, with a most excellent Letter from Dr. 
MiMisey: to Emin,. full of w it, religion, and kind* 
iiesS) expressed in a way so original and natural 
feat we honour him for it very tnuch, but he does 
ijot know I have seen it. You will not let me 
larrite long — ^which i$ a^ore temptation, but I wiH 
|K>t be perverse. Continue to take care of your- 
0elf> to sleep weH, afid to send me word faithfelly 
fcow you do. My mother iends more fine speeches 
ihm yoti would allmt^me to add, so adieu I^^Mri, 
fenythe has got yom- rodm at iny diother's. 

8 Wheii 
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When did you hear from Glmrlotte? Why 
should you not, for your own jamusement and her 
good, write a few stanzas, or translate somewhat 
of Maggi for her, the long Curilla? Poetry is 
striking, and she loves it. Once more adieu. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, Nov. 27, 1759- 

Is' there any very solid reason, my dear 
l^fiss Talbot, that beeadse I desire a very short 
t-etter you should take a whole fortnight to consider 
wheth* I should have any Lettef at all ? I rejoice 
extremely at the good account you give of yoursdfc 
In time, I hope it is very probable^ you may arrive 
at the «aihe dignity of site with Mrs. Covers and 
the dairy^maid; however, en attendant yXo recoi?- 
cile you to your present stote, you may take my 
word for it, that there are people who more up 
and down, to the full as independent and as portly 
as the said Mrs. Gbvers and the dairy-maid, with- 
out being of half the use in the world as you are 
by the fire-side in your great arm-chair. I wisi» 
MrSf Talbot joy of har visitor ; as she would not 

pome 
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come till after I was gone, I hope she will rK)t go 
away till after I return. I mention coming to town 
as if I had any fixed plan, which I really have nol^ 
but you see it is in general in my mind, 

No news of the French fleet yet, except a Let- 
ter which I had last night from Canterbury, in- 
forming me that it was witiiin sight of the Goodwin 
Sands, which proves that the good people drCan-^" 
terbuiy have much better eyes than we have at 
Deal, who have discovered no such phaenomenon, 
and it is to be hoped never may. We begin to be 
impatient for news, and to apprehend that Sir Ed- 
ward Hawke and Conflans are like boys at thrust*. 
If you hear any thing about them do pot fail to 
Bend me word. Are the Magdalen Letters yoci 
mention printed, and what is the title? .1 wish 
Mrs. Montagu had dqtermined the djat^ ^f that 
premier jour ^ in which she was to write (o^inftf more 
precisely, whether it was thq premier j(Rir pf the 
next year, or the premier jour of the next century; 
for I have not heard a word from her yet, and ber 
gin to be uneasy at her silence,, fearing js^e ijaay be 
ill again. 

♦ The engagement of the 20th of this sapie month soon 
;ihewed the French Admiral that Sir Edward Ha\vke's attack 
was (as Falstaflf says) " no toys play." 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Ncv. 27, 1755. 

Mrs. Montagu did only say she would 
write to you very soon. Au premier jour was a 
phrase of my own. I wish I could leard to be 
Kteral, for by vaiying phrases arid turning perrodi^ 
one transgresses against truth before one is aware 
of it; and I have a very serious obligation to you- 
(among many others) for having made me attend to 
this bad habit, and tiy to correct it I cannot say 
I have made any great amendment yet, but at least 
I catch myself in it, and am vexed at myself almost 
every day. Now when you have told me of it for- 
merly, I did not so much as suspect myself. Iii- 
deed I am thankful every day for this quiet and 
retired life, where having neither cares, nor busi* 
ness, nor amusements out of myself and my own 
room for many hours of the day, I have the finest 
opportunity imaginable for rooting many weeds out 
of my own bad soil, that through years of neglect 
are grown wilder th^n 1 was aware of. May I be 
enabled to go through the task, and answer perhaps 
that very purpose of mercy, for which I have bien 
so providentially restored to life and health, 

I say 



I say healthy for my looks are now quite goorf^ 
my spirits free, my sleep — ^in short, every thing as 
you would wish it ; and though we have breakfasted 
in the gallery all this cold weather, been constantly 
to chapel, and ride out in all weathers, yet I have 
not h^d one cold. 

We have a learned man in the house, Dr. J. B.*, 
fhat edifi&d you at Eton, and he has at last beat it 
kito my bead what an adverb is, and we have 
^eefl that you have been all your li£^ in a great 
vror ill eating that strange jumble of substantives, 
plumb-Cdike^ when the adverb plumby is plainly the 
rigtit thing. By my writing nonsense you will con- 
clude there is no news, Mr. Duff is trying (that 
Wa^ h%t Monday or Tuesday, when his Letter was 
wnU which arrived but to-day) to get out of Qiii* 
^ron Bay, where he hiad penned up the transports} 
Ckmfians and hi^ fleet were some leagues to the 
S. W. of Belleifile, and it was hoped Sir K Hawke 
would get up to tiiem, but the wind was perverse to 
them all. 

The book you enquire after is " The History of 
some of the Penitents in the Magdalen House/' 

♦ Dr. John Burton, an cminenjt scholar and very good man. 
Among his relaxations firom deeper studies, he wrote the elegant 
Latin poem called Sacerdos Paroecialis Rusticus, in 630 hex- 
ameter Verses; and a Tour in S«rry, in Greek, and in Sussex, 
in l4tio prose,; wjth ^ Critical Letter concerning tiie Greek 
Langtta|;e^ i^divefs^ to Dr<'9^th^m^ preii^d u^ them. 

I think 
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\ thiiik that is the title of the very pretty boofc we 
have beeo reading. I know not who writ it, but it 
is at ie,a§t a very good likeness of Mrs. Fielding. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, N&o. 30, 1759» 

You depend upon me for news, wd % 
wish I could send it you to-night, for, God b? 
praised, it is great and good. In gdl human pro* 
bability the intended invasiop is quite at m eod> 
and you may wander pn the sea-shore with peerfifct 
safety. Sir Edward Hawke dispatched Im Qwa 
Captain, Campbell, last Saturday, who arrived at 
two this morning with the welcome inlelli^^oc?. 
On Tuesday the SOth, Puff, who has behaved iq- 
comparably well, was within half ^n hpur of beii^ 
t^ken by the French fleet, twenty-one sbips^of the 
line, when Sir Edward came up with twenty-thr^^ 
This was about two in the aftertiqon, and hftd the 
daylight been longer oyr victory would probably 
have been more complete. O^e' eighty gup ship 
struck and was taken, she had 1000 men; aijot|ier 
struck, but night coming on the enemy cor^trived la 

run 
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run It on shore and burn it themselves: such afsci 
ifftas the fate of Mons. Conflans' own ship. Two^ 
alas, were suiik in the engagement. Oil our side' 
very few killed, and no officer of note. Two of our 
thips are lost by stress of weather, for.it was. 
stormy the whole time, but the crews and officers 
safe. Eight of their ships are run up the river 
Vilaine, where they will be at least very harmless^ 
if Sir Edward cannot get at them* The other eight 
got Out to sea- 

Admiral Saunders has not been able to joiri 
Hawke, but writes word that he will keep the seas 
4s long as he has either provisions or \^^ater (though 
he has only his own ship) to pick up sti'agglers. 
General Townshend is come safe home. Thurot 
is on the coast of Scotland, and Boys within twenty 
leagues of him. 

What a series of successes and mercies f I ani 
much pleased to hear that the churches were quite 
as much crowded yesterday, as I remember them 
in the terrors of the earthquakes. Nothing could 
be cheerfuller than my ride this morning in a full 
sunshine amidst the discharge of the Park, Tower 
and ship guns, and innumerable rings of bells. I 
hope your spirits are good enough not to throw any 
damp on your share of the general joy. Adieu ! 

Dec. 1st. On comparing my account with the 
Gazette I find some small errors^ but none mate- 

riaL 
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tial Some of the French prisoners told.Captaia 
Campbell they had two Dunkirk pilots on board 
each ship — ^this looks as if they had aimed rather 
at the English than the Irish coast; but I trust yoa 
are now very s^fe. 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT* 

Deal> Dec. 3, 1759. 

I COKGRAXUIATE you, my dear Miss 
Talbot, on.tbe grammatical improvements you have 
made from thode dialogues of profound erudition 
.which have passed between you and the learned 
Doctor* Indeed these improvements are of so ex- 
traordinary a kind, that the instance you gave me 
of your perfect knowledge of an adverb, was to my 
illiterate head at first utterly imintelligible ; till I 
discovered that you had invented a new part of 
speech: and whereas ordinary grammarians con- 
tent themselves with a noun substantive, and a noun 
adjective, you have enriched the accidence with a 
noun adverb. I would not willingly defraud the 
learned Doctor of his share in this honour, and yet 
VOL. II. X I have 



306 

I have a fitiunge persuasion that it beloiigs entirely 
to you/ 

I am much obliged to you for sending me the 
account of this new occasion for thankfulness; one 
IS glad to hear such news repeated ; we on the s«ir 
shore have indeed particular reason to be thankful 
for an event which in all probability will ensure Our 
i^aftety. God grant that the disappointments and ill 
successes of our enemies may incline tiiem to an 
equitable peace : amidst all the joys of victory one 
must and ought to shudder at the calamities of war. 
How dreadful is it to think how many families must 
be undone by the sinking of the two French ships. 

By all I could see or hear, the thanksgiving was 
as well attended to in the country as you say it 
was in London^ nay probably much better, fof vlt 
country folks do not goto church to pick pockets, 
as the woman did at St Paul's. I have heard from 
Mrs. MohtagU) so your conscience may be easv oii 
that subject 



^hss 
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kiss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEli* 

iambelh^ JiA. ^^ ir6di 

Ma^t happy ne# years td you^ dcai* 
Miss Carter, I Should have sent ybu my g^xxl 
Wishes before biit have hot been quitfc well; Db 
liot howevet* be urieasy slbout me, for a little of the 
hsual discipline has brdught me about again very 
fcleverljr, di^ ydu \vill feel assured when I tell ydU 
I have been this niorhing speildbg a tery comfort- 
able two hours with Lady Robert *, i^ho H jiist'as 
kind, and as friendly, and 2ci uiiengslged here as she 
i^as at Bristdl. Her house is bnd of flie best I 
know in Londdif, and she ertjoy^ it quite in the 
right way— not as a pomptous Siiif of apartments 
to be lighted up fof a joyless drum, but to a num- 
ber df large comfdrtable rooms that, i*ell fdmished 
and warmed with good fires, make a thterful home 
for a nuihber of friends and delations to meet in 
every evening. Iristead of cfiillitig my attention tqi 
Ji-fine toilette with very pretty baubles iipori it, o*^ 

* The Editof do6$ not kilow who this amiable Lidy liohtii 
tras> possibly it might be Lady Robert B«rtie|, wbMfS]^ jitts* 
iahd was Lord Raymooa. 



to an extremely elegant set of Dresden china in a 
glass case, she sliowed me a fine Bib|e, and a very 
pretty collection of books which allied the sides — 
and on the whole I have not this long while seen a 
room ^o suited to my taste, or so agreeably in* 
habited. 

Poor Lady Coventry * is going to Bristol, the 
beginning of next week — I wisli she had a Miss 
Carter to go with her — but if she has not — as alas ! 
where is such a one to found — or how should poor 
Lady Coventry find her ? — I really fear the dullness 
of the place will do her as much harm, as the 
waters can do her good. Yet she wants them much, 
and I am quite grieved for her. 

Lady Anson and Lady Grey are very good, they 
always call once a week, and I only have to com- 
plain that. their visits are too short; sciurceaay of 
.dur friends come to us of an evening, which during 
my fit of ennui used to vex me, but now I am wel^ 
Ijoeither ta5^ them with unkindness, nor the time 
with t^diousness, for as my mornings are engaged 
by exercise, I am ^d enou^ in the evening of 
:two or three solitary hours to read and write. lor 
deed I seldom have so much, as we are always ad-^ 

* The celcbralecl beauty/sistm''to the Duclets pf j(rgyfe, 
the lingered till the September following. - * ' 

mitted 
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mittedlnto tbj^ etocJy between eight and nine^; and 
3>et ten days pgoi, whqn thb \y retched animal frame 
was but a Utile out of ord^r, how Jopg did thalf 
moment secaii! I «^as sadly reduqed too for wMtof 
books — I supplied that wa^t by reading Epictetus-r 
A thousand thanks to yojn fon th^ treasure I Though 
the good old man contiauaUy, v^x^d ipje Af ith. his 
half right notions, and I longed to talk with hin;i 
and set him quite right on a thousand points. The 
3weet "Ode t'Tead with a" higher admhtition than 
ever, and to do it true justice cried over it veiy 
heartily;- and .y?t pa the x^hole fopnd ^mj jjund re* 
lieved and my spirits the better for -it. 

M fp. Spjt^je ^s ijo good as to be with us still, but 
grieves us by talking of going soon. My poor 
aadther.will find h^jclf very loi^riy, unless you re- 
^ii^e ihec wkh the thmighls of your bedttg^itf tl^ 
heighbqurfaaod at leadt^ tod a^ often a^* yQU eati 
(idsiBibly jbe her guei^ (I know ttieae dobtered walls 
4xs> not suit youjr gay- volatile genius) very eariiy ip 
lHae spring. Do pray be so good as to let ma hope 
to see you ^on, ibr indee^ I tvarit yon aadly^ 

Thank you for all ymnr Brktol news^. I idMitt)sd 
it all over with Miss (Dhetwynd, anob we - approve 
Jlliss Ord and Captain AHen ytryihwk. A^pos, 
Mr. W^rd, )50 far from breaking his heart? has 
made proposals to another lady, a Miss A'shtop Qi 
Cheshire, an immense fortune, of eight^eij. )V|i.ether 

she 
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jhc may accept or reject him, thp other may T think 
comfort herself that a heart so soon healed is not 
worth much regret. She spent a day with me 
latdy ; looks well, and Ijehaves and talks in a way 
that makes pne love and esteem hen Adieu ! I 
could chat on much longer, but should be too late 
for the Post i you have every good wish from all here. 



}iBS. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT, , 

Deal, Jan. 12, 1760, 

You were very good, my dear Miai 
Talbot, to assure me you bad got quite wdl again, 
fop that fit of ennui had been my terror, aijd I 
grieved to ibin^ the delu^g weather had prevented 
your rid^ : are yoi| heroine enou^ to venture out 
irj this severefrost ? In pursuance of^a desperate re- 
5olutiopy and indeed a pretty necessary one^ taken 
up this week, that no waa&er should keep me at 
homp, I ventured on Tuesday to walk five miles to 
see Mrs. Gainbi^f *^ buik the ways were in many 

* Wife, of tbe late Admiral Gambler (uncle to the present 
Xord Q^bier) who then resided at Betshanger abont five 
imles from Deal* 

places 
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plApes 6Q rough ti^t one hdbbfed Hke a cat in pnU 
t^mf ^ni J:he wind so. .cold, that tiiare was some 
Mzard of bejng petrified upon the road. However 
I ha^e kq>t to biy resolutioQ, which, xbnsidenng a 
•trpRg ttiFfsrsiion to walking in frosty weather^ I hoM 
Xo be a very laudable perseverance. In one of my 
l^unbles I found a mossy bank* shaded by ivy of such 
remarkable verdure, and so beautifully interwoven, 
that I wa3 wild for a pair of wings to enable me la 
transport it to Lambeth for you to copy, perhapa 
you may think this wish yery inconsistent with my 
cowardice, which once upon a like occasion re- 
cced me to make you an awkward apology, which 
you most graciously admitted, for my not breaking 
my neck from St Vincent's rock ; but the experir 
ment of the wings would be much safer at present, 
as there woi)14 npt b^ thp }e^l; ha;sard of their 
melting by the way. 

I am very glad you have seen lady Robert, and 
was obliged to you for the description of your visits 
Her manner of filling and ornamenting her rooms 
i& perfectly agreeable to the turn of her conversa- 
tion. ? Poor Lady^JCoventry .wa$ expected at Bristol 
six weekfi ago. -It was more sociable and cheerful 
th€»,; than I fear ;sbe will find k now. By i/phat I 
kd»e heard tl»eve^#ems but Ifttle hopes of her re*^ 
e6very.\ ^Tb^ Bridtdi witters dreno doubt excellent 
to {KTevehtxtpnsuttnptions, but. how mtoy ins|;^ee» 

. : aja^l 



dtf ! dki xv« tM ftat tiiey &cfhiA tnre one. AW 
most every body » desirous t6 defer ^oiof thm 
txx> hn^. God be thanked this was preyeoteil M 
one case. Have you seen Mrs, MoHtd^ bisfyf 
Foot soq} she faa^ been under a most grieveoi m^ 
straint some time from an inflamuKitian in her ejye; 
i^Hiich has not: ^iiffi^red ber to look hto a booL I 
really do think acid tdk about conung to Landkm 
folr«shoit time the middle of neirt iMntii; ftdttc 
dependffon eircotostiuice^^^- 



\ ^iss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER^ 



WHAib a kind, journey, my itear Miss 
Carter, was you. upon the point of taking ti^ 
twelvemonth? Thankful I haire cause to be to this 
mimite th^ yoM 4id ^ke it; but imke^moto xrom^. 
fprtable oae ww, itod J *iU take it ^ kindly uA 
be twrip? 2|3 ^ to^e^iyoui JBoth.m^ ndoftelr wii 
i wtotyQu Mdiy, .A^jf bouse « l^fltlyv toy booki 
»Qt in so good qr4er %si tHey w«f^.«d.iar Jwmlfed 
: thiniis 
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tiiitigs we have tky chat over wkh ydu. You had 
Alich trcmUe with n^ when I was sick» ami fro* 
werc^ coaae and have a ^le comfort of me now { 
gaki w^U a^d m good humour* 

I o^moi^nd you lor leftumkig your long Walks> 

becaute I am sure tfaegr wiH do you good. I cob- 

not bosist of my tid^s lartely, my h0r^ has got tbe^ 

epidbmrod aold. Th0 LokkIoii hotrn^ Mve all been 

absriuiely laid up with it We were 9liM^t Mmh- 

kig, for eicperim^it s^ake only^ that tlie chairmen 

too had had a lAiiv^sal cold fer ode week only, to 

^ wh^er tha* week'sdkttess ivould have reduced 

Cbe£ne world to have maide u6e of their two legit, 

or reeoneiled tbein to solitude ai^ a little thotr^t 

I thitk I enjoy as much reti^ifi^nt h6tt as I u^red 

toxioitswest Cuddesden, savfitbat I dm not in-^ 

dalg€id hi rising i^ elcriy, atid ther^re lose Its besl 

hoili^ in sleep. I find employthstite of difiet^ef^ 

koid^, to i)ll up hi0$t agrcteaUy e^ery hour ^ the 

day, di^ i^ty ^^J9y ^ sK)litdde. 

; For want of other nons^iie.bMks, lam.readihg 

an Italia* tmu^lation of EurlpHes.^— A pretty good 

one i £3tncy, though, whs^ in Italian is peculiarly 

provoking^ nsg^, and inharmonidas. The Phe- 

nicians, and the Medea, filled me with horror, nor 

can I conceive how a wretched people who believed 

all those ^shocking fiables to be true, and that their 

liv^s were to be happy or miserable according to 

' the 
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Ibe wU<i and revengeful caprice of such profl^ato 
demons a$ th^y m orshipped, and to end in objure 
4arknes&— ho^f jtbey cduU outlive one such repre* 
sentation. And these were* tbe wi^, tbe polity 
Athenians? The Orestes amused me very well, for 
Its turji is ra^th^r come ; and T am now breaking 
my Heart oye^* (1^ Hecuba* })ut indeed I want 
you much to oome.and prog for me, , I cannot in- 
duce you tby any :Ji6|)es. ofrmeeliing Mr. Foarster 
]^e, ^ tb^gblhe comes to*m<MTow he cbu9^ft 
like yoi^^tjo l^ miljo&dt)% Shall I lend a«d take 
iodging? for youria^te mt»& -honm as yotw spoiusi^ 
Apropos' of spo^s^ ]V|n B^iV9on and Mias' Oliver 
ane b^^pipily msurrie^ they are.to be in London a 
1^ d$y$^ oWioff nfhich tbey iindly devote la Lam- 
b(9th4r. fMc# ^ord is jnst goiae half way to Bristol 
Yoih ijhe Doehese^ of Beaufort, whose ekiest un- 
married >dftughter has a most terr3)le qou^. Th^ 
wil^ be uB^vA cooipany for Lady CoveMry^ if . poor 
soul she is not pa^t^it I hear poor BtMy Rich^fi^ 
son is gowg at last, sb» onj^ to hare gcmo last 
yi^; pwy yefoipeiaiy mptbei:, pus% jand Nancy, 
9nd u^e, t>y. s^nnJiqg wpod in your ne^t, that y<m 
are ju&t »ettir)g.,$Jttt. i;<2anJd0 any liiiDg fpcyoa ? 
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Miss TALBOT tq Mrs- CARTER. 

{.ambeth, Teb. U, 176bt 

A MBi^E biU^t this, dear .Miss Carter, to 
i^bb you 9, good jouFoey. JTip old coach^ I pre* 
3uipe, t^arrjesyou to Cs^nterbury, so that if you are 
ias I hope got safely there, the rest is mere amuse- 
tnent Po not foorm tpo high an idea an4 expecta* 
tioa q( my looks^ th^typu may npt b^ disappointed; 
^Qw^yer \f i^either ilbiess nqr sorrow overtakes me 
}>etween this and Tuesday, I can promise you they 
wil} both be healthy apd g^d ones* Last year they 
were O^iltberj ^ougb tfiep thay were better than you 
^pected^ When I ^aiy ypu first^ yesterday was a 
tw^Vj^<{j[)t^ — U^e dpid Irthipkwhat a half year we 
W/^ UMy to p9kS^ tf^^^r ; a half year that no 
gnilit^de %ii4,fltflfecti<^i.caq,repay. — My mother bids 
jne say that if you land l^ere on Moniday you will 
Jirjd ypur bed %\ell ajred^ VjMJ add by way of in- 
• ducemept^ thajt I nxfi i^Qnped last night's storm 
•soim^pd twke asjpQl^ly.iiji that jrepm as in any 
othert The Bolemi);i)3o%.woql4 be lost amid the 
rattlji^ pf coaches • Well, determm^ that matter 
^ yoi) see i^Qst coi^veinent, oi^ly let us see you i^ 

^ soon, 



Boofi, and ofte^ a$ you can. .With every possiUn 
good wi^, adieu ! Jasqu'au reooir. 



' Mi^s TALBOT Toi l^ftis. CAlllPER. 

. , lamhtihf April 17, 17^^- 

' 1 HAVE much to say to you, because T 

said nothing to yOu oft T*ubs(fey. When I 'saw yo^i 
beqt on making your escape, I thought i* \*du!d be 
cruel to keep ydu for' ^(kher painM half ho6^— 
and as y6u was/up6ii ihe whole, I^-bfelievej'yery 
determined to go int6 thfe^cdtliitr^,* I d^rifedixiysetf 



determined to g< 

the telliqg ypu how vetyhoYt^ an« grt^ed'l ^^ td 
part Vittij^^ toVbu may 

hav<e an iH Opinion enJtigir^ m*lx]f'^*!rwe to an 
^yjipi^tefufimllfferefe^ilj^,'^'^ 

'diife'reik Saugl^-biit %hiiAc''Ii;'at jforfr ^^l; '§ov d 
have learnt ifrom the '^kxtAtHi' in* Pttr^ienisaa -Ait 
these .sorts 6f oflTeric^y arc ileW jp W-feBrgiven. 
Oh :<ieaf-, wftat a p^rcciofts ti^eaaureof ftilsip thon^its, 
and retmements, aniPhybei*blc!i ha^ 5*Aj brought 
me m that' vblumeu K dties^e a rast ^dcrf ^f go^, 
for iti pomjibui iikstlirditiAi nfefce • irie; lp.ugh ^i|ioi:e 
$ than 



than any book of intended humour Jfculd do. HoW 
could you leave the office of French purveyor gene- 
ral to my highness so efisily, nay so wilfully \ And 
now dt>n<ity<5u think the next briiiger of trash will 
be equally welcome as yourself? You rf^ think ^q 
for a minute that afternoon, buf I forgive you for 
this once, if you promise me never to be so absurd 
'aLgam— ^Oh dear, now here cornea Billy and his 

Frfench ^Well 'tis dispatched, and I have a few. 

mdments more for you — ^You had ars^weet day yes- 
terdsiy, and I bdpe got to Canterbury not too weary, 
khd aVe happily at home to day, in tolerably cheer- 
ful spirits, and*finding fcvery body better than you 
expefcted, ahd you ai^ welcome to your sister/ as this 
day's seasonable ratin is to our poor blossoms here. 
We are as qoifet here duringthetri)al'*-^tis tinviiited 
I mcan-^as dh a Welch mountain. Btit the* trial is 
over and tiie pobr wtetch toirdiemfted I hear-^and 
the sentente'to be pronounced to-morrow. All 
^well here thank God— I will write again soon, and 
pray let me hear frdm.yeu very soon. 'My mdther 
is more your's than she allows me time to tell you. 
With a thousand gr^eful thanks ever your's. 

♦ Of ?arl Ferrers in Westminstet Hall, for tjie mwdtet ui 
'Mr.Johnsimhissteiwrard^ ' 



Mm« 



die 



Mrs. carter to Mms TALBOf / 

Deali April 1% I760i 

• . 

Vot7 were extrcm«iy good, my dear Miss 
Talbot, in giving me the pleasure of receiving a 
Letter from you a few hours after I got home, and 
I very sincerely thank you for it I was ju^t sitting 
down to write to you on Tuesdaty night, when Mrs. 
Montagu s coach came to fetch me to spend thef 
evening with her, and at my return it was too lat^ 
and I Was too much worn out with being in com-" 
pany all day to do any thing but go to my bed. 

I do heartily ask not your pardon but my own, if 
I was so absurd as to think any collector of non- 
sense, of so much consequence to you as myself. I 
should be as very a tigress as any of your heroines, 
and pull out the eyes of any body, who should pre- 
tend to execute thb office for you with half so much 
pleasure as I do, and this is a sufficient proof that 
I thmk nobody can execute it half so weH. 
. * I got very well to Canterbury except the small 
inconvenience of being choaked widi dust, and fifr 
the latter part of my journey stunned with noise, 
which I plainly foresaw must be the consequence of 

takinjf 
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taking up three men whom I kn^w. to be likewise 
lawyers and wits^ It was in^possible but that 
merely as men they would talk all together : and as 
lawyers and wits they must talk so much the faster 
and louden Indeed they were suffip iently vocifer- 
ous : but to do them justice there was something 
so sensible^ arid clever, and comi^ in what tiiey 
said, that they would have been v^ry agreeable 
company to any thing but a stupid aching head^ 
which would have been better pleased with the soli- 
tude of your Welch mountain, than with tlie most 
witty and ingenious conversation that was ever 
uttered. I set out the next morning from Canter- 
bury for Deal, and just as I was beginning to grow 
tired, I met Harry in the road j the unexpected 
sight of him proved like the good eflfects of sal vo- 
latile, and enabled me to get very comfortably on 
to Mrs. Gambler's, from wtence I had a very 
moderate walk to Deal yesterday. 

My best respects and th^uiks wait on the Arch- 
bishop and Mrs. Talbot. Be so good as to tell his 
Grace that I hear a bookseller at Maidstone is .go- 
ing to publish a new edition of Phitpot's History of 
Kent, with some additions that have been found 
amongst his pi^rs. I hope the shower which so 
revived your blossoms ^t Lambeth, has provided 
Mrs. Talbot with full scope £h* exercising her ge- 
nius on the flower stands, I know she tvill be sfi 

kiod 



kmd as ofteti W wi$h' in6 a nosegdy t not^that I 
vant (me just now, aa I amply supplied myself with 
primroses and violets thix)«gh most part of my walk, 
besides the pillage of Mrs. Gambler's gardoi* But 
whether I have the nosegs^ or not I insist upon, the 

I rejoice at your promise of writing again sood, 
don't write a long Letter if 4t fatigues you, just a few 
lines to say you are well Adieu ! may every hap* 
piness attend you. 



Mrss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

LambctH, AprU^G, 1760. 

You bid me write a short Letter, sore 
Against my will I believe I must, for time is not 
I have wanted for some days to write to ycMi, to 
give you the comfort of knowing (for I know 
it is a comfort to you, though I cannot ima- 
^ne why it should be,) that my health Gtxi be 
thanked is getting as stout as you coulcl wish, and 
that good Mn Ford does not think there will be any 
occasion for a second trip, to Bristol, I sleep well, 

hav^ 
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liave'a good appetite 'for plain mutton, and have 
tnjoyed the sweet spring weather to the utmost, in 
riding, walking," and loutt^ng iii a coach, and am 
grown as fond as one ought to be of ipariy green 
ianes in the environs, and many; gay spots in the 
garden which has been dressed in its gayest colors, 
and all the beauty of blossoms. We drank tea in 
the gallery and looked as summer like as could be^ 

I was agreeably surprized by a visit from Lady 
Anson, with as easy and friendly a countenance 
and manner as if the awkward winter had been an- 
nihilated, so that I hope we shall get into the per- 
fectly right track again soon. She came to ask if I 
was ready to set out with her for Bath the end of 
this week, for one fortnight ; I could almost have 
found in my h^rt to say yes. I am sure nothing 
has been the matter, nor any other blame but that 
criiel influenza, the enchanted circle of dissipation 
and amusement. 

Have you heard how much we are all obliged 
(under Providence) to the Duke of Ancaster's care 
and presence of mind ? The first day of the trial, 
some scaffolding at the end of Westminster Hall 
was actually on fire, and his care prevented the 
least alarm being given — had the word fire been but 
whispered, one can scarce foresee what fatal con- 
sequences might have followed firom the universal 
panic that would have spread through suclia crowd. 

vbL. !!• Y AH 
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AUjoersons now recollect that they wondered, to . 
hear a s^w gqir^^ atth^^ time— but it did go very 
usefully to saw pff; the bi^uipg ^.ood. . . . 

I am just jcooio from three very ple^a^t visita, 
of which I will give you an ^icqOHn}:. First \ye 
went to the Admiralty, and fQund: jLady Anson, 
who does not- go to Bath, anji whom therefore I 
would fain have tempted to.coine ^jd.staj at Lam*- 
beth. At our next vjsit we battled stoutly for the 
cotterie of Beaux esprits^ ?ind I was somewhat di- 
verted with the absurdity of prejudice, though iiear^ 
tily grieved to see its force in a mind sincerely ami- 
able, if it were »ot (from the infection of its own 
cotterie) so critically wise, yfhenmt implies free- 
thinking, pedantry,, ill-nature, pertness, unjusti- 
fiable singularity* caprice, I will dread it as much 
as the sagest of them ; but when guarded with pru- 
dence, religion, hun^anity, softness, good humour, 
and candour^ — May my sociable hours be spent 
amongst the witty and not the wise. The third 
visit was to Lady Hyde, m here we met somewhat 
very angelic that enquired very kindly after you, 
and owned fairly that she ought to have called on 
you, but actually should have done it if she had 
not thought by being near you it was so always ii^ 
her power, that she let herself be hindered* so one 
time after another, till alas it was too late. 1 will 
not tell you who it was, that you may see jf you can 

guess 
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gueSs ixH^m my description. Join to elegance and 
leggiadrezza of form a countenance mixed up of 
modesty, sense, sweetness, spirit, innocence, and 
sincerity, and a manner equally lively and engaging. 
And now tell me who it was that I had the good 
luck to meet, and whom if I was the valiant Artaba- 
nes, or the generous Artarasdes, I should most cer- 
tainly convey in my flying flaming chariot to some 
superb and magnificent enchanted castle. 

Wq are deep in a6d amused with Ophelia, and 
— ^you positively will not let me write ahy ih6re. 
Adi^u then, you cross bel esprit. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

DeaJ, May 1, 1760. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for giving me so good an account of 
your health. V. S, dice che non possa immaginarsi 
perch^ la sua sanit^ mi sia una consolazione ! ed io 
altresi, non posso immaginarmi come lei sarebbe 
mai entrato in pensiero, da dire una cosa cosi stra- 
vagante. — Your airings at present I fear must be 
confiaed to the coach^ and all your gay views of 
l y 2 sprbg 



Sfpiin^ clouded by thi^ sullen north-ea^ wUuJ, which 
fike the. spirit Qfwjalancholy,' 

s ■ " '^ ■ • . • . • 

J.J . - - - ^. 

: /^ Shades, every flower and ds^rkens every gr«eiu'* 

butth^ 2;?phyrs IJioppwjU, spon return^ and re- 
store, your, cheerful prospwt^ and fragrant. air. 

i hofipu;: your qDurage extremely in battling so 
stoutly for the cofterie of haux esprits, tiiough it 
W^ ap engagcflapQt io whi^ tljue best chanipion 
coy\d h%ye vjery little prospect of gainiqg a viQtory. 
It is certainly a most ingenious and successful me- 
thod of abusing those whom one does not chuse to 
like, to call them by names, which, as they have 
never been defined, nobody understands, and there- 
fore nobody can confute. If it was to be affirmed, 
that the whole cotter ie had a, horn pf a foot Icmg 
gi'owing out of the side of their noses, the report 
could do them but very little mischief, as perhaps 
not above one in ten who looked in their faces 
cpuld be brought to believe it ; but Ipt them be 
called beau:v esprits and wits^ sind every purpose of 
folly, ill-nature, or prejudice is fully grfi^tifieid, aiid, 
their characters are very successfully set up as. ob- 
jects of universal terror or contempt and ridjeuk, 
though nobody can te^l why or wher^one, 

I am not very rea4y at; finding oat likenesses, 

but your picture I thiiik a good d^ resembles 

6 Mrs. 
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Mi's. Spencer. If it was meant for her, she ha$ 
had the good luck to meet with an excellent painter, 
and indeed she is a very enchanting ohject. . I wish 
I had ahy visifirig histories to aihuse yoii with in 
return, but, alas, I 8^m doomed this afternoon to 
stick myself out, and pay my compliments to a new 
inhabitaiit of this placei^ who, I am in^med, makes 
axnes^slqui hefiimsentpmnt, andat leiast as man^ 
in numb^. as good Mrs; RiehafdidOn. What K 
lamentable chaiige will thre' be froth tny^dtejar,^liaui^4 

iii^ easy, good-humoured -r*—-^ ^, with whbm 1 

have passed so nWny ha^py hours }« that hobS€$ 
wher6 I, must now go and look Vonnak- . Wfttt, I 
must accomikiodatB myself to the change as well ail 
I can, but the loss of an agreeable faftrily out iH 
such a plaoe is this must be* sensibly^ perc^i^edj 
these may be equally- agreieable M^h^n wfei kifibMi 
them, but then that is a work of tinie. After oui^ 
visit my sister and I are going to a concert, ancj 
from the concert to a supper. The best thin^ 
I can do is to go and compose an oration for tiie^ 
iise of the company, setting forth the advantage of 
keeping gpod hours. 

Well, I got through all my fittigues yesterday,^ 
artd to-day ray" head pays the forfeit. I must to^ 
bed dgain> so good night at nopn« 
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"'•■" Miss TALBOT TO \lk?^ dAP-tJElR. 

' •* " ' " ^' "Lanibc'th, Mai/ i, 176O, 

Many 4ays of beaitl^ and spiriu have 
^g«n my lot,:(tefU' Miss. Carter, since last, t writ to 
you. Xast yefer at this titnejioDow Wndly ivas yoti 
partakiog and reliai^Q^ my dayr of languor iand )^- 
tSr^s! By tte help^myilktte memorandum^-boofc 
and toy I-ortf's Lettters, I recal almost 6very pne of 
tidse days,^ls^ I should not know how td be so 
particularly thankful as I ought~yct even those 
^ays as they passed were more than tolerable, were 
sweetened fc^ a thousand mercies, had their sup- 
port% th^iri comforts, their pleasures; and much of 
t^is I o\fp toyou. 

i I-et me. see what has passed since I wrote last. 
Poorliwd FeiTersdied as hardened aB he lived; 
the ttem^t is too shocking to divell Upon; I re- 
jpice I cari give jyou a hettet* accountofone who at 
Bristol we feared was to be looked on as in tlie 
same kind of light. Captain Gierke, after three or 
fb\iT' inonths of .lingering illness and sincere peni- 
tence, has left his siweet.wife, I hope, to ^ h^)pier 
remaining life than there could have been a pro- 
spect of if his had continued, or than she could 

have 
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have enjoyed had his <>losing' tcene been *ks^ 
hopeful. ' i 

Many v^alks, rides, drives, and a kind mdrning 
visit from Lady Robert;, corr^pondience of N^fes* 
only with Mr&. Montagu, the last I sent her was a 
huff; TVIr. Okey ^ne tb hii apprejstticeship, and If 
a little unkit for want of my scholar; I h^e W 
will make an honest thriving roan; many *jc^bs 
distiatched' — much painting— ^a pacqilet of -yery^ 
pretty drawings from Fan^Traqy, one enclc»^ 
f^r you, which I will send When I can-*^a oionnB^ 
spent with Lady Egnn^ont — ^^^finother; with La^d^ 
Anson and Lady Grey. This, I think, i is tfaa^slmp 
of my labours since I wrote last,: cxcepit thetT^s^ai^i^ 
ing out of your green hal;, which i(vas gattinf.'ydll 
low— ^another shall be fdrthcoming : wkert y ^ui fisamet 
for it To-day I have been jteadidg withlidi*^ 
wrath and abomination " Le Philosophy] :SiMtt» 
Souci." Some lines in that wickedest of all books 
are so evidently taken from the wrong reasohlngs 
of the ungodly in the Wisdom of Solomon, chap. ^^ 
that I confers to ^e they are perfectly hva^e^s, 
but I tremble to think what mischief th^y will dp ig 
the fine world. In other parts of the book tiiere 
seem to be really pretty things — but how is it pos- 
sible a man can be such an ideot? How unac- 
countable is it that pride (for if the man is, as be 
says^ a moral man, though tl^at is Jbrt si^et 4 cau^ 



328 

tim*fiPr&e mii^t be hki^n^ knotirie for dkbeUe^) 
should make a wretch so very mean and groivelling 
as::tp#iHfii»ph inithe thoughHof aauiilulaiion, rather 
th^ ^ipkoowlfidgfi apy Jbeing jio jth)d tjumvEiise supe- 
rior. to Wfiafi^lfli Butihie^efwouldlhfi mopeiwse iuj 
nritii^ Jiaeae l^uttgs ta iim .than to you» so 1 ^iU 
hw^e <JoiiQ. v/.. .(.. ... - . 

: I amaihad pakitcr».ahd:y<w a. good goesaer, for- 
mwy ambUeu&fttiftFes ^.tbat I Mnty^^y^t' lUd^ 
Mrs. Spencer^ though tibie sketch wiKS^ntmidect.^. 
^Ipady Howe. .1 1 do. not wish yoo mitay sucb gay 
jdbyi as jioDUj de&cnbe iayoar iast^ii ea«k b to 
eoit you a t^ead-ache^.but I. am glad yiiujutye: some 
i^tfaem, as tiiey.make: atiaefui yanety... .Qh dear^ 
IJwye travelled' tbrow^ Partherassa, lured by the 
axoMity of seeing how the stmnge !wxiter could 
powibly wind up hi9 strange stories^ aiui not oq^ 
of tbem fipished. 
'.'J-*- ^ • ' ' ' 

♦, If Voltaire }^ to be believed, that is a point yvhich is by 
DP meaivs doubtful ; but the Philosopher of Sans Souci and 
ihe Poet of Ferney were well matched, and the greatest oB- 
ligatioD which the world has to them both is their qwar^Hin^ 
Wlth-^sch- otter, • '• ^■- '- '-^'' '-* -' --^'^ -^ '- -- 
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Jtfw- CASTER TO 3NI1BS TAI30T*. 

Ded, Mag »9,' lf9«^ 

I i[OP£ you kwe ei^oyed Hiis ine i^mU 
ther with all the s^V of Ifiloreasidg hedth, A 
Letter ibis nkmieoft re(ei^ from Mfs. Moisttaipi^ 
l&M given me^the happinesB Shearing yoci Ldok a4<* 
tinrabiy well, but I Bfti more pleased A^it^ ^'our OM^ 
aeeoUBt I have had^many a secret 1^^ from^n^ 
ieeting, thai; though your teeotery, God bethaabed, 
secured to your friends thie blessing of your bMi|g 
out of danger, you feh ho higher enjoyment fpom i^ 
yourself but merely a laingu jd pa^ceptipn irf ihft «i|^ 
sence of pain. But your last Letter givea itoe b0pe$ 
that yqu begm to enjoy the vivid sunshine of actual 
health, a very different state from the dead calm of 
ppt being sick. 

It is not, to be sure, but that I should be very 
glad you did my gre^ hat thp honour of wearing it 
fairly and peaceably out, but to think of the poor 
tiling's b^ipg twisted ?)nd distorted into a triangle^ 
or a pentagon, or an octagon, and, in short, into 
pvery r^ular and irregultr' figure imd no figure, as 
pvery miserable hat has been twisted and distorted^ 

that 
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. that ever had the ill luck to light upon your head, 
is past bearing. 

I suppose you have heard that Ic Philosopke 
Sans 51?5q?\b^.t^oug|it prop^ tojUaown that horrid 
book, and order it to be burnt by the hands of the 
cowmn.v^t^P^aj^ Surely that ought to be its 
fate in every country that calls itself Christian, 
Ha^vejiQ^ ^eep tlipiaw^ Pialogues? wd how do 
]^u like thein? Tl^c^y did not reaph me till la^ 
«igh^(iiSQd.were imrae<)i$tt0ly )$natched away, and I 
imagiw it will be smn^ days before X sWl gpt 
ps9iM»ki» p(i9^9moii of tb^m. I ^m very glad tq 
bete of tbl^ aniei^dwe»t of Mr§. Clerkes prosjpects, 

^od ofitbc^ satisffM^Uon she must feel from tjtifi 
IpMMier in which th0 Captain c^nqluded bU life. 
ThQ85. §fkse§ are sjiocking M^fl> where tq eyery 
otiieiR gi^t is added the drG»4^ <^ggray£(tioQ qi 
^4§n$d unpenitefi^f . 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



Latnbeth, Jvue 5, 17€0. 



You will want to heat of us at this time 
very particularly, my d^ar Misa Carter, and with 

thankful- 
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thankfolness I can tell you we are all well. In 
Ihe midst of a dreadful sickly season this air seem^ 
wholesome, and one can keep tolerably cool here 
by sitting still. 

I cannot describe to you the situation of 'niy 
mind*, and will not, X think, attempt it — ^yet f 
will too,' that I ipay understand it myself. From 
many sharp lessons, and many long ones in the 
school of affliction, it is composed, and' till fhis 
morning I had scarcely shed a tear. FVom long 
seclusion, by one means or other, out of t]he once 
familiar circle, I feel as if it would be impertinence 
in me to think the stroke nearly touched nlysdf— 
yet ha? it cut off a tried, a faithful, an invaluable 
friend, whom I know I should always have found 
such, though from circumstances of situation, and I 
know not what, no longer^ the enlivener, the joy, the 
sunshine of my sociable hoiirs.' I have long lived 
in a separate state, so that scarce any changes in 
the world can touch me personally— but then for 
how many do I feel a lo^s which to them nothing 
pan repair ! An understanding the most superior, 
the most comprehensive, directed by a goodness of 
heaft the most sincere and indefatigable, enlivened 
\>j spirits the most amiably gay and active, adorned 
\>y every accomplishment, every day of their lives 

* On account of the death of Lady Anson. 

must 
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must make ee^cj^ feel their own and the genera) 
loss more heavily. They seem to bear it as they 
oughl^ with deep distress, l>ut cpmposed ; but^ alas^ 
in such a case as this, time can bring no allevia* 
lion I My earnest wish is to be capable of dqng 
them some ;§ood^ but, alas, I shrink ii)to such a no- 
thing^ that I api aimost tempted to beg they witt 
forgive me for bjeing still alive. I who last y^ajr 
was so near the grave, to have survived such ^ 
cme ! The Archbishpp; has been with them daUy ; my 
mpthei: too has been at Lady Grey's, whose ^rjrow 
is^ as her affection was,^; beyond bounds or expres*^ 
sioD. I havfs not been allowed to go into thp dis- 
tressed scene yet. This awful stroke was very sud^ 
4en, a cQp^nemei^ inde^ of ten days, but no fears 
till Saturdfiiy, and even Saturday night very few. 
A scarlet fever as I apprehend, though they called 
it a ra^. I will pot go Op' Ivith th^ particulars of 
the femijy distress, where every line will give yoij 
paki. I loQg to be amongst tbein^ and hope I shall 
to-morrow. — Interrupted, so adieu ! 



M«; 
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Mrs. carter to. Miss TALBOT. . 

Deal, Jime 5, 1760. 

I CANNOT forbear saying a word or two 
to you, dear Miss Talbot, though, alas, I fear it caa 
do you but little good. Biit the constant anxiety 
I feel for what you must suffer, and the dread of 
the consequences it may have on your only half- 
established health, must plead my excuse. A sad 
experience of the miserable and lasting effects of an 
attention to scenes such as you are now engaged in 
on my own health and spirits, makes me tremble 
for your's. At present indeed your mind must be 
so fixed to the one object which so sadly engages 
those with whom you converse, that it is hardly 
possible for you to use any method of relieving 
jour own grief. But your friends will in all pro- 
bability soon go out of town, and then give me leave 
most earnestly to entreat you, for a little while at 
least, to go from Lambeth. You mentioned when 
I was in tow^n a scheme which Mrs. Talbot and you 
had formed of passing some days at one or two 
places in the country. Do not, I beseech you, suf«r 
fer any unreal difficulties, nor even real ones, unless 
they are very important, to prevent this scheme* 
'• ' Change 
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Change of place is one of the best mechanical aid^ 
•to the spirits, and much aid is often necessary to 
these, even when the mind is furnished^ as your s 
is, with every higher consolation. You say you are 
composed, and I dare say you are; but the force 
of duty, which restrains all the extravagancies of 
grief, and keeps it within the bounds of perfect re- 
signation, can no more, without a miracle, prevent 
its painful feelings jgid their fatal effects, than it 
can cool the veins in a fever, or supply pew breath 
to an asthma. I know that in circumstances like, 
your's there is an indolence tiiat renders one averse 
to every change, however short or trifling, and 
raises objections against every proposal; but do 
pray exert all your power against it, and determine 
to think of some little journey, as a thing necessary 
and proper to be done. Adieu ! I am inexpressi- 
bly anxious about you. May the tenderest care of 
Divine Providence supply every good, which my 
fruitless solicitude can onlv wish you f 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambethf, Jnne C, 17^0. 

Be not, my dear Miss Caxter, so much 
more anxious about me than there is any reason 
you should. You must not judge by your own 
quick and tender feelings of a mind that is, I fear, 
very faulty in the contrary extreme. This was (and 
I bad rather sink myself in your esteem in a point 
\vhere your ease is concerned) my natural turn when 
I was a little girl, unseasoned with any principles 
at all. I afterwards grew up to feel and to suffer 
in some near and very trying instances a great 
deal; but in general I rather upon principle tie 
!py thoughts* down to make myself feel as much a^ 
J ought, than find any need of dissipating or reliev- 
ing them. However, do not suspect me of doing 
this too much, for I am in every way very carefu) 
of inyselC Consider that in the present case my 
two dearest fi'iends are sincerely concerned* Thfij 
are not in affliction^ so that whatever melancholy 
scenes I am conversant with elsewhere, I have aU 
-tt-ayis, God be thanked, a cheerful home to return 
to. Whep I go to my distressed friends abroad, I 

have 
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have the txstHhti c( carrying thcriil soiiie Iktle re^ 
ief, to sweet Lady Margaret especicdly^ whose dis- 
osition is so mild and affectionate that there can- 
i$ot be a more' pleasing nor an easier 'task than' to 
do her good. Lady Bell too is excessively fond of 
me, atnd^ a very good child. She is not well just 
now, and we all play with her at geographical 
geose^ and xeatek it and catch ity and such idle 
tilings^ which, done with snch a view, are a tbP- 
tional amusement. This morning my Lord i^aw 
me by hia own desire ; we were both much rf- 
fected. Poor man i he had been with the King, 
who received him very graciously, but kt this time 
they were very unfit company for one another. I 
cannot, my dear friend, witness these scenes nn- 
aflfected, but I am not affected painftiUy, ifor I can- 
not help looking beyond them, and seeing within a 
very few years all these good people restored to 
n much happier union than that which this awful 
stroke has interrupted. You know the only object 
df unmingled pain to me is any turn of mind in- 
iXMisi^tent with such a hope, and there I have a 
sensibility of which your boundless candour must 
pBs^t very imperffect ideas. 

' "f^Mi want me to move frOm hence. If it hap- 
pens^ to be right so to do we probably ^hall, but 
tills place is really cheerful. Htr^^ when thp wea- 
tb^ to* dust permit, I can ride, wMch I could not 
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elsewhek^e, 'irtd fre'ure g&ing^ to have mucli confiiK 
pmiy. Vi. end Mrs. Potter come to tre to-niglit, 
the^Berkfle/s next week, Mr. and Mrs. Seckel*, 
and* mahy ^Ahers. ' My riiothei^ h^s Just borrowed' 
a harpsichord, Mr. Mende brings his voice, and a 
little Organist, and* we are to' have small musical- 
parties. I wish ydu could have heard him the othei* 
itioming- sing,-" I kfio'w that my Redeemer liveth*'* 
Mrs. Montagu- was here yesterday, we see much 
of Dr. Moiisey^ thfe gallery looks vei^ cheerful, the 
garden is gay with a profusion of flowers, and alto- 
gether you see we do very well, so pray do not be 
uneasy ahtout us. I have time to say no more, ex- 
cept that I am most sincerely obliged to you, and 
with the truest affection my tranquillity is capa^^ 
ble of, &c. 



Miss TALBOT tp Mks. CARTER. 

Lambeth> Jtt«e28, IffiOu 

You have a ri^ht to know, dear Miss 
Carter, when my time posses agreeably, and this 
has been more the case lately than you can ima\ 
VOL. II. Z gine. 
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gkf^. Notr that it has ^ had it^ tnixtore of tnttefi 
of low, of Imrried, on of languid liours ; bat it ha% 
OH the wlK>le5 been s«ch a$ you could ^ish it* Tlie 
desire of gmng such little assistance and relief a$ 
could be given to my friends in distress has mw^tf 
fhe exert myself, and really couM yon see them^ 
their conduct would add to the love and esteem you 
feel for thein> so nobly do they bear up under their 
great loss t I have seen tliem all but the solicitor ; 
but of Lady Grey I have seen least, for she has 
been much at Richmond ; the impression of quiet 
sorrow on her countenance is afibctingly deep, m hich 
makes me long tlie more to talk to her, because I 
am sure it would be a great relief to her mind, 
of w^ich slie stands mo]:e in need than she is 
aware. 

I have lately seen a good deal of Mrs. Montagu, 
and yesterday passed the afternoon in her pretty 
room ; Mrs. Pitt and Dn Monsey were our party^ 
tlie former looking better than ever I saw her, and 
teizing us with the heigiit of humour, and good hu- 
Tnaur for tlie difficulty we had among us raised 
(myself the chief engineer) about a morning visit to 
Mrs. Donnelans^ I wish it was laziness that pre- 
vented Mi*s. Montagu from wiiting to you, but 
stooping hurts her; she lives too much in hot 
rooms, and in too constant an exertion of her fine 
spirits. . 

I wish 
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I wish you joy of the unexpected good now ; 
from Quebec, the rejoicings last ni^t, ^vbicii were 
great and noisy, strucic me at first as quite unsuit- 
able, now the one was gone which felt of aH 0^1*8 
the highest joy frb& every public cvent-r-But how 
far is she above such petty joys i . 



Mbs^ carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jm€ 30^ 176O. 

I WRITE to you, dear Miss Talbot, lo the 
sound of a fiddle: not that I am dancing, biit 
within the sound of people who are. All the world 
is gone to the assembly, and I am at least as well 
amused at home in bed with the head^ache, i*egal- 
in^^ myself with balm and lavender, and regaling 
myself still more with the thoughts of how much 
happier I am with the head-ache while my friend^ 
are at the assembly, than I sbould be if I was at 
the assembly, and they at home in bed, *A quiet* 
ing sleep, and this consideration, have given me 
such good spirits as enable me to thank you for 
your Letter received last night. I rejoice to find 
some of your hours have been spent so cheerfully ; 

« S usefully 



340 

useftilly I know they always are. It is very happy 
for your friends that you have been able to see theni 
so often. One is always happy to hear of such 
right principles and proper behaviour, as those you 
mentba of your distressed friends. It is greatly 
to be hoped that you may find, an opportunity of 
doing all the good you hope to poor Lady Grey. 
So deep an impression of sorrow on a calm temper, 
requires a very particular attention to prevent -its 
consequences. 

I am glad you see Mrfe. Montagu pretty often, 
she will enliven your spirits ; and I heartily wish 
that, as much as is good for her, your lecture may 
restrain her^s. She does indeed exert them too 
much, and often hurts herself from mere com- 
plaisance to other people. It is just dark, and I 
must return to my pillow. 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Ju^t^ 26, 1760. 

Indeed, dear Miss Carter, I ought to 
have writ to you before, but truly I have not had 
time. My Lord is confined with a pretty little fit 

of 



of the gout, which ^oiniaes not to be of long -dura* : 
tion. Lady G rejr m . at Aimung Hill, as melancholy 
as ever. Mrs. Montagu is soon going to Tun- 
bridge, which I am glad of, as it always does her 
gbod, and she promises to be very quiet." It woulct 
do her twice as much good could you contrive to 
meet her -there, for ha one knows your value, or 
loves you more than she does, ' Lord Lyttel- 
ton « book is much admired by the best judges in 
France. 

* How goes on your correspondence with Char- 
lotte? I have two Letters in my pocket from 
Lady Grey and Lady Bell that I wish I could 
shew you, because I know tiiey would please you, 
I had to-day a very painful, though a very gra- 
tifying message from Lord Anson^ \^nth a mourn*, 
ing ring. ' -^ ' - * ' 

t Oh, let me tell you' w^ are all ready taqaarrd 
for your pretty sUrer sounding hand-belK It has 
been so useful to his Gra« in bis gont, thai I 
bav^ 3eut ta g^tvrojxm>re^ bvit theyl^sound sd uu- 
ipuskal fcte^ ,jaiy iBiptber 'ha$ bhaaiiged h^'s for .a 
wirfatte, an^ |hat I, hwe gcrt^.for.myself/imtbertdJfi 
|h^r\ lac^kl!^.•^ You aeo ^owvei^ jiuich tee nee4 
yi^i^z .'Hoyv^ dpes iyow .he^id-aclte' do;? But i while 
yQuy^r<Gj8ji>'Nap^yi wth tte head^achcy would luot 
pity h\ tbrp^xo srn^a^ upon you I YQVi.<im buxeinb 
. I tt idea. 



idea, it woald make you wild H you h^d, winr'a 
pFQfusiqn of FOses we I^ave had b^re. 



Uta. CAHT^R TO Mm TAI^BOT, 

Pea], /ufy ?9, IJ60. 

Yes, to be sure, yoii should have writ 
p> me kmg ^go, but as I had the happiness of 
bearing, frpm other people, that you ^as well," I 
forbore to pu^le you with my enquiries, Mhicl^ 
ipight Interrupt you if ypn was bus^, and teize you 
if ypu had ^ mind to be idle. I rejoice the. arch- 
bishop's gput hfu beeq so kmdly. I did nbt go to 
|hp raio^, 80 did Qpt see li|r. ?orster : though I 
rei^ly belieire I had a aiiii4 ^ go; bu( when the 
tin» cwaaft either wroe re^l qbjectioD, pf aiich as, 
iQdp)ei|«» cqiyiired up 'm, (ba^ fyftUt Ifept m^ at 
^KMne, I ani #ai(t ^ (be rwpig upd p^efciiig 
up ^ M ruffle w«8 poe pripcip^l difiieuhy, 
^ tbfit I ipi|bt bftYP got QY«r «eve|^ Otbers, if 
^ ha4 beep l<|wfu( ^ gP int« ^ ¥m^^y-rotnn 
vi|b ipjr bft^ A% teaat J did no( iHid (bat my^'m 
*»lW? ^P<»«d ta^f walHp^ p pr?(^ vapy^ml^ 

(hat 
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dB|t weA; m:or4^Pto i^pehcl it dKy ^ifh two" or 
three other frtends^ at a plao^ where there is a more 
absolute ^e$ prospect than evdn here, ^he firsit 
appeanHice of it» ' which i? fpom:^ great height, ha^ 
something very striking add fomiidable in a coach> 
to people who have never ^^een it befdre^ for it 
geems as if at the next step one should fall perpen- 
dicularly into the sea, howevei! there is a very safe 
fogt-path to the bottom, where one sees hardly ainy 
thing but sea and sky, as every other vlfew is ^Shut 

,out by the clifiTs which bound the shore, and which 
jeeqi to answer to those on the opposite coayt of 
France, as the rocks do at Bristol. Perhaps the sea 
in the one place and the river in (he otlicr, forceti 
a passage through the continent at that time, a^ hei^ 
the Jmntaim ^' the great deep t€ere broken up. 
One* of the pretty circumstances of tlie place, \ 
have mentioned, is a spring which rises aiuoiig tho 
pebbles on Uie shore, Jt is ponstantly overflowed 
and covered by the tide, hut when that rctri^ats it 
does not retain the least mixture of salt, hut on th^ 
contrary, is the pleasantest water I ever tastedj^ 
iven preferable to that qf St Vincent's Rbck^ 

; though I should not dare to say sp, if J w^ not 
ftt a cumpeteut distance from you *, 
, . • ' Yon 

* f Tliis «pri^g is ly ^. Marga^ct^s Pay^ under l|^ Soujtiito Fbr(H 
x\^^^ U \% a cur\0Hs and l^e^utiful ^\^i to sicf Ac co\v&whicl\ 

feed. 



Xm t^tm y0c.y igcpAu> ^e*e> wi irtftencu]^. 

I never f»^as.mQrei,perfe^y,.dbpow4 |p» thinki my- 
K\f n tpei?^ fx^ i»fnfiw'!fi.thr>«i I em ifc present If 
IBy ^i^t;^$ should taJ^e jtliotQ^tUeir "beftds t^.mld&e up 
liosegaya^ tb^n^s^Mes^ J^ 6ihcMjI(i:bQiimdw|S^ as it 
sf^vp^ tQ bp almost dj^ im)y «ai*biytbing in whidi 
} aai of wy. cpn^qju^^^oe. ' |% h$ti h much as 
usuaU X congratuiiite you un^ your roses at Lam-r 
be^b, bujtjf Iha4 ivHhwpg tQ.\fi3b.foG at Xrombetfi 
]^t w>sp& J ha.ye ?nou^ of Hbem hcrei : 

J r^cpMrs, Mpi^tagu is^^ng to Tuabridge. .1 
Jjaye .not; he^rd fron^ bw ttJfne imipemorial. ^ V 
yunbridgp was wi^hiq the wpi^^^ss of.^ny i«ic^crate 
w^k fqjT ^ |wo-legge4 pi?eaJiNr% I wpiwW ^jeitiinly 
cpntriv§ tp se§ her tbei^e ; but fts it i^. uoik, t r.mUst 
fonti^X mjsfslf ,with fon^ipg hearty^ gpQd'wbfaea. for 
ber at a distance* ^I ain puzzled about, a. line in^ 
{iomer that will not let me $leep in^ my b^d; I 
Jtn^w you will hq.ve no (:omp%asion fpr* wy suph dif» 

jppcd oi> t{ie tPp oi the cliffy regularly allow water come d^wir 
their iivindiiig path to drink at this stream as it flows aipong I'h^ 
pebbles, where every impressiou of theif feef m^kes ^ Utt|^ 
f lear popU * 

' t from Homer*— ♦* burden of the wt|i«'^ 
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ficidty, hut I. hope hti Grace t^itt bp more chark* 
abie, $a I w&l <»2close it for his inspection. ^ ^ ^ * 

* li. A. V. 281 ♦. ' 
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Miss TALBOT to M&s, CARTER- 

Lambeth, M^. 15, 1760. 

I, DO very weU J thank you, and the 
weather k surely fin^ though rather autumnal. To^ 
day I spent two hours and a half ridiug through 
mpst delightful lanes to Richmond, to take leave of 
LJ^dy Grey for the summer ; she goes to Wrest next 
we^k^ She looks sweet and dejected. Her two 
charming , girls improve every day; there is now 
something as afimblc in Lady Bell, as there, was 
extraordinary when she was a baby. On Thursday 
we all dined at the Bishop of Rociiestec's at Brom* , 
ley, where we met Dr. and Mrs, Potter, and to my 

* For the controversy whi^h this grammatical difficulty oc- 
(:£^ionec|» s^e Memoirs of Mrs. Carter, p;44^&c, 4to.edit.* 

great 



great %adi^acti6ii Lord G6tWi ShAukF ybu have 
known me if yon had rtte^ Ine lU; a pubHc^day, %m 
miles off, in a fuU-moon cap, dinmond ear-rings, a 
gaudy negligee,* and no soit 6f hood of hat? 

On Tuesday I rode to Wimbleton (in due time I 
shall get as far as Mrs. Dttraoda's at Putney)y - n e 
visited Mrs. Poyntz, admired the very charming 
park, walked to tlie menagerie, - and allover tlie 
ground floor of the house, saw many curious and 
pretty birds, some very good pictures, and Mrs, 
Spencer scloset,' wliidh I^iwiey yo« have heard her 
describe. It is not near finished, though small, is 
very elegant and pretty, and will be immensely 
costly. And yet a plain green paper, white cur-* 
tains, two or three Dutch chairs, aitd- a^^deal table, 
^ould be quite as elegant and commodious as all 
that ornament, and more suitable to the sizc^ and 
as my mother well observed to me, much mdre 
suitable for a giave good woman to say h^r prayem 
in, than amidst all those Gupids, and Hymend and 
Metamorphoses. The Allegro is a "pretty dandng 
youth, and pleased me much. The PemerosOy u 
jolly buxom* widow in becoming weeds, with a 
little proper sorrow called into a very plump band* 
isome face. 

Such is the use we make of your unsunmierUke 
weather ; I tkii^ you will be pleased and comiaend 

us. 
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Nis. How very difiefent fram the midancholy scaae 
you was so kindly sharing with us this time llist 
year J How can I ever be thankful enough to you ? 



Mrs, CAKI ER to Miss TALBOT^ 

Deal, Sept. 1, 17€0, 

Ye8, indeed, I am extremely pleased, 
$xid do very highly commend your use of what ap- 
upeared to me very unsummerlike weather. Nay, 
for that matter, unsummerlike weather it was : 
for I have t^en many a long walk without beiug 
cheered by a single my of sunshine. I should not 
have regrett^ a cloudy sky however, nor a longer 
walk beneath it, if at the end of it I could have 
met you in the situation you describe. O, you 
have fouod the diammd ear-ringt, about which we 
had 30 mueh idtercatioii atBristoL At your peril 
produce the pendints against I come to town, or 
you may find it a difficult matter to convince me 
you luive not stolen then^ and sent them to our 

I most 



• I most entirely agree witW Mrs. Talb6t about the ; 
fiirniture'of an oratory. That which you describe 
is trifling and absurd to the highest Segcee, and' on© 
is the more vexed at it as the owner is^ in so many 
respects, entitled to very high esteem. I believe I 
have expressed myself rather violently : bill 1 lia.ve 
a strange savage taste, and a most unconquerable 
aversion to finery, though in so gay and glittering 
an age it may not be always^ prudent or polite to de- 
clare it. Persons of large fortunes may, I suppose, 
very allowably enjploy some part of it on things by 
no means strictly useful, yet it is a pity they should 
lavish it upon toys of wWch they niust so soon grow 
weary. * Whimsical ornaments are the amusements 
merely of the day, arid are very different in their 
effects from such objects as have a beauty formed 
on some fixed standard in nature. People seldom 
wish to change or jgrow out of llumdu^^^th a fine 
plantation, or- a well-propotiiBned piece i^ ferchi- 
tecture, but every body is"f)rfe5efttly'sitk of ^ntas- 
tical painting and* gilding! • 0-4ear/'ho# d!9I*get 
myself into such a'di^eftatfon;'^" -^ ^''^ ' "' -• ' 

I have • lat^y had tffe plfectsuife of Seeing >frs. 
Honey wood *, thouJjK not 'ijuit^'ife* hefltlt^ a§ might 

• Tkc lady to whom Mrs. Carter adflresscd ttie lines which 
begin " O'er these soft lines," kc. 4to. '-edU'. p. '426* 

bQ 
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b6*'%MM.- *He* looks' were much mended by a 
fortftigtits dtaty at Dehl; and probably would have 
been !n6re so; If oar stormy shore would liave suf*: 
fereaiter to bathe^oftener in the sea, or she could 
Kav^^stayed longer. 'Miss Miilso, Miss Prescot, 
afid*Mi^s I^All> spent adelightfolday with me last 
week, 'for It h^ nothing of the hurry that iattends 
a par^..» *- -'• * . . ..• . \ 

liat^i^ri^cdved'an awount of the subfeeription 
to thef Frendi prisoners, for which I believe I am 
to thaftk yoh ;■ the preface extremely pleased me* 
Surfely Su^h* a ' behk^idilr to those whom we have 
f)een enabled tb-fcoAcllifei^, does us a greater honour 
than' all^urcorK^uests* aAd, it is to be hoped, may 
b^' one means erf" our being favoured with a continu- 
ance of 0ur* great success. 



^ Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- ^ 

r ^ , • 

JUmfceth, Sept. 17, 1760, 

I SEE, dear Miss Carter, I have been a 
long while without writing to you, so what have I 
to do but amend; to sit down and be sorry would 
be worth nothing, I am sure in this time I hav^ 

thought 
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thou^t of you every day, reeoI)ecled the fitde sici^ 
dentsofoisr journey, with a thousand instaoces of 
your kind care and attention, and heartily wished 
you more happy and cheerjful hours than you pu»ed 
then. Our's here trot on very peaceably--^r0^ I 
9ay *, for they do not gallops as they used to do in 
one's younger days^ nor glide as they used to do in 
SAveet Oxfordshire ; nor, on the other hand, do they 
waUk heavily on, with sometimes a start, and some- 
times a stumble, as they do for so Many months ; 
but they keep on a good sober healthy Ag^rot, 
neither sad nor joypiis — ^which last however is very 
wrong, for were I to feel with half the liveline» I 
ought every reason I have for thankfulness, my hours 
would be all joy. I cannot really account for the 
flatness of my spirits, and £suicy it must, some bow 
or other, be my own fault, for I am, I thank God, 
very well. My Lord and my mother are as well as 
even I can wish them, the season tod is delighful, 
therefore, I again repeat, it must be my fault* 

Lady Robert is at last gone out of ton n: as 
much as we admired her at Bristol, she has, I as- 
sut*e yoa, improved upon me ever since. | see by 
the papers your friend Miss Hall is married, and 
from the character I have heard of Mr. Nairn, I. 

^ Probably alluding to Ro8«lincl*s humourous description of 
the difcrent paces of time in •• As you like it/' 

am 

4 
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am -very glad of it. For want of you to prog silly 
books for me, I have picked up a very sti*angeone, 
b^ \v|iich) with some faults that would make it 
dajiigerous lo'^me soft.of people, and some excel- 
Icncjesin it that would make it excessively despised 
by oJiK^rS;. h^s « great deal of merit. It is written 
by the author of Robinson Crusoe, and called *'The 
FamilX Iif^^tiiuctor," and is so enga^ng, that when 
I bad once tak<^n it up I knew not how to ky it 
down agaia^ .and have i;ecomi;i;^Gaded it to my mo* 
tber a$ ^ amosi^g book, tlmt %iptb all her nicety of 
^stQ will Dot.^e^ ' hep to^ ,^^ep. 
r you Qf^ not pbUged to me for the account of the 
Rational charity, but w^ ai(e both obliged to I know 
not, who,, that ^ent one copy for you and another 
%:me. Yo^r'sl can account for, since I am told 
tltey sept oaeto every university, and supposing a 
university of ladies, where could they find a fittei* 
representative^ but how poor I should come by one 
I am quite at a loss. I know not what to say about 
pqndants : when you come to town I will treat your 
eyes with two ot the prettiest caps, bought of the 
prettiest little milliner, who works to support a sick 
mother ; I was nmch inclined to have bought all 
she had, but my mother interposed. And yet some- 
times I am tempted to regret my easy wrapping 
gpwn and bonnet* 

Miss 



Miss TALBOff to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambetlii Kav. 3| 1766. 

I owGHT to have sent you this heathen 
Greek a fomight ago, but it had got into my con* 
sidtrmg drawer j so you are m luck it ever got out 
The world was so quiet, such a dearth of inteili* 
gence, and my own spirits so flat, that I had not 
a word to throw at a dog. And as for the Greek, 
I thought a year sooner or later did not signify. 
Thus matters went on, or rather stood stfll, till the 
fatal 25th *, I was then awakened to a very sincere 
sense of sorrow, (so that I find when occasions 
call upon me, I am not that very stupid piece of 
petrifection that I have sometimes been willing to 
fancy); so awful a stroke of Providence, just in 
so important a crisis, so gracious a parent taken 
suddenly from a people, avIio had all, for some 
years, unitedly 'considered and behaved to him in 
that view. It looked like the long suspended stroke 
of justice, inflicted because mercy had been abused 
by a profligate age. A thousand other affecting 

* Octe ?5th, — on which day King George the Second died. 

considerations 
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consideiratiohs rose in one's mindi I am toid, that^ 
for some years past he was grown very s*eri6us, and 
had many retired moments well employed.-— God 
be thanked! But how shall I express to you my 
joy, on finding the excellence of that character, on 
whic^h a nation's hopes (under the blessing of a stiil 
gracious Providence) depend, appearing in every 
instance, great and small, equal to all that my ima- 
gination had ever formed of it ; nay, even superior. 
Not Only a steadiness of judgment, a wisdom and 
prudence that is seldom the lot of such early years, 
a mildness and benignity, an openness and since-* 
rity that make it equally respected and beloved ; but 
what seems almost astonishing on so sudden a tran-* 
sition from the most retired life to tlie most impor- 
tant and most public post, a readiness, a presence of 
mind, a grace and address, a propriety of ease and 
jdignity that every body is charmed with* And all 
is, as at present, peace, union, harmony, every where 
— all united for the public good. 

You will really think me mad, and ho^V t come 
to be so excessively affected with, all this, I know 
not, but I think myself much in the right for being 
so too ; and as you often see the odd map of my 
mind, I was willing you should see it now when it 
. i$ full of gay colouring. I would have given an ear 
to have been at chapel yesterday, to see the grac^* 
fal figui'e, tlie unaffected seriousness, and awful at* 

vox.. II. A a tentioa 
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tentiot! &a wcmplaty ; not a word apolce^ scdrcc a 
look wande'riag, answering regularly in all the re-* 
spouses and psalms. — ^Tlien in the amazingly crowded 
' drawing room son^iing to say to every body, in 
so graceful, so propdr a manner ! — and here live 
poor I in a cloyster, and can only dream over at 
night the busy scenes I have heard of m the day,— 

'* Offcasts, and courtsy anrl pageantry 

Such sights as [T forget the epithet] poets* drcaiti, 

On summer eve, near haunted stream." 

Did you ever remember me in such a sort of hu- 
mour as this? I cannot help it, I have been fast 
asleep these two years, and am now thoroughly 
awake— that is all I believe. If my head be but 
right (which probably may be the doubt with you) 
you may see 1 am mighty well, and so I thank 
God we are all. Now all your friends are coming 
to town, you will not, I hope, think of staying on 
in the country : if you do, I shall scold — 

Looking over some of your Letters in the begin- 
ning of the summer, I am ashamed to see by your 
answers that I could be but of sorts at coming to 
such a place as Lambeth ; it must certainly have 
been occasioned by the jaundiced eye of ill health. 
My mother and I were agreeing the other day in 

• Youthful is the vford^Milton's VAUegrd, . 

this 
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this grateful fruth, and looking with great pleasure 
as we were returning Qvei* Westminster bridge to- 
wards these trees and towers., where our lot is so 
happily fixed fpr the present. Indeed I know no 
way of life on the whole, which would so well suit 
my health and inclinations ; the frequent interrup- 
tions make it not a life of much improvement, but 
alas indolence is now become necessary to me ; and 
I sometimes wonder I did as much as I did, at a 
time when I was not myself aware- of the state of 
Iiealth I was in, when I left Bristol, as I now by 
the happy comparison with ^ly present situation. 
The same consideration must make me in a great 
degree overlook the ungrateful discontentedness, 
that made me look back with too much regret to 
the places we had left. I had enjoyetd years of 
health in them, and retained the agreeable impres- 
sion, while every thing here from sickness had ap • 
peared in a gloomy light : and thus for want of one 
blessing I overlooked many greater ; but then it was 
no more faultily, than if, in a room richly furnished 
and hung with the finest pictures, one should nei- 
ther see nor admire a single object, because the 
window that should let in sunshine upon them was 
barred up. And now that sunshine of health be- 
gins to gild them, how many delightful objects do I 
see with thankfulness! My two best friends — and 
such friends— blest with such active health and 
A a 2 -cheerfulness ! 
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cheerfulness ! But I will not; enumerate ; it will 
not I hope be long before you come and partake 
my cheerfuUer hours, as you have kindly borne with 
and assisted so many gloomy ones. I was willing 
however to make this retraction, both in justice, 
and because I thought it would please you. But 
what has been the matter with your spirits ? I wish 
I could have an hour's conversation with you — or 
that by another wish I could convey you to the 
bottom of a Newcastle coal-pit, and send Mrs. 
Montagu to fetch you out. I <lare say your friends* 
ailments, which you mention, have done you twice 
the harm they have don« them. Tis just come into 
my head, that I verily believe the degree of feeling 
for others which I certainly want, you have most 
undoubteejly stolen from me. Do let me have it 
back again, for too much is too much, be it of 
what it will — and too little of some things is still 
worse; so pray return the stolen goods, or I will 
have you before Mrs. Fielding ; 3Irs. I say, for in 
points of delicacy and feeling she would certainly 
make the best justice. 



Mi^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

Lambeth, Dec. 30, 176O. 

I WAKE as if it were out of a dream (the 
bewitching despicable dream of indolence) to ask 
my kind friend what has become of us both for this 
long while, and whether she writ to 7J2e last, or I 
to her? So far I remember; her last Letter Avas 
very short, and because it was so I have some no- 
tion I mended the fire with it, but I dare say w« 
remember one. another daily, (I am sure I do^ow;) 
we seem somehow to have left one another off. To 
put an end therefore to this false appearance, I will 
write at once for fear, by to-morrow, I may re- 
lapse again into indolence. My detestation of writ- 
ing has been like the antipathy one sometimes takes 
in illness to any wholesome sort of food, . that one 
used to be fond of. I remember two years ago I 
could as easily have eat an Elephant as a sea bis-* 
cnit, which I now crump again very comfortably^^ 
and for some weeks past I could as easily have writ 
^ folio, as a common Letter of thanks, for chine 
and turkey, or a common message card tq a how 
do you do ; one of these compositions hsis some- 
times 
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times taken me up two hours, and been as it 
seemed to me scarce English at last. This is 
surely a disease not yet mentioned by the writers on 
medicine, and 1 have therefore prcscribed for my- 
self some bark, and, ridiQulous as it may sound, I 
already write infinitely better for it. This would 
perhaps be an admirable hint for 4ull authors ; I 
think I will adv:^rtise that { have a nostrum for 

-no, after all, I will not, for dull authors d6 

litUe harm, and pert and mischievous ones aie in^ 
curable. 

'Tis now time to give you the good wishes of thfc 
season. Most heartily I do ! may you abundantly 
enjoy, and he fully sensible oiall its blessings? The 
full import of them none but perfected spirits can 
know, nor even they perfectly comprehend, for, if 
they could, their comprehension must be infinite : 
but the meanest may know enough, to rafee faith 
into admation, and that into joy unutterable and 
endless, provided its foundation be laid deep in 
humility^ — yet alas ! how many poor human crea- 
tures consider Christmas day as nothing higher 
tlian the oera of minced pyes ! I have been reading 
a treatise on humility written by Mr. . Norris, and 
leat to me by Dr. Monsey ; which I will keep till 
you come up, because I think it will strike and 
please you, as much as it did me. 

I met Cha. the other day— rguess where — at 

Lady 
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Lady Robert's. I was discrete enough not to enquire 
when she had heard from you, though 1 wished to 
have heard of you, but I thought you would wish 
me not ; she looked mighty well, and, since we 
met by accident, I rather wished the coach had not 
called for me, as it did in three minutes. 

Poor Lady Hardwicke has been confined by an 
s^rm and hand burnt by means of her ruffle ; she is 
getting better, and^ it is delightful to see how charm- 
ingly she supports her spirits, and passes over many 
lonely hours that must be embittered by remem- 
brances of our lost angel % if they were not sof» 
tened by resignation. Lady Margaret is not yet io 
town, but will I hope come early the new year. 
May it be a happy one to all ! And especially to 
one of the honestest, and rightest hearts that ever 
baat upon a throne. Fine changes since last year, 
dining in public, and not going to bed till twelve j. 
I am afraid this last year has not been so moral or 
rational as it ought, I am sure our Sovereign set?( 
us a better ex9.mple, who rises at six. and goes to 
bed at eleven. • ' , 

How I long for your arrival, and feel qaitQ 
happy in fliinking it will not now be ma^y days 
before we shall meet;. God send you a;S.afean4 
plec^sant journey, 

•^ Miss. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTEIl- 



l^rabeth, May 23, IT^X^-. 

You have had a fine travelling cfeg^. 
dear Miss Carter : I enjoyed it for you in a 
quiet solitary silent airing of near two hours this 
morning; but my pleasure was sadly damped by 
the thought that you was travelling with a heavy- 
heart. My mother said you made very good 
promises,— let h^r words have weight with yon, 
thoqgh those of such a hard- hearted unfeeling 
creature as I am have none. Suffering ^b much 
as ever one can, be it ever so silently, and ever 
so patiently, is not resignation, for it is coun-r 
teracting his will " who doth not afflict wiUingly^ 
nor grieve the children of men'-^wad who therefore 
would have every wound, which for our good he is 
obliged to inflict, not probed in the most painful, 

but healed in the most gentle way possible. 

Therefore when you are personally in Kent, let 
your thoughts an4 remcmb^^ayices dwell Vthere as 
Jittle as possible, but send them towards this part of 
the world, where they may be so employed as to 
^ve some relief to your ^irits, Ipdeed this is but 

cdmfl[ion 
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common justice, for you well know how mueh 
your thoughts wandered from us when you was 
personally here. And when you think of us, pray 
let my cold be off your spirits, though in some de- 
gree it must still be on your conscience, for when 
you stole away so like a thief, I am fully convinced 
you most feloniously packed up the said cold, for I 
have not seen nor heard any thing of it since. To 
day has been a fatiguing day, Miss Gilbert at break- 
fast very thin, but very happy, in very good spirits, 
and very agreeable. Then my said solitary airing, 
and well timed was this interval of silence, for I 
found by my fire side Dr. Monsey and Emin ; tlie 
la§t staid till half past eight ; to them came a num- 
ber of friends, amongst whom Lady Grey, who 
spoke very kindly to our hero, and brought me the 
very beautiful print of her two daughters. They 
all dined, a party of seventeen. I made. ray escape 
early as I saw our Asiatic had much to say — bi$ 
wild history was very interesting, and much in cha- 
racter ; but to comprehend it I must have a whole 
day, and by that time he will have talked my head 
as romantic as his own. I wish witlvall my heart 
you had been here, but as you would not stay a 
week to collect his history from himself, yon don't 
deserve to have it repeated to you. He has not 
taken the room over your's, because the people 
would not insure, him against bugs, the only wild 

beast 
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1^st| hf is sfya^d of. Indeed were they as Iiospi- 
table 1^ Oriental bugs, he would not fear even them, 
for he says they* never bite any but strangers, for 
that when they have used to find any person in pos- 
^ssion of the same bed three or four nights, they 
^elk over his face without waking him for the 
future. 



Mrs. carter to IVIiss TALBOT. 

Deal, May 30, 1761. 

You were very good, my dear Miss 
Talbot, in so soon giving me the pleasure of hear- 
ing such a prosperous account of you. I abso- 
lutely deny the stealing of your cold; I brought 
none away but my own, which has since eloped, 
not that I think a cold more or less of any conse- 
quence to such adamantine lungs as mine: so 
whenever you have one to dispose of, pack it up 
and send it to me. A howling N. E. wind renders 
tlie weather 50 sullen and uncomfortable here, tliat 
I have no heart to walk : indeed till to-day there 
has bqen such a mixture of rain, and thunder, and 
Kjjiitning with it, that tl^ere twjts np attempting aij, 

excursioii> 
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^xcursKH!!, unless one bud rallied oM (m a broom- 
Btick. The zephirs, k is to be hoped, will soon 
return, and restore the smiles of s«mmcr, and the 
song of nightingales. 

I hope by this time you have unravelled the in- 
tricacy of Emin's story, and that he has talked 
your head sufficiently romantic : a capacity of head 
which I am extmmely inclined to envy, I am glad 
to hear that Miss Gilbert is so very happy and in 
such good spirits. After all, if Mr. Ward * is 
*' jovial and crank," why should Miss Gilbert be 
^' dumpish and demure r" Seriously : 1 wish she 
may meet with more reasonable people in wliat are 
said to be her present prospects, than in the last. 

If Lord E 1 does not understand music, it 

is to be hoped, for both their sakes, that he will put 
himself to school to the Tritons. 

To* make you amends for all the nonsense which 
I have collected from all the frippery shelves 
throughout Westminster and London, I will men- 
tion a book which, if you have not read, it is fit 
you should, " La Mort d'Abel." It is a High 
Putch poem translated into French prose. Thi$ 

* The late Lord Dudli^, between whom and Mils G^lbtit, 
daughter tp the Archbishop of \''ork, there had bcjena $trong 
attachment, which prudential motives had prefent^d froQi^iKli 
ing in marriage. 

t Edgecombe, who married her about tw'o' months after. 

4 general 
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^neral account of it, does not, I confess, look very 
promising, but I think you will be pleased with the 
boNok. I believe it may not by any means be con- 
formable to the rules of Epic poetry, but the man- 
ner and the sentiments are charming; and to me it 
wis extremely affecting. There are two pastorals 
in the same volume, by the same author, which 
pleased me better than almost any thing I have 
met with of that kind. 

We talk mightily of invasions here, and some 
people' of extraordinary good eyes, one day or 
night, thought they actually discovered the flat- 
bottomed boats : but I heard nothing of the vision 
till aftc'r it was confuted. Indeed I hope the whole 
report is witliout foundation, for Lady Brett drank 
tea with us yesterday, and I do not find that Sir 
Percy, who is the commanding officer here, has had 
any particular intelligence about the said boats: so 
pi'obably they are reposing in quiet on dry land : 
and there may they quietly remain ! 

I suppose you are by this time engaged in read- 
ing Dr. Ilawkesworth's Oriental Tale, which I am 
persuaded must have merit because it is his. I 
•quietly suspend my curiosity till the book happens 
(;o fall in my way : which is no great instance of 
self-denial, as I always find more good authors than 
I have time to read on my own little shelves : and 
one is seldom under any great •necessity for a new 

book,^ 
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book, except in London, where evei^ body is talfc^ 
ing of them. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

Lambeth, June 9> I76u 

How good-humoured it was of the wea- 
ther to change so prettily just for the King's birth- 
day ! A fair, cool, mild, cheerful-looking day was 
just what one wished for. The crowd was wittiout 
example both at noon and night. I am told that 
at the ball there was much difficulty in making 
room even for the King himself, and at noon many 
of the Royal Family were forced to wait an hour in 
the street. The finery vtas prodigious ; but, as my 
mother observes, when one has said gold, silver, 
and diamonds, one has said all that the subject af^ 
fords. My own share in the gaieties of the day 
was painting flowers all the morning, appointing a ^ 
dance for our folks below stairs, looking in upon 
them for five minutes, and afterwards watchitig the 

blaze 
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Maze of bonfires and the sterry mnof rockets from 

the gallery windows. 

The next remarkable of the week was the transit 
of Venus, to which the day was remarkably favour- 
able. Having no better help than a bit of smoked 
glass, two or three minutes blinded me sufficiently, 
nor did I envy Mr. Ford, who had watched it from 
four o'clock from the roof of his house ; however, 
he came at noon, and insulted me extremely. He 
made me amends by chusing two gowns for me, I 
assitre you ! Your pretty butter-cup yellow for a 
night-gown, and a pretty checked blue and white 
fw a wglig6e> and they are actually at the mantua- 
maker's; so that grand point is at last decided, 
which gives me hopes that in time the Augsburg 
preliminaries may be settled too. 

I have never seen Mrs. Montagu since you went; 
however, I have heard of her from Emin and Dr. 
Jlonsey, who speak well of her looks, and also of 
her wisdom^ for she kept out of the birth-day crowd. 
By the help of these two worthies I supplied Mrs* 
Mackenzie with gallery tickets for the ball. Did 
ytm ever chance to see Orinda's Letters? They 
are^ rather stiff, but seem to have an air of genuine.- 
p^fl— «nd were not printed for Curl, but Lintot 
TdU me any thing you recollect of Mrs. Catherine 
Phillip^. I have a motion that for a romantic wot 
, / man 
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man she was a good woman. But my dear Mn 
Hanway * has published two volumes at last, which 
you saw, and only told me you had seen them, but 
for which I love mid honour him (aiid so'' far aa 
spending thirty hours upon them I believe I shall 
also obey him) as much as the worlds, and the wits, 
and the critics will, I suppose, despise him. In- 
deed that is a good man. Not that I would have 
licensed everjf word hi his book neither, but the 
whole delights me. 

Emin is happy in having been introduced to 
Lord Bath. Will you take a trip witii hitn into 
Kussia if he should chance to go that way this year? 
JHe is admirable this year. 1 wish you had staid 
to have seen more of him. 

* It docs not appear what work of this , benevolent and ex-. 
cellcnt man is alluded to. His Travels were published i»'1753y 
and his "Journey from Portsmouth" in 1737, if, the Biogra- 
phical Dictionary is correct. The Editor has no opportunity 
vf referring to the separate Memoirs of his Life* 
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Mrs. carter to Mrss TALBOT. 

Deal, June 13, I76l. 

I AK glad you were so prettily enter- 
tained on the birth-day. We had squibs and rock- 
ets, bonfires and sociables, and music parties here 
too, which. I meant to have shared in, but found 
the task too much for me, so quietly slunk to my 
pillow. 

It was well for you astronomers m London and 
Lambeth that the day was less cloudy on the 6th 
than it was with us, for the sun never once shewe4 
his face till Venus had finished her journey over 
him, and we concluded that tho. honour of seeing 
this fine phenomenon was still reserved entire to 
Mr. Horrox and his friend Mr. Crabtree, but it 
seems y6U and Mr. Ford have robbed them of this 
exclusive privilege. 

I find by the news, that Mrs. Talbot was mis- 
taken in reducing all the finery of the birth-day to 
gold, silver, and diamonds, as some of the gentle- 
men — ►pretty creatures! were trimmed with point 
^oid blond lace. Pray had any of the ladies swords 
and bag wigs ?^ 

I jnever 
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I never had the least doubt but Mrs. Phillip's * 
tetters to Sir Charles Cotterel were genuine ; it i^ 
so long sirice I met with them that I remember 
very little what they were. All that I recollect of 
her poetry is, that it is very moral and sentimental j 
and all that I know of herself is, that her genius 
and character are mentioned with the highest re- 
spect, admiration, and reverence by the writers of 
that timei I believe her Poems are very scarce ; 
I have two or three little pieces in a miscellany, 
which if you have ariy curiosity to see I Will sjend- 
you. I never saw Mr. Hanway's two volumes bofe 
in ah advertisement, nor do I ktiow what they are 
about, but am glad they have afforded you an agree-^ 
able amusement. 

We have been in some bustle here since I writ 
last. Sir P. Brett is gone on board of ship> the 
Captains are ordered not to lie on shore, and Lady 
Brett is gone from here pretty suddenly. It is cer- 
tain the French have drawn soldiers together at 
Boulogne, &c. but the wise people »6em to think it 
is rather from an apprehension about their owji 
coast than any design of invadihg our's ; however^ 
it is perfectly right to watch their motions* 

♦ Mrs. Carter's account of this Lady is so coi-i*ect da to need 
but littl^j addition. Sh« died in l664,aud bet Poemfr, &cf. 
^ere published in l66*7. Biog. Diet. 

VOL. Hi B b • I have 
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I have just now received a parcfel of Sermons, 
whieh I iinagiae his Grace would have nnie dis- 
perse. I wish they may be of use, but if either 
preaching or example in this particular could have 
influenced the people of thi& place^ they have not 
wanted either. It is strange Mr. Franklyn should 
have said nothing to the purchasers of things gotten 
by this wicked rapine. They seem to be at least 
equally guilty with tlie first robbers ; perhaps more 
so, if one considers that the last have often the 
temptation of extreme poverty, and the others most 
comnxonly have not*^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

Lambeth, Jul]/ i2, ITO'U 

Am I a Letter in yonr debt, or not? 
At all events I will write, because I long to hear 
from you. Mrs. Montagu has been out of tmm 

* This seems to allude to the wicked practice, but too pre- 
valent on every coast, of plundering wrecked vessels, which 
would aoon cease if no purchaser for the plunder could be 
found. 

these 
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these ten days; I am undone to set her; I want 
to talk much with her about Emin. Indeed hb 
spirit is a noble one> but that noble spirit is at pre- 
sent much depressed — Emin was not born for a 
state of dependance and suspence — but it is a use- 
ful trial for him. He has an ague besides, but that 
the bark which he takes will remove. I wish there 
was any such medicine for the agues of the mind> 
those hot and cold fits of friendship which fret a 
generous heart which is held in suspence. I ask 
him if he does not see the hand of Providence in 
his return to England, since it was against hi* in- 
clination, his judgment, and his resolution. I be- 
lieve though, he has really ^.cXjtA judiciously in com- 
ing backj and I trust the event will prove it Mr^. 
Montagu's friendship is steady, and on that I have 
great dependance for his success. 

Poor Lady Hardwicke is very ill. The last 
time I saw her she enquired much after you, and 
"dished you in town for the sake of poor Lady 
Frances Williams, who feels her great loss very 
deeply. Alas ! how many persons one has to grieve 
fon I went to town last night to meet, as I hoped, 
a cheerful party at Lady Grey's, and pick up some 
good news, or at least some amusing chit chat; in- 
stead of which we heard of* Lady Hardwicke's ill* 
ness, and another that sent me home very heavy 
hearted — poor Mr. Richardson was seized on Sun- 
B b a day 
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day evening with a most severe paralytic stroll** 
How many good hearts will be afflicted by this^ 
in naany more countries than England ? To how 
many will he be an inexpressible loss ! But to con--, 
sider him at present as lost to himself, and periiap* 
with some sense of that loss, is most gi'ievou^! If 
sits pleasantly upon my mind, that the last morn- 
ing we spent together w^as particularly friendly, and 
quiet, and comfortable. It was the 28tli of May 
— be looked then so well f One has long appre- 
liended some stroke of this kind ; the disease made 
its gradual approaches by that heaviness which 
clouded the cheerfulness of his conversation, that 
u«ed to be so lively and so instructive ; by the en- 
creased tremblings which unfitted that hand so pc^ 
culiarly formed to guide the pen; and by, per- 
haps, the querulousness of temper, most certainly^ 
not natural to so sweet and so enlarged a mind, 
which you and I have lately lamented, as making 
his family at times not so comfortal)le as his prin- 
cipleSy his sturfy, and his delight to diffuse hap- 
piness wherever he could, would otherwise have 
done. Well, his noble spfrit will soon now, I sup- 
pose, be freed from its corporeal incumbrance — it 
were a sin to w ish against it, and yet how few sucli 
will be left behind f I will not conclude a Letter 

*-IIe dped two di^s after tbe-date oi this Letter. 

to 
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to you with such ideas of melancholy. Imaghie 
us here, for it is really truth, all in health, and as 
<!heerful and happy as in such a world one can be. 
As it is a duty to feel for the sorrows of all, so it is 
equally one to enjoy with cheerful thanfulness one's 
own blessings. The rest of this day I devote to 
friendship and joy, after I have sent to enquire after 
our suflfering friends. Take care of yourself, and 
Jbe as well as you can and as happy as you ought. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

.Lambeth, Aug. 1, 1761. 

I HAVi: intended writing to you for some 
time, my dear Miss Carter, but have never found 
tiaie. But then you must consider this is such a 
year as never revolved before, and all sort of good, 
surprising, and unusual things may be expected in 
it. I must consider it as for your good, that I 
iiave not for a moment drawn your attention, from 
the delights of Tunbridge. In such a set as I ima- 
gine you engaged, and in this very fine weather, 
and not a particularly .(^rowded season, (and with- 
out such a dead weight, alas, as I was upon your 

cheerful- 
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cheerfulness at Bristol,) it must be, in spite of all 
stoicism, delightful. I remember I thought it par- 
ticularly 60, from the prcttiness of the place, and 
the company of some excellent friends, when I was 
about fourteen, and why one should not be always 
fourteen in point of spirits 1 cannot at this instant 
imagine. Comparing this declaration with the wo- 
ful spirits in which you have too often seen me, you 
will wonder — but have I not already warned you 
not to wonder at any thing tliat is good and right 
in the reign of George the Third, and in the victo- 
rious year J 761? I used, you know, to pine for 
the country — nous avons changes tout cela, and I 
cannot imagine this summer how people can exist 
so far out of the world as Tunbridge. There is 
something so charmingly alive at this time in the 
environs of London — no — a chaise and one (which 
you know is five times as irresistible to me as a 
coach and six) could not drag me two mile^ further 
off than I am. Besides, here we have the joy of 
town and country united. To sit, as I did the 
other morning, on a shady seat, with sweet air, gay 
sunshine, and an infinity of roses, jessamin, and car- 
nations around me, and hear the guns from the 
Park and Tower *, with a tliousand echoes from tlie 

^ Probably for the capture of Bellewle, which took ykce m 
^het month of Jur^ preceding. 

water,, 
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water^ and innume^rable sets of bells proclaiming 
our astonishing victory, while you, poor Ladies, 
were fainting and dying at the thoughts of.a Spanish 
invasion! Then to return to an admirable con- 
cert and join in the chorus, as I actually did, of all 
sorts of loyal and triumphant songs! Is there any 
thing at Tunbridge — much less among the bramble- 
bushes of the wild country, half so pretty ? I do 
assure you it has been absolutely for want of time 
that I have not writ to you, for I had fifty clever 
things to say. But in the midst of this charming 
bustle, how can one find time to write to people 
that nobody knows? Poor Miss Garter! or rather, 
admirable Tunbridge ! What coHstellations of wit 
and learning must be usual in that place; when such 
a partie quarr^e as I fancied there is totally over- 
looked ! A iine laced man drank tea with us two 
days ago, who was just aiTived from the Pantiles 
—so your walk was called in my days, I know not 
its name now. We were very eager to enquire 
after Tunbridge news, and as I well hoped, that 
before this time my friends would have distin- 
guished themselves enough some way or other to 
find a place in half a dozen lampoons, (a civiler 
Jiope than that of their making a part of the lulling 
composition of panegyrics,) I expected every mo- 
ment to hear them named ; but ^B he wanted a 
good deal of prompting, we asked at last what 
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kdies of distinction were there? The popr man 
began to rub his forehead to riCcoUect dancers and 
be^ijities; but ^s we shewed little anxiety a.bout 
pretty wssef , be began his list with Lady Aber- 
corn-r-and ^ome mortification I had to find tb^ the 
E^rl of Bath and I^y Abercpm were inseparable; 
the third of their party was Lady Westmorland, 
find the fourth he knew not who. — Well, Sir, but 
what other Ladies — what .other Lords? How does 
Lord Lyttelton dispose of himself there? — Oh, 
why Lord Lyttelton, Lord Lytfcelton does not play 
much. -r- Well, who are his conversation parties 
then P Why, generally Lady Abercorn. Are there 
no pther ladies at Tunbridge any way remarkable? 
is there not one Mrs. Montagu? — Oh dear, yesj 
be hj^d forgot indeed — and there was another Lady 
there, who was inseparable from Lady Mary Coke 
■ — but Lady Mary was gpne, and that other Lady 
t-r-he belieyed he had once had the pleasure of see= 
ing her at the St. Paul's Deanery— ^a sad treache- 
rous memory — ^he could not recollect her name — 
^ Lady who had some time or otlier translated a 
book, the name of which he had also forgotten, 
^ee the short date of human illustricity ! AH 
this the Archbishop charged me to repeat to you ; 
but CQuld I ^present tlie comic of this <?Qnyersa- 
tion as strongly ^ I felt it, you would feel as irre- 
^is^ble a desu-e to laugh as seized upon me. His 

Grace 
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Grace condoles with you on your having so soon 
lost Lord Bath to Lady Abercorn, 

I am ashamed to say I have not yet sent La 
Mort d'Abel to Mrs. Donnelan ; but the truth is, 
I b^gan reading it to my motlier, and cannot find 
in tny heart to send it away till I have dope. It 
has taught us to be fond of a sweet flowery spot in 
the garden, which is our reading place, and we im- 
patiently sigh for a quiet hour or two to finish it. 
Poor Mrs, Donnelan ! I pity her, but she does not 
iknow her misfortune in this delay, for without read- 
ing the book there is no forming an idea of its ex- 
cellence — unless she has heard a precis of it from 
Mrs. Montagu. I shall be loth to part with it till 
another is to be had. It is not faultless to be sure, 
but it seems to me absolutely one of the most 
charming and instructive things I ever read. I am 
undone to read it in the original. Can you direct 
jne to any tolerable master of the German lan- 
guage? I wish, it was on^ of poor Restiro's. 

Adieu ! I am going out in six minutes, and 
must in the mean while write an elaborate treatise 
jupon coronets and silver petticoats. But make my 
best compliments along with my lame excuses to 
Mrs. Montagu, to whom I have ten thousand du- 
ties from her loyal subject Emin. He also sends 
bis jrespects to the l^^'jied German Lady. He is 

well 
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well and happy, and I think much improved by 
the tour of Asia *. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Aug* 6, I761, 

St'CH a Letter as arrived yesterday from 
Tunbridge, and enriched witli such a Postscript, 
deserves the speediest answer; but indeed I find 
it was much easier writing to an illustrious friend 
who would take up with mere chit chat than to 
nymphs that are praised every day in all the ele- 
gance of every language, I prote&t I have a good 
mind to write to poor Lady Abercorn; my pen 
would go faster in abundance — Suppose I were to 
transcribe a little for her? But our Ladies are set 
out to fetch our future Queen, and a fair wind is 
absolutely necessary, so I will do no mischief. 

You know too well (for I find through all that 
seven-fold shield of philosophy you felt it) how 

* The answer to this Letter is printed in page 1^0 of Mrs. 
Carter s Memoirs, quarto e(litk)n. 
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readily wfe believed onr laced intelligencer. I 
therefore write this Letter by express order, to 
retract all that was said in the first, to make our 
humblest submission to the two only Ladies that 
are seen, listened to, or talked of at Tunbridge ; and 
by way of particular compensation for the malicious 
satisfaction a certain person expressed upon Lady 
Abercorn's admirer having forgot the names both 
of Epictetus and his translator, I am commissioned 
to tell her of a mortification which befel that per- 
son but yesterday, when looking over a catalogue 
of books he found his own volume of Sermons sunk 
in price from three, to two shillings. Upon this 
lie hoped to comfort himself, by finding a propor- 
tionable diminution in the value of Epictetus ; but, 
au contraire, he could not find that any one person 
who bad once been possessed of a copy has ever 
parted with it. I suppose, indeed, you may have 
^sked it as a particular boon* of Minerva, that as 
you never raised a pye, your works should never 
help to bake one. 

His Grace has given me two commissions for 
you, which he says he feels you will attend to with 
pleasure. The first is to look up Mrs. Seeker, 
who is to arrive at Tunbridge next Thursday, and 
make acquaintance with her. She is a#mild ami- 
able woman ; her name was Tombes, and she is 
wife to that clever agreeable Mr. Seeker that is the 

Lord 
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IiOrd Steward's right hand in all his very laudable 
reformations. Though Tunbrid^ is necessary for 
her health, she goes almost broken-hearted at being 
forced to be so long from her two dear little girls. 
Pray comfort her all you can. I am sure you will 
like her. The other is to re<iuest you will send, 
as soon as possible, five guineas to Mr. Jones *, 
which his Grace will repay with thanks when we 
meet. 

I have been at Hackney this morning, calling on 
poor Mr. Benson ; lie is rather better, but very 
low ; it gave me inexpressible pleasure to see how 
his fallen countenance brightened up after half an 
hour's chat. Miss Douglass is quite well; the 
more I see of her, the more I learn to love and 
value her uncommon kind of character. There is 
with all that lively rattle, a truth, integrity, and 
right turn of mind that is charming. I wish she 
were to have some quiet little place about our new 
Queen, for she would be harmless, and unhurt even 
in a court. Her sister is at last going abroad, and 
has shewn me a Letter from her husband f that 
makoS me doubly rejoice at his success. It was 
very affecting for her to receive, as it was directed 

♦ Then ^urate to Dr. Carter at Woodchurch, and in dis- 
tressed circumstances. His Grace repeated this donation. 

t Capt..Mackcme, of the Royal N^vy. 
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to her poor mother, but it expressed in an honest 
blant way, that one was sure came from the heart, 
the affection of a real son and brother. It was to. 
desire that she would tell his wife that he had been 
one of the three who took the last rich prize, and 
his share comes to above ^^5000. There was also" 
exprest in a short sincere way the highest thankfbl- 
ness to and trust in Providence. We have lately 
seen the Durandas all well. 

May Tunbridge perform as great wonders this 
year as Bristol in 1759. I hear much good of Mrs. 
Montagu, and rejoice at it, as who that knows her 
but must I But Dr. Monsey suspects thatj^ow drink 
rather too hard. Pray feel your way very gently 
and gradually, but if the waters mend your spirits, 
and remove your feverettes without encreasing your 
head-aches at all — then drink on as deep as if it 
was the Pierian stream. I have no Tunbridge 
waters to revive me, and though I am well and in 
good sober spirits, I have no such flow as will fur- 
nish out a tolerable Letter to Mrs. Montagu's Post- 
script ; therefore do say to her in your own words 
how much and how truly I am obliged to her, and 
how highly I was entertained by the lines ahe 
sent me. 

We shall expect you in town very soon, for I 

jtoke it for granted the Muses will depute you to 

Walk as their proxy at the coronation, as they must 

2 then 
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then be. at Oxford and Cambridge, writing vetsen 
on the wedding. Adieu! All happiness attend 
you*. 



Miss TALBOT to ^Ins. CAKtEU. 

Lambeth, Sept. 26, 1761* 

Mrs. Montagu has explained to mc 
this morning, what I suspected indeed, and what I 
hoped from some hints in your Tunbridge Letters ; 
but I want to know the particulais from yourself. 
What size is the volume intended ? What addition^ 
will there be to the manuscripts I have seen ? And 
how is one to get a sight of the dedication f ? I 
want to know all this and every thing you can tell 
me, before I make the consultation Mrs. Montagu 
tells me you are anxious should be made. But 
when I have your answer I will not put it into my 
considering drawer, " from whose bourne few ma- 

♦ The answer to this Letter is likewise printed in Mrs. 
Carter's Memoirs page 155, quarto editiorr. 

t Alluding to the intended publication of Mrs. CarlerV 
Poems* 
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ply within a week or ten days. 

I ought to have written to you some time ago, 
but the tumult of the woi'ld has not permitted it 
Indeed when I received your last Letter from Tun- 
bridge it came in quieter times, and I delayed an- 
swering it awhile, because it was so full of histo- 
rical erudition, and that part of the English histoi^ 
you referred to was so totally out of my head, that 
I thought till I had read over s me few folios in tlie 
library I was no fit Cor espondent for a lady so 
zealous in the politics of our forefathers. — But be- 
fore I had even looked into the catalogue for the' 
proper book to begin with, the tumult of the world 
broke in upon me, and though I had ten thousand 
tilings to say to you, yet have I never found time 
till to-day. 

First I must congratulate you on being got home, 
because, agreeable and delightful as Tunbridge has 
been, I know you feel glad to be there ; and I hope 
your trip has supplied you with spirits, and its con- 
versations and pleasing scenes with a variety of 
cheerful ideas, that •vill make every thing around 
you feel the charms of your mended health. Re- 
joice, I beg of you, that you are far removed from 
the coronation. But, alas, poor Miss Carter ! 
what joy can any thing give 'you if it be true, as I 
really suspect, that your persecutor, Lady Aber- 

cprn^ 
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sider that after being the sole object of all eyes, and 
engrosser of all adn^iratiou at Tunbridge, she only 
went from thence to .prpye to the world, that not 
only Lord Lyttelton could eoaveri^, afnd Loid 
Batli make his pai'ties with none but lief ladyship-^ 
but even the Priaeess, whom so many thousands 
had been expecting for a fortnight at Greenwidi *, 
could find no one fit to honor with her first visit in 
England but Lady Abercorri. You may talk of 
your Apollos and Miuervaa aB long as you please, 
but after this, never let me contend again with the 
fi'iends of honest Edus and Boreas. 

Every thing that can be heard of dur amiable 
Queen, I dare say you heSr from ]\fe- Montagu* 
Agreeable in her person, engaging in her manners^ 
admirable in her temper, sweetness, cheerfulness,; 
and self-command. Her behaviour during the 
iK)yage was all one could wish it to be. Two or' 
three days before tlie coronation the Archbishop 
was far firom well* I thank God, cm that he was 
m perfect hcaltli. You will judge of our anxiety 
about him all that day. I am^ladl was not at the 

* It was originally designed that her Majesty should land at 
Greenwich, and preparations were made accordingly ; but tlie 
bad weather obliged her to disembark at Harwich on tlie 7th 
of September, from vVhencc she proceeded to Lord Abercom's 

Abbey 
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Abbey — I really do not think my spirits would 
have supported the delight. As for the tinsel of 
the show (though the finest that gold, silver, jewels, 
graceful figure, and beauty could exhibit) I value it 
not — but the solemnity of the service, tte noble 
harmony — and above all, such a King ! Your bet- 
ter informed correspondents will send you all the 
particulars ; but by every accpunt his manner and 
behaviour through the- whole day, and most especi- 
ally in the Abbey, was superior to any thing the 
strongest imagination could form or tlie warmest 
heart desire. I beseech you let us all be as good 
as we can, and make all around us so, that this 
eountry may4n some degree deserve the long coxip 
tinuance of so inestimable a blessing. 

Pray pity my poor mother, or rather judge of her 
felicity, who dined yesterday at the Dutch Ambas- 
sador's ; we were eighteen at a table, and not a 
word but Ffpnch or Dutch spoken; however, the 
scene was amusing, and I think did her good, as 
did the visits of Dr. MoQsey and Mrs. Montagu 
this morning. Emin embarks to-morrow for Rus- 
sia- My be«t wi^es go with him ; indeed he de- 
serves them. That he may be welcome tliere I 
have writ word to Dr. Dum^rgsque how much your 
health is improved by your excursion to Tunbridge. 
I am sure you will have felt for me this last week 
. tot. lu C*XJ — I^ady 
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«-^Lady Hardwicke was a sad loss to me *, and a 
very affecting one. I am really very well^ and 
very thankful that I am so, but how I have got 
through tills last fortnight I do not comprehend. 
My bead and heart have been more, and more vari- 
ously engaged and agitated than I believe happens 
to some heads and hearts in a dozen yeai*s. The 
scenes of sorrow-^-of bustle— -of splendour — ^the 
variety of quick shifting ideas, would take a ream 
of royal paper to describ^^ — so I will not add ano^ 
tfier word, 



Mbs. carter to Miss TALBOTt 

Pcal, Sefi. 26^ 176U 

As I am of too little importance to be 
engaged in the tumult of the world, and as your 
Letter does not contain any such historical difficulty 
as requires the reading of several fdios before 
it can be understood, tiiere is no sufficient reasoa 

• Who died only a few days before. 

why 
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*<7hy I should wait five or six weeks before I thadk 
you for it 

If you had any terrors about the coronation, I 
congratulate you on their being so happily over^ 
Never I suppose was so little mischief done upon 
such an occasion, for I think one has not heard of 
a single person being hurt iii any considerable de- 
gree. At this distance I had probably more fear& 
than you, who knew how very well every thing 
would be conducted : however in spiite of my fears 
and your congratulations at my being out of the 
bustle, I should have been very glad to have been in , 
the midst of it : and I thought nrjrsclf very good m 
being contented, instead of being rejoiced at not 
being there. To any one who knew the state of 
my health before I went to Tunbridge, this gallant 
inclination is a sufficient proof of its amendments 
I thank God, I have not been as well for years. 

The ladies of Lapland have such an incontesta- 
ble interest with Eolus and Boreas, that there is 
no manner of wonder that a certain great personage 
should be blown to Witham. However, in spite 
of all your most malicious insinuations, my Lord 
Bath Is not blown thither yet, and I hope never 
will, for he would sit veiy awkwardly upon a, 
broomstick, if ever her ladyship should attempt to 
take him en croupe. My Lord Lyttelton is to be 
sure more agile, so, whether he might not make a 
Q c 2 tolerable 
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tolerable figure on such a poney I cannot tell. I 
am very glad to hear that Emin is set out undar 
such advantageous circumstances, and very hear- 
tily wish him success in every right undertaking. I 
was really disappointed and vexed at his leaving ' 
Tunbridge so suddenly, for I should have been 
glad to have heard an hundred particulars of his 
last expedition. 

I have seen an article in the newspaper which I 
am particularly sorry for as it will affect you — ^I 
imagine you have heard of the melancholy situation 
of a very excellent friend of mine by the death of 
Mr. Chapone; never I believe did such a shock as this 
happen to an affection more strong and tender than 
her's : yet she submits to it with the most perfect 
resignation, and such a degree of composure, as 
nothing but such principles as those by which she 
is governed have power to bestow. Miss Burrows 
is with ]\Irs. Chapone, which I am very glad of, as 
her company will be one of the greatest human 
consolations she can have. 

I hope the Archbishop was not hurt by the fa- 
tigue of the coronation day. We had great illumi- 
nations, and firing of canon here. There happened 
to be nineteen men of war in the Downs besides 
sloops: and 21 guns from each made a noble peal 
of thunder. 

I am really very ill qualified, my dear friend, 

to 
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to give you any exact account of a scheme which I 
always drive as fast as possible out of my head, 
because I never think of it without a very painful 
degree of confusion ; however I will answer your 
questions as well as I am able. 

First in regard to the size of the volume : I ap- 
prehend it may make a pamphlet of — what value 
the readers may guess, but about the price of one 
shilling, or eighteen-pence at farthest. Next as 
to additions to the manuscripts you have seen, 
there will be absolutely none. I never I believe 
writ any thmg but what you have seen ; and I am 
very incapable of writing any thing now. Indeed 
if I was not, I have no idea of sitting down and 
writing verses merely by way of putting them into 
a book*. 

Indeed I am neither so stupid nor so ingrateful 
as to be insensible to the honor which is done me 
on this occasion : but I find all the encouragement 
that has been given me too weak to overcome my 
own diffidence and reluctance. However I have 
promised Mrs. Montagu that if this schepie is not 
disapproved of either by my father or my friends 
at Lambeth, that I will give up my own scruples. 
If after you hare been so good as to mention it to 

♦ Then follows what is printed page l60, of Mrs. Carter's 
Memoirs, quarto edition. 

his 
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his Grace, no objection come from yoti, I w3l 
write to Mr. Rivington tliat he may speak to Mr»w 
Richardson about printing them directly. 

I cannot help telling you that there is something 
particularly obliging in Lord Bath's manner of pro- 
posing this publication. I am very sensible that I 
am indebted for every instance of his regard for me, 
to his consideration for Mrs. Montagu, but indeed 
I do upon a general account heartily esteem and 
love hiiKk His great politeness, his sensibility, hi* 
constant cheerfulness, and the many instances one 
hears of his kind, and generous^ and friendly disp0- 
sition, render him a very amiable character ; and I 
feel a pleasure in repeating all this to^ you, though 
I should be as far from putting it into ar dedication^ 
as he from spfTering me to do it. 

The tilings^ which are supposed to be writ by 
every Correspondent one is usually pretty sure of 
hearing from hone. So tiiat I have heard no par- 
ticulars about the behaviour of the King, but a few 
which Harry, who knew my extreme veneration for 
him, has collected to rejoice my heart, a^d which I 
make no doubt from your general description are 
true. I rejoice to hear you hwe so well got 
through all your agilatiOHS, I suppose you keep the 
particulars till we meet in town, which I hope will 
be this winter, unless I run my head into the holr 
of a rock to avoid the din of my own jingling. 

Mis* 
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Mis« TALBOT TO Mrs, CARTER. 

Lambeth, Oct. 19, 17^1. 

* 1 KNOW SO much of Mrs. Chapone 
l>oth from you and poor Mr. Richardson, that I 
have felt her affliction most sincerely — but we had 
better by half live without feeling, like the folks 
of this world. I was meditating yesterday upon 
death, till I felt myself amazed how one could ever 
think of conversing on any other subject — and yet 
'tis almost the only subject that is never treated of 
in conversation farther than as a m^re uninterest- 
iiig fact Were any number of persons intended 
to embark for a distant unknown counuy, of 
whom some might be called upon to-morrow, and 
all must be called thither soon, would they not 
whenever they met as friends and fellow travellers 
be enquiring amongst themselves how each was 
provided for the journey; what accounts each had 
beard of the place; the terms of reception; what 
passports^ what recommendations; what interest 

♦ The beginning of this Letter is printed in page 158 of 
Jlr8, Carter's ISJeraoirs, 4to. editioHi^ 

7 ^^d 
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and hopes each had secured; what treasures re* 
mitted ; what protection insured ; and excite each 
other to dispatch what yet was possible to be done, 
and might to-morrow be irretrievably too late? — 
Methinks it would sh; pleasingly on the mind, when 
a friend was vanished out of this visible world to 
have such conversations to reflect on! — What 
astonishing scenes are now opened to the minds 
of many with whom a few months ago w^ u^ed 
familiarly, and triflingly to converse ? With whopi 
we have wasted many an inestimable hour ! What 
clear views have they tma of thoje great and im-^ 
portant truths, for which the foolish bustle of this 
world, leaves scarce any placo in the immortal 
mind! 

I am interrupted*. You canpot love aod ho^ 
nour our good JCing and Queen too much. And 
they aie as happy as good. E,min is arrived at 
Elsinore, and embarked tbaace for Riga on th^ 
86th, he has charged mej wi«h many duties for Mrs, 
Montagu and Lord Cath. 

t Is it possible to re^d tWs Letter and not grieve for the in- 
terruption ? 



Miss 



393 



Mtss TALBOT , TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Dec. 3, I7.6u : 

I WRITE with great thankfuJneiss, by being 
enabled, thank God, to say that his Grace is again 
quite comfortable, and we hope the fit is quite gone 
off; he looks thin and poorly, but the gravel is a. 
most lowering complaint, arid we have all sufFerei 
for his sufferings. My mother is surprizingly well,^ 
considering the anxiety she has gone through, and 
I am very well : our friends are all very kind, and 
as for om* medical people I know not which I love 
best, they have all been so attentive and friendly. 
I showed my Lord your good advice. ' Also Lord 
Lyttelton's good verses which I return with thanks. 
He desires Sappho may be spelt as it ought with a 
double p — And I desire Chantresse dhine tliat you 
will resume the lyre fartlie^* than by transcribing; 
that is, add to your coUectiqi two or three tran'slar 
tions, which on receipt of this you must sit down 
instantly and write. One or two of the Eurillas, 
^nd one or two of the five sonnets. Carlo Maggi 
deserves to be introduced by you^ and in such a 
collection, and so prefaced. 

VOL. II. D d , I honour 
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I honour the friendship between Mrs. Montagu 
and Lady P.* a friendship began when one party 
18 so neai* leaving this world, looks far beyond it — - 
And no friendship is worth the name that does not. 
Perhaps their acquaintance may be of longer date 
thad I imagine, but I trust it will be of very long 
continuance. I believe Lady P. to be a very good 
woman, and have for many years respected her 
highly. I know no one who has educated so many 
dau^iters so excellently well, and Lady Sophia 
has shared the happiness of the same education, I 
hope, long enough to have received from it every 
essafitial advantage. I find Lady P. sees nobody 
but her own &mily and Mrs. Montagu, else I 
ihould exceedingly long to be admitted. A fellow 
exile just on the point of being recalled, and sensi- 
ble of the blessing, i$ of all companies the most in- 
teresting. I neither knew dhe was ill nor in town 
till your Letter told it 

I do not wish to see Mrs. Montagu just at pre- 
sent. I fear we should not agree about Fingal, 
which I have just got to-day. She says it is 
better than Homer — I fancy it is not to be named 
sn a day — no not in ^ century with Abel — which is 

• Probably Lady Pomfret, wlio died Dec. 17f 17^2. Two 
of her excellent daughters still survive; Lady Charlotte Finch 
and Lady Louisa Clayton. 

also 
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also translating prettily, and partly printed. Miss 
Douglass was here to-day looking well and pretty, 
her sister is still at Portsmouth. My mother is 
much your's, and longing for your book to be read 
and forgot by^ the middle of January, by which 
time she will have nice posies growing up for 
you. 



END OF VOL. 11. 
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